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R E A D E N. 


T HE Reader is defired, for the better 

comparing ef the Latin and Engliſh 

: Together, to 5 on forward unto the enſiu- 
ing Letter of Direttion, before be 3 
the farmer with the Original. | 


IN 7 L 
TRAVESTIE. 


EE Sing the Man (read it who liſt, 
AL, 380 A Trojan true as ever piſt,) | 
X _—— 1 Who from Trey - Town, by Wind 
: fa\ (and Weather 
To Traly (and God knows whither) 
Was pack'd, and rack'd, and loſt, 
(and toſt, 


And bounc'd from Pillar unto Poſt. 
Long wander'd he thro' thick and thin; 
Half - roaſted now, now wet to th' Skin: 


By Sea and Land, by Day and Night; 1 


1 Forc'd, as tis ſaid, by the Gods Spite : 
Altho' the wiſer Sort ſuppoſe, 
5 *'Twas by an old 9 of Funo's, 


—— 


1 Arma virumgue cano, * Troje qui primus 5 oris 
Italiam, fato profugus, Lavinaque wvenit 
Litora : 3 multum ille & terris jattatus * alto, 
+ Vi Superim, 
— du memorem Junonis ob iram. 


A 3 A Mur- 


— — — — — 


{ab — — . 4 a ee tr er iron brute Ace . ˙ — 


But this ſame Vonker at the laſt, 


To which o'th' Gods was he unkind : 
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A Moarrain curry all curſt Wives! | 
He needs muſt go, the Devil drives. 3 

Moch ſuffer d he likewiſe in War. 1 


Many dry Blows, and many a Scar : | $5.) 4 


Many a Rap, and much ado. 

At Quarter-ſtaff and Cudgels too; 
Before he could be quiet for 'em, 

(Pox of all Knaves, for 1 abhor em 23 


(All Brawls and Squabbles over - paſt) 
And all theſe Rake-hells overcome, ? 
Did build a pretty Grange, call q Nong. I ! 
But oh, my Muſe! put me in mind, *, 
4 Or, what the Plague did June mean, 
(That croſs-grain'd, peeviſh, ſcolding Dean: 
That ſcratching, cater-wawling Puſs) 1 
5 To uſe an honeſt Fellow thus: * * 
(To curry him like Pelts at Tanners) F 
Have Goddeſſes no better Manners ? 

7 A little Town there was of old, 
Thatch'd with good Straw to keep out Cold, 
Hight Carthage, which (if not n | 
Was by the Tyrians occupy'd 1 * 1 


— — —b— — 
1 Multa queque & Bello poffur, * . arbem 


— * 4toue altæ menia Rome 

- Muſa, mibi c _ memora ; By numine la ſo: 
Jide dolens Regina This." tot wolvere ca ar 

7505 em pietate uirum, tot adire labore 

Inpulerit. * Tanteneranimis be Gon, ire? 


7 Urbs antiqua fuit, Jrii tenutre 


thago — 


1 The 


—— 


- Exciderant animo 
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The luſtieſt Carles thereabouts, 
Rich Cuffs and very ſturdy Louts. 
9 Now this ſame Carthage, you muſt know, 
Juno did love out of all Whee : 
There are alive that yet will ſwear it, 
No Village like it, no Place near it : 

* Except a Place, forſooth, that's famous 
For her own Birth, a Farm call'd Samos ; 
Here ſhe her Trinkets kept and odd Things, 
Her Needles, Poking-ſticks, and Bodkins ; - 
And here, in Houſe, with her own Key-locks 
+ She us'd to keep her Coach and Peacocks. 

This Place then mainly pleas'd her Humour, 
+ But ſhe had heard a ſcurvy Rumour ; 
That Trojans, arm'd in Coats of Chamlet, 
Should one Day overthrow her Hamlet ; 
Plunder her Cheſts, Joint-ſtools, and Tables, 
And burn her Cow houſes and Stables. 

| She, fearful of this fad Prediction, 
(Which prov'd a true one, and no Piction) 
And mindful of her injur'd Honour, 
When Paris gave the Apple from her; 


MCC 
> 


— 


2 * Studii/que aſperrima bell :. 
vam Juno fertur terris magis omnibus unn 
eh coluiſſe Samo; hic illius arma, 
Hz currus full 5 mono 
+ Progeniem ſed enim Trojano & ſanguine duci 
Audierat, Tyrias olim que werteres arces. 
f| 1d metuens, 


i Necdum etiam 1 ſevigue nou 
& a mente repofium 


Tudicium Pari. 
My ak 
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Did many Years bend her Devotion, 
To drown ZEneas in the Ocean; 
And many aflipp'ry Trick ſhe plaid him, 
Till Jove at laſt o'er Sea convey'd him; 
2 So hard it is, where an old Grutch is, 
To get out of a Woman's Clutches. | 

yea, had not been o' th' Water 
Above an Hour, or ſuch a matter; 

Nor further row'd, than we may rate 

*Twixt Par/on's Dock and -Bi/ling ſpate, 
Or ſay, betwixt Dover and Calice, 
3 When Juno (full of her old Malice) 
Thus with herſelf began to muttter ; 
Cannot I drown theſe Crows i' th' Gutter? 
Muſt they go on, fearing no Colours? 
And cannot I ſquander their Scullers? 
Muſt theſe ſame Trojan Raſcals noſe me, | 
4 Becauſe the Fates (forſooth) oppele, me? YE ® 
Pallas could Wherries burn and Gallies, - . -  \ 
And clatter Mortal Bones like Tallies: 
© But I, Jove's Sifter and his Wife, n 
Can do no Miſchief for my Life. | 1 


n eig * K 
—— nm 4 


* Tantæ mots erat Romanam condere gentem. 
Vix à conſped Sicula telluris in altum 
Vela dabant læti, & ſpumas ſalis ere ruebant; 

3 Cum Juno, eternum ſervans ſub pectore vuluus, 
Hæc ſecum; Mene incepto deſiſtere victam? 

+ Quippe vetor fatis (5 Pallaſne exurere claſſem 
Argivam potuit ? | 
6 Aft ego que 'Divim intedo Regina, Joviſque 
Et Soror, & Conjux, una cum gente tot annos 
Bella gero | = 


= -, 


ff © «a» ® 


3 


7 Juno 


Book I, VIII I Travgſie. 5 
7 Juno enrag'd, and fretting thus, 
3 Runs me unto one Bolus: 
This Zolus, as Stories tell us, 8 
Could backward blow, like a Smith's Bellows, 
A Day, a Week, à Month together? 
And, by his Farting, make foul Weather; 
Blow Men, and Trees, and Houſes down; 
Great Ships and almoſt Fiſhes'drown. 3 
He was, in fine, the loud'ſt of Farters ; 
Yet could command his hinder Quarters, 
Correct his Tail, and only bla ( 
If there Occaſion were, or ſo: : 
9 Whom Jobe obſerving to be ſo ſtern, 
In the wiſe Conduct of his Poſtern, 
He made him King of all the Puffers, 
Which he (becanſe he knew them Huffers) 
Durſt no where venture, I muſt tell ye, 
But in the Caverns of his Belly :- 
Which having but one Poſtern-Gate 
For theſe mad Boys to fally at, - 
He might the faſter peg them in, 
And by the plucking out a Pan, 
Then (at his Eaſe) Arfiug about 
To any Quarter, let them out- 
* To this ſame King Queen Juns poſted, 
And thus in flatt'ring Terms accoſted; 


7 Talia flammato ſecum Dea corde wolutans, 

# ZEoliam venit 1 hic vaſto Rex Æolus antro 
Luctantes ventos tempeſtattſque ſonoras 
Inperio premit 
9 Sed Pater omnipotenwa⁊ꝑꝛ ꝑ .: ; 
Regemque dedit, qui feedere certo 

Et premere, & laxas ſciret dare juſſus habenas, 


* Ad quem tum juno ex his wvocibus uſa /: | 
4 1 Juno. ſephi 1 


6 VTR GTL Traveſtie. 
Thou mighty King, whoſe potent Sway 
The lawleſs Bluff rers do obe; 
Whoſe Nod the ſtubborn'ſt Winds do dread ; 
(Even altho' in Scotland bred.} 

Thou, whoſe unruly Empire reaches 


As far as the wide Compaſs ſtretches | 4 5 | 


Hear a poor Queen's Requeſt, and ſay, 
Thou'lt do't :: For I muſt have no Nay. 
z There are a few Tatter-de-mallions,, 
That (with a Px) would be [taltans, 
And into Zatium now are going, 
With Oar and Sculls tugging and rowing : 
A Crew of drunken roaring Ruffins, 
Lewd, wand'ring, ſturdy Ragamuſſins: 
Raſcals, I hate, as I do Garlick, | 
And yet the Rogues are ſtout and warlike : 
3. If therefore thou wilt ſmoke theſe Royſters, 
And ſowſe them all like pickl'd Oyſters, 
There is a pretty Maid of mine, 
Call'd Die, ſhall be thy Concubine. 
Holus hearken'd to this Story, 
With no ſmall Pride, no little Glory; 
To have a Queen ſo gay and trim, 
Come to requeſt a Boon of him 


__ 
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—— 


 Xole tnamgue tibi . 
Et mulcere dedit fluctus & tollere venta) 

* Gens inimica mihi Tyrrhenum navigat æguor, 
Hium ia Italiam portans, —— 

3 DIitute dim wentis, ſubmerſaſque abrut puppes, 
Aut age diverſas, & dixice carpara onto. 

Sunt mihi bis ſeptem preflanti corpore Nymphe : 
Daarum, que for mã pulcherrima, Deiopeiam 
Connubio jungam flabili, propriamgue dicabo : 
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Book IJ. VrI OTE Travefflie, 7 
But th' Wench, i'th' Tail of the Preamble, | | 
O that ! That made his Bowels wamble, 
(And Wind you know, under Correction, 
Is a main Cauſer of Erection;) 
He, lining ſtood, wrigling and ſcraping ; 
But durſt not bow, for fear of ?ſcaping, 
Until at laſt, with Cap in Hand, Sir, 
4+ He thus return'd with modeſt Anſwer. 
O Queen, (quoth he) my Thanks are real, 
That you will aſe your Servant ol: 
1 And ſhould I not pay your Civility, 
_ | To th' utmoſt of my poor Ability, 
1 Who art great Joe's Siſter and Wife, 
It were e' en Pity of my Life : 
I'll play theſe Rake-hells ſuch a Hunts- up, 
As, were they She's, would turn their —— up. 
Say you no more, the Thing is done; 
Ill drown 'em ev*ry Mother's Son. 
But, ſince your Grace is nice of ſmelling, 
J wiſh you were at your own Dwelling ; 1 
There's Reaſon for't (ſaving your Favour} 
For truly (Madam) I ſhall favour, | 
But, I beſeech your Grace, in no wife 17 
Forget the Woman, that you promiſe, 
Juno at that away does go, | | 
And, in lefs while than I am. ſpeaking; © .. 


Was got as high as Top of Refing: — Ie Se 
No bigger now than School; boys Kite,  bopienſis. 
And now clean vanifly'd out of Sight. | 


— 


f᷑Folus bc contrd: Tuus, & Regina, quid optes, 
— labor, mihi juſſa capeſſore fas eft. 
u mihi, quodcungae hoc regni, tu ſceptra, Tovemaue, 
Concilias —— 4 6 1 * 5 is 
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Hol, who all the while ſtood gaping 
At her fine Peacock's gawdy Trapping, 
Seeing her mount Olympus* Stair - caſe, 
Began t' untruſs, to eaſe his Carcaſe, 
Twice balch'd he loud from,Lungs of Leather, 
To call his roaring Troops together; | 
And twice (as who ſhould. ſay, we come), 
They roar'd i'th* Concave of his Womb: 
5 With that he turns his Buttocks Sea-ward, 
And with a gibing kind of Nay-word, 
Quoth he, Blind Harpers, have among ye; 
»Tis ten. to one but I bedung ye. 
At the ſame Word, lifting one Leg, 
And pulling out his truſty Peg, | 
6 He let at once his gen'ral Muſter 
Of all that e er could blow or bluſter ; 
And (like a Coxcomb), in his Tuel 
Left not one Puff to cool his Gruel. 

Have you not ſeen below the Sphere 
A mortal Drink call'd Bottle-Beer,. 
How by the Tapſter, when the Stopple 
Is raviſh'd from the teeming Bottle, 
It bounces, foams,. and froths, and flitters, 
As if *twere troubl'd with the Squitters ? 


— 


5 Hec ubi dida, cauum conversd cuſpide montem 
Impubit in latus : ac wenti velut. agmine fatto, 

Nu data porta ruunt, & terras turbine per flant. 
Hncubutre mari, t e & ſedibus imis. 

Ua Euruſque, Notuſque ruunt, crebôrgue procellis 
Africus, & vaffos voluunt ad litora fludtus. 
Inſeguitur clamgrque virũm, 2 rudentum ; 
Eripiunt. ſubitd nubes calumgue, dit 

Teucrorum ex oculis ;. ponto nox incu 7 atra 

Intonuere palj, & crebris micat ignibus tber; 

Pre ſentemgue viris intentant omnia mortem. Ev'n 


—— ñ — — — — —_z_ 
* 


—— 
* 
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Ev'n fo, when ol pluck'd the Plug 
From th' Muzzle of his double Jug, 
The Winds burſt out with ſuch a Rattle, 
As he had broke the Strings that twattle. 
Bounce, cries the Port- hole, out they fly, 
And make the World dance Barnaby; 
Throughout the Seas and Coaſts they wander, 
One Boreas was their chief Commander ;. 
A hufling Zack, a plund'ring Tearer, - 
A vap'ring Scab, and a great Swearer.. 
This Fellow, and his baiſt'rous Rout, 
Finds me, o'th' Sea, the Trojans out, 
£Eneas, and his wand'ring Mates, 
Were, at that Time, angling for Sprats ; ; 
Thinking no harm no more than we do, 
(For all was fine and fair to ſee to) 
When, all o'th* ſudden ;. oh, who'd think it, 
(By this good Drink, I mean. to drink it ). 
It grew ſo dark, that, wanting Light, 
They could not ſee the Fiſhes bite; 
And ſtrait, ere one could ſay what's this? 
The Winds began to howl and hiſs, 
And in the Turning of a Hand, Sir, 
They grew ſo big, one could not ſtand, Sir. 
Then follow'd Rains, Lightning, and Thunder, 
As the whole World would fly aſunder. - | 
ZEneas hearing the Winds threating, 
And * ſeeing monſtrous Billows beating, * By the 
Knowing they purpos'd to diſpatch him; Lightning. 
And that the Haddocks watch'd to catch him; 
7 Fell preſently in. a cold. Sweat, 
So ſick he could not drink nor eat; 


m — — 


7 Extenph) Ener ſolountur frigore nenbra: Tas 
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"Twas all the World to twenty Pound, | 
He had not fall'n into a Swoon ; | 

But by Feve's Favour being bleſt, 

With Guts in's Head above the reſt 3 

Like to a cunning Chapman, he- 

Made Virtue of Neceſſity. 

And, in the midſt of all Deſpairs, 

Thought it his beſt to fall to Pray'rs. 

With woeful Heart, and blubber'd Eyes, 
Lifting his Mutton-fis to th' Skies, 
He therefore pray'd, O Jupiter 
Either hear now, or never hear; 
Now, now, thy truſty Trojans cheriſh. 
= Help now, or never, elſe we periſh. 
9 Could not Tydides at Troy Town, 

Should he be hang'd, once knock me down ? 
Nor yet the merry Greet, Achilles, 

When he kill'd luſty Hector, kill theſe ? 

And muſt we now be ſent for Diſhes, 
| To Sharks, and ſuch like greedy Fiſhes * 

j Thus went he on with his Oriſons, 
A Which, if you mark em well, were avift ones, 
No praying, now expoltulating ;. 
Baut he might e'en have held his Prating ; 
7 For Jove, if he had been more near him, 
The Noiſe was ſuch he could not hear him: 


th. 


/ 


. 


8 Ingemit, &, duplices tendens ad ſidera palmas, / 
Talia voce refert ; 
9 O Danaim fortifime gentis. 
PN Mene Iliacis occumbere campis \ 

on potuiſſe, tuique animam hanc effundere dextra ? 
Sevus ubi Æacidæ telo.jacet Heclor 
* Talia jatanti anm_—_—_— 


| The 
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* The Winds grew louder fill and louder, | 
And play'd their Gambols with a Powder: 
Then, then indeed, began the Pudder, 
Here an Oar broke, and there a Rudder; 
Here a Boat kicking on the Surge, 
And there one ſinking in a Gurges. 
2 Three Boats a Wind calPd Nets ruſtles, 
Upon a paltry Bed of Muſcles, 

3 And there did roaring Zurus dabble ye, 
In Quick ſands deep, moſt Jamentably. 

4 One Wherry that the Heians carry d, 
And one Orontes, never marry d, 
Was, juſt about the Time of Dinner, 
O'erwhelm'd, and all the Men within her: 
Orontes, tho' he was confounded, 
Yet very loth to be thus drowned, 7 
Did all he could with might and main, 
To have ſwum back to Land again. 
His Skill he to the Trial puts, 
Bur could not do it for his Guts: + 
And therefore was ſows'd up for: Cad; 
1 doubt he prov'd but very Odd-fiſh, _ 


— 


* Stridens Aquilone procella 
Felum adverſa ferit, flutuſque ad fidera tollit. 
Franguntur remi ; tum prora avertit, & undi, 
Dat latus ; JT | * nN 
* Tres Notus abreptas in ſaxa latentia torquet :_ 
3 Tres — ae | 
In Brevia & Syrtes urget, (miſerabile wiſu) 
4+ Unam, que Lycios, fidumgue vebebat Orontem, 

us ante oculos ingens & vertice  Pontus 

1 fee Ferit: La » proxuſque Magifter 
Volvitur in caput. Aft illam ter fluctus ibidem 
Torquet agens circùm, & rapidus voras equore w_ 

5 NOW 
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s Now might you ſee the Trojans Trimming 
Upon the foaming Billows ſwimming : 
Sculls, Oars, and Stretchers, with their Benches, 
Floating amongſt the rowling Trenches ; 
Hats, Caps, and Caſſocks, Bands and Ruffs, 
Indeed, I think, they wore no Cuffs) 
Balk-ſtaves and Cudgels, Pikes and Truncheons, 
Brown Bread and Cheeſe, that ſwam by Luncheons | 


With Treaſure paſt all mortal Matching, 
That any Man may have for Fetching. 
6 In the mean time, this Hurly-burly, 
- That ſtill increas'd more loud and ſurly, 
Rous'd Neptune with the ſtrange Commotion, 
Who liv'd ich! Bottom of the Ocean. 
This Neptune was of old a Fiſher, 
And to ZEneas a Well-wiſher : 
*Cauſe, on a Time, Venus, that bore him, 
Spoke a good Word t'-her Father for him, 
And made him, for his good Conditions, \ | 
King over all his Pools and Fiſh-ponds. — | 
This Blade, when he firſt heard the Sea ring, 
Was pickling Pilchards, Sprats, 'and Herring : 
But at the Noiſe he throws his Tray, 
Fiſhes, and Salt, and all away. 
And taking up his three-fork'd. Trout-ſpear, 
7 Hey, bey, (quoth he), what a brave Rout's here * 


6 5 Apparent rari nantes in gurgite was 
1 Arma virũm, tabulægue, & Troia gaza per 4 
© Interea magno miſceri murmure Pontum, | 
4 E miſſamque Hiemem ſenfit Nepean, & imis i 
1 Stagna 12 fa vadis, « 5M 
1 raviter commotus, & alto 1 
| Pepi, ſummũ placidum caput extulit und, 
| Digetam Eneæ toto widet aquore Claſſim, | 
Fluibus oppreſſos Troas, caligue ruind. ; 8 * 
Me latucre deli fratrem J unonis, & ire : Un- 


* 
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Under his Arms he had two Bladders, 
By which he mounted without Ladders ; 
And thruſting's Head above the Water, 
Says, What a Veng'ance, ho's the Matter? 
Then ſeeing round how Things were vary d, 
And how the Trejaas had miſcarry'd ; 
He ſtraight began to ſmell a Rat, 
And ſoon perceiv'd what they'd be at: 
For he knew all 7«no's Contriving, 
And Spite, as well as any living, 

Have you not ſeen upon a River 
A Water-Dog that is a Diver, 1 
Bring out his Mallard, and eft-ſoons | 
Be- hake his ſhaggy Pantaloons? | 
So Neptune, when he firſt appears, 
Shakes the ſalt Liquor from his Ears X 
And made the Winds themſelves to doubt him, 
He threw the Water fo about him 
Vex'd at the Plucks to ſee this Clutter, 
He ſcarce could ſpeak, but ſpurt and ſputter. 

5 Till beck*ning Zephyrus and Eurus, 
He thus began in Language furious: 
How durſt you, Rogues, take the Opinion 
To vapour here in my Dominion, fa 
Without my Leave ; and make a Larry, 
In cannot be quiet for th 25 


f — 
— — 


* Eurum ad /e Zephyrim + wocat ; dehine talia n 
Tantane vos generis tenuit eis veftri ? 

Nam Calum, Terramque, meo fine Numine, Venti, 
Miſcere, & tantas audetis tollere moles ? 

Duos ego ! — Sed motos preflat oy Elan. 


Poft enibi non Jn pœnã r tit. 5 mY 
| Raſcals, 
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Raſcals, I ſhall! —— But well! Goto, 
I now have ſomething elſe to do ; 

If e'er again I catch you creaking, 

"Tis odds I ſpoil your Bagpipes ſqueaking. 
9 And Sirrah, you there: Goodman ® Blafter, 
Go tell that farting Fool your Maſter, 
That ſuch a whilſtling Scab, as he, 

Was ne'er cut out to rule the Sea; 

* But that it to my Empire fell: 

Bid him go vapour in his Cell ; 

There let him puff and domineer, 

But make no more ſuch Foiſting here : 
And for what's paſt Yif my Aim miſs not) 


I'll teach him fizel in his Piſs-pot. | 
+ Scarce had he bubbl'd out his Sentence, 

But that they fled to ſhew Repentance. 

And he, that erſt had made a Din moſt, 

Now cry'd, The Devil take the hindmoſt, 

Ev'n as a Flock of Geeſe do flutter, 

When crafty Reynard comes to Supper; 

So nimbly flew away the Scoundrels, | 

Glad they had *ſcap'd, and fav'd their Poundrels: 
t Now all was fair again and frolick, | 

'The Sea no more troubled with Cholick ; 


— 


9 Maturate fugam, Regique bæc dicite veſtro; 
Non illi Imperium pelagi | 
Sed mihi forte datum. Tenet ille immania /axa, 
Veſtras, Eure, domos; Alla ſe jactet in Aula 

LEolus, & clauſo ventorum carcere regnet. 

＋ Sic ait, & difo citins tumida æguora placat. 

+ Collectaſue fugat nubes, ſoltmgue reducit. 
_Cymothoe fimul, & Triton adnixus, acute * 
Detrudunt naves ſcopulo; levat ipſe Tridenti, 
Et waſtas aperit Syrtes, & temperat equor, 


The 
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The Sun ſhone bright, as on May-Day, 

Had there been Graſs, one might made Hay: 
But yet ſome Boats ſtack on the Flats, | 
Their Men all daſh'd like Water-Rats, 
Neptune at this his Speed redoubles, _ 
To eaſe them of their Peck of Troubles: 

He thruſt his Mucl- Fork in two Faddom, 
Betwixt the Boats, and that that ſtaid 'em, 
And Iifted them ſheer off as clever, 

As he had had a Crow or Leaver: 

Now, Sirs, (quoth he) you may go forwards 1 
And row Eaſt, Weſt, or South, or Northward z 
If the Rogues come again, I'll ſill em, 3 
I love a Dog that comes from Num. 

And you, Mata, and your Men, 

If e'er you come this Way agen, 

I hope you'll call, or It be ſorry ; 

I'll have a Diſh of Lobſters for ve. 

LEneas, who was gentle-hearted, | 
Scrap'd him a Leg, and fo. they parted. 

They take their Sculls again, and ply * em, 
Hanging their Jerkins out to dry 'em ; | 
Away they cut as ſwift as Swallows, | 
Ploughing. the Sea as Men do Fallows:_...._____.._. 
Till ere a Man could well telk Ten, IAA 
Or go to th' Door, and back agen, 

1 They all as plainly faw the other 

Side, as we now ſee one another 
Then there old tugging was, and pulling, 
Never ſuch plying and ſuch Gilling: | 


_ . 


— Que proxima, Ad „ 
Contendunt peter, . | 
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They whoop'd, and ſung gladder and gladder, 

T think, March Hares were never madder, 

At laſt, all Dangers notwithſtanding, 

2 They came unto a, Place of Landing; 

A Pair of Stairs they found, not big Stairs, 

Juſt ſuch another Pair as Trigg-Szairs. 

Not made for Watermen, but Women, 

That uſe to come and waſh their Linnen : 

There was old ſtriving then and thruſting, 

Which with their Sculler ſhould get firſt in. 

Sirs (quoth /Enea:). ſhew ſome Breeding, 

Let's have no more Haſte than good Spring | 

Have Patience, Gentiles,” I implore ye, 

And let your Betters go before ye: _ 

With that, they all gave Place, and Reaſon; 

It elſe had been no leſs than Treaſon; 
3 Whilſt our Eneas, at two Leapings, 1 

Set the firſt Foot upon” the Stepping: 

Then all the reſt came in a Bundle, > 

As they would burſt each other's, Trundle : 

Weary they were, the Wind had dous'd em. 

And ſo they ſet em down and lous'd em. {on 
4 Aſter a while, a Fellow knocks 

Fire, with a Steel and Tinder-Box. I 


E in ſeceſſu o bi 3 tofula pareun © 

I a et de, ; gui bus omnis ab alis 
rangitur, inque finus ſcindit eſe unda reductos. 

— Eneas, colledtis navibus omni 

Ex numero, ſubit ; ac magno telluris amore 

Egreſſi optatd Troes potiuntur arena, 

Et ſale tabentes artus in | litore ponund. Ko 1241 * 

+ Ac primum filici ſcintillam excudit Achates, 

 Suſcepitque ignem folits, atque arida circum 

Nutrimenta dedit, rapuitque. in fomite flamman. 

Tum Cererem corruptam wndis, Cerealiague arma 


Expediunt feffi rerum, frugt/que rectptas 
Et torrere parant flammis, & frangere ſax, For 
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For each Man had his Flint and Touch- wood. 
The World beſides could ſhew no ſuch Wood; 

Then Sticks they gather, Leaves and Briers, 

And fell a making them good Fires; 

Then Skellets, Pans, and Poſnets put on, 

To make them Porridge without Mutton, - 

In the mean time ua: got him 
Up to a Hill to look about him, 
And, as he there a while ſtood gazing, 
He ſaw ſome Sheep below him grazing. | 
7 O ho, quoth he, I'll ſoon be wi'ye, 
Beſworn I'm glad at Heart to ſee ye. . 

This ſaid, away my Youth does go, 
And fetches ſtraight a good Yew-Bow ; 
His Arrows under's Belt he ticks too, 
(For he could ſhoot at Buts and Pricks too) 
His Head he put a good Steel Cap on, 
Becauſe he knew not what might happen : 
And thus, as if he went to Battle, 
He goes to murder poor Mens Cattle. 

s His Arrow in the String he nocks, 
And ſhoots among the harmleſs Flocks : 
Theſe proy'd at Chance to be the faireſt, 
But he ſtill ſhot at that was neareſt. 


- 
ä — 
-- 
— _ 


— interea conſcendit && omnem 
pepe te pelago petit / 


6 Tres litore cer vos 

Proſpicit errantes —— 

7 Conflitit Hic, Arcumgue manu, celerthut fagittas, - 
* DaFort/que ipſes primum, capita alta IVY 
Cornibus arborets, flertit, | | 


9 Sever 
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9 Seven Lordly Tops he wounded mortal, 
The other Shots he made were ſhort al: 
'Theſe to his hungry Mates he lurries, | 
(Pray what's his due that Mutton worries ?) 
* Here, Lads, -quoth he, here's Sides and —— 
Fall to, and fill your empty Paunches.  - 
Scarce had he made an end of Boaſting, _ 
+ But ſome to Boiling fell, ſome Roaſting : 
*Twas ſoon enough, and to't they fall, 
They eat up Mutton, Guts and all; 
Yet ſcarce could ſatisfy their Hungers, 
Theſe Trojans were ſuch Mutton-mongers. 
- 2 There was by Chance a Stocp of Liquor, 
Cork'd up in Bottles made of Wicker, 
Giv'n by my Hoſteſs, I conceive, 
When firſt Eucas took his leave: 
This Drink (to make the Feaſt the fuller) 
Eneas fetch'd out of his Sculler ; 
And, like a Man had ſomething in him, 4; had 
Gave it as free as e er twas gi'n him: | | 
Himſelf a Diſh he firſt pour'd out, 
For fear it would not go about: 
Then ſtroaking up his #h:ishers greaſy, 
He thus begins in Words moſt eaſy: 


— — — 


9 Nec prizs bi. guam h tem ingentia iter . 
_Corpora fundat humi, an fo * 
— Et focios partitur in mens. 5 
+ Pars in frufta ſecant, werubuſque trementia figunt : 


Litore abena locant alii, flammaſque miniftrant. 
t Vina, bonus 4010 e cadis . 


Litore Trinacrio, dederatque abeuntibu Heros, 
Dividit, & didtis mærentia pectora mulet, 


” 
& 


* 
1 


* 
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1 Here, Lads, have at ye, and be merry, 


Ware got at laſt ſafe o'er the Ferry ; 
And tho' we've had but angry Work, yet 
Let's make the beſt of a bad Market : 


To-day let's drink, and hang To-morrow, _ 


A Grain of Mirth's worth Pounds of Sorrow, 
* Be blith and jolly then as may he, 
Faint Heart, you know, ne'er wins fair Lady : 
What tho' a while we fair but hardly, 
Yet in the End does our Reward lie: 
We ſhall win Houſes, Lands, and Doxies, 
With dainty Patches where no Pox is: 
And then all this, that ſeems t' undo us, 
Will be but Sport and Paſtime to us. 
3 Thus did the ſubtle Fornicator 
Set a good Face on a bad Matter : 
As who ſhould make em underſtand 
How pretty a Fellow he was on's Hand ; 
When I (for all's brave alls) muſt tell ye, 
His Heart then panted it his Belly. | 
4+ Down glides his Ale over his Pallet, 
As glib as't had been Oil of Sallet: 
And all the reſt, in their due Order, 
QuafPd till their Drink would go no further. 


RY 


6 


1 O focii (neque enim ignari ſumus ante — 


0 72 . ue ; dabit Deus his quoque finem. 
Vas yllæam rabiem, peniti/que ſonantes 
Acciftis ſcopules ; wes Ef Cyclopea /axa 

Experti ; Revocate animes, maflumgue timorem 
Mitite ; forſan & hec olim meminifſe juvabit.- 
Per varios caſus, per tot diſcrimina rerum, 
Tendimus in Latium; ſedes ubi fata quietas 

1 * 7 : 

3 Talia voce refert, curiſque. inpentibus eper 
Spem wultu fimulat ; 8 corde dolorem. 
+ Inplentur weteris hi, pungui/que ſerine. 


5s Now 
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s Now having ſpent their Drink and Vittles, * 
They riſe and wipe their greaſy Thwittles ; 
And, ſtroking them, began to mind em 
Of thoſe were left at Sea behind 'em: 1 
With that, /Eneas made a Motion 
To climb the Hills, and look on th' Ocean, 
If, from the Cliffs and Promontories, | 16 
They might eſpy their Fellow Tories: 
At that they went, - ſome this, ſome that Way, 
Some went not far, and ſome a great Way; 
Some whoop'd, ſome hollow'd, and ſome ſhouted, 
| © Some thought 'em ſafe, and others doubted; © 
Same laid their Ears to Ground in Cynning, 
To liſt if they could hear them coming: 
But all in vain ; for nong could ſpy em; | 
They call'd their Friends, for none was nigh em. 
At laſt, by gen'ral Approbation, 
They laid 'em down, as was the Faſhion, 
And ſlept, being tir'd with Pains and Feaſting, 
| When Belly's full, Bones will be reſting. 
Aſleep they lie ſnorting and ſnoaring, 
With ſuch a Noiſe they made the Shore ring, 
Or ſuch a Din as Dogs do utter, 
When they. by Night together clutter; _ 
Snarling and ſwearing in lewd 'Faſhion, © 
For Bitch of evil Converſation : 
7 When 7ove, who was, belike, at Laiflre, 1 555 
Walking, or for his Health, or Pleaſure, — 


— 
r» 


5 Poſiquam exempta fames epulis, — remote, 


9 longo ſocios ſermone requirunt ; 
Spemque, metimque inter dubii, ſeu oivere eredant, 


Sive extrema pati. 
—— C, Jupiter e there fame 
Daſpiciens mare welivolum, "_— Jacentes, tung 
Literague mms |  Loakin 


\ 
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Looking about on ev*ry fide him, 

: O' th' Lybian Coaſts at laſt eſpy'd em, 

And ſaid in merry kind of Japping, 

Indeed, Sirs, have I ta'en you napping ? 

Scarce had he ſpoke, when all o'th* ſudden, 

Whilſt he was on the Trojans ſtuding, 

Who ſhould come there to do her Duty, 

But Venus that was Queen of Beauty. 


This Venus, without counterfeiting, ®* See Ser. 
Was a fine Laſs on's own begetting :  wizs upon 


Thou ne'er ſaw'ſt prettier in thy Life, Virgil. 
Although he had her not by's Wife, 

But by a Fiſh-wench he was kind to, 

And ſo ſhe came in at the Window: 

Now Venus was Rea Mother, 

And him ſhe had by ſuch another 

Royſter as Jove was, when on Grounſel 

He firkt her Mother's Privy-counſel : 

In the Behalf then of her By-blow, 

Which had endured many a dry-Blow, 

She weeping came, ſighing and throbbing, 
And hardly could ſhe ſpeak for ſobbing. 

Until at laſt, with a fine Linen, 

Wrought round with Blue, of her own ſpinning, 
Wiping her Face from Tears and Sniyil, 

She thus begun in Words moſt civil: 


* — 


Et Libyz defixit Jamina Repnis, 

2 Atque _ tales jactantem pectore & 
riſlior, lacrymis oculos ſu fu ſa nitente 

Alloquitur Venus: * 8 


* 


B 3 O thou, 


2 
— — —— ͤ—— ̃ Eb! 
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3 O thou, of Gods and Men, the King, 
That can'it do any kind of Thing; 
That paſt their Wits doſt Mortals frighten ; - 
When thou or thunder doſt, or lighten: 
What could Areas do to thee ? 
Who car'ſt a Fart for no Body : | 
4 Or the poor Trojans, what have they done, 
That thus they till muſt be made Fools on? 
And that thou wilt for no Perſuaſions 
Let them go follow their Occaſions ? 
5 I'm fure you promis'd me, and ſwore to it, 
(Ev'n let who can, forgive you for it) 
That you would make em This, and That, 
Kings, Captains, and I know not what ; 
And that, out of your bounteous Givings, 
They ſhould have all both Lands and Livings, 
And all live well in Zahy : | 
But I perceive 'twas all a Lie. | 
5 Fove ſtroaking up his great Muſtachoes, \ 
Smil'd for to ſee her ſo courageous ; | 
For had ſhe broke a Pot or Platter, 
He could not well be angry at her, 


O, qui Res Hominiamque, Deimque 
LEternis regis imperiis, & fulmine terres ; 

+ uid Troes potuere ? guibus tot funera paſſis 
Cunctus ob Italiam terrarum clauditur Orbis? 

5 Certe hinc Romanos olim, wolventibus anms, 
Hinc fore ductores revocato à ſanguine Teucri, ; 
Dui Mare, gui Terras omni ditione tenerent, 
Pollicitus, Quæ te, Genitor, ſententiu wertit ? 

* Olli ſubridens Hominum ſator atque Deorum, 
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He lov'd her ſo, which tis too common, 
Either in Man, or elſe in Woman ; | 
Their Baftards they will clip and kiſs ye, 
More dearly than their lawful Iſſue. 

7 Fove looking then moſt ſweetly at her 
(For ſhe had made his Mouth to water) 
Took Yenas by the Chin, and gave her 
A Kiſs of a laſcivious Flavor. 

3 My pretty Wench (quoth he) I prithee, 
Let's have no more ſuch puling with thee : 
All ſhall be well enough, ne'er fear it, 

And by my Beard once more I ſwear it, 
Thy Son ZZzeazs, thou doſt doubt ſo, 
Which makes thee whimper, cry, and pout ſo, 
Shall be a King, a Prince at leaſt; 

I ſpeak in earneſt, not in jeſt, _ 

With that he whiſtled out moſt mainly, 
You might have heard his Fiſt as plainly, 
From one Side of the Sky to th' other, 

As you and I hear one another. 

Thrice whiſtled he, when by and by, 

Out came his Foot- Boy Mercury, 

And ask'd him without more ado, 

What 'twas he whiſtled for, and who ? 

This Merc'ry, you muſt underſtand, Sir, 
Had formerly been a Rope-Dancer : - 


7 Vultu, quo Cæœlum, Tempeflatt/que ſerenat, 
Oſcula lifavit Gnate ; 22 NT 5 
8 Parce metu, Cytherea ; manent immota tuorum 
Tata tibi. Cernes urbem, & promiſſa Lavini 
Mania, fublimtmque feres ad fidera cali 
Mag nanimum Eneam. wy | 
a IT B 2 A nim- 
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A nimble Raſcal, and a Dapper, 
Full deftly could he cut a. Caper, 


* Dance, run, leap, frisk and curvet, See Plaut. 


Tumble, and do the Somerſet ; 

And fly with artificial Wings, wa 
Ty'd to his Head and Heels with Stri 
"Twas he firſt taught to fly Pth* Air, 
As we have ſeen at Bartle Fair; 

A nimble, witty Knave, I warrant, 
And one that well could ſay his Errant: 

An exc'lent Servant in plain Dealing, 

But that he was inclin'd to Stealing. 

S Sirrah, (quoth Joe) go take your Pumps, 
And haſte to Carthage, ſtir your Stumps, 
And, as thou art a cunning Prater, 

Play me the fine Inſinuater: 
Dido and all her Carthaginians, 
Poſſeſs throughout with kind Opinions 
Of the poor Trojans, leſt Queen Dido 
Not knowing Things ſo well as I do, 
Should ſhew em all a Trick of Paſi-paſs, 
And chance t' indict 'em for a Treſpaſs. 
Away he flies /ans further Speech, 

As he had had a Squib in's Breech:; 

And ſuddenly, without diſcerning, 

Set all the Brians Bowels yearning ; 


. 


9 Hae ait, & Maia genitum demittit al alto; . 
Ut terre, utque nove pateant Carthaginis arcs: 
Hoſpitio Teucris ; ne fati neſcia Dido 

Finibus arceret. Volat ille per atra magnum 
Remigio Alarum ; &. Libyz citus aftitit aris : 
— — Poninigue ferocia Pœni | 
Corda, wolente Deo ; imprimis Regina quietum _ 
Accipit in Teucros animum, mentimgus benignam. 
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Bock 1. VrROII Favolie. 
Dido, for her Part, ſwore, a Trojan 
Should do the Feat for her, or no Man. 
Mean while the Trojans ſlept at Eaſe, 
Unleſs ſometimes bit by white Fleas, 
Their ſoft Repoſe in Quiet taking, 
1 Only Afneas he was waking ;- 

Who whilſt the Night was dark and o'ercaft, 
Like one that had an exc'lent Fore-caſt, 

Lay thmking how his Guts grew limber, 
How they might get more Belhy-Timber : 

No ſooner the Light firſt came creeping, 

But that he cry'd, Ah Fool, art peeping ? 
And up he ſtayts to go a ſtealing, 

Either a Mutt'ning or a Vealing 3 

And yet he thought, being a Stranger, 

To go alone might be ſome Danger ; 

2 Therefore he deem'd it not amiſs, 

To call a truſty Friend of his; 

And that he might go on the bolder, 

He laid a Two-hand Bat on's Shoulder, 

Thus going then abroad for Food, 
3 He meets his Mother in a Wood; 

So ſmug ſhe was, and ſo array'd, 

He took his Mother for a Maid : 

A.great Miſtake in her whoſe Bum 
So oft had been God Mars his Drum,- 


8 


IF 


1 At pius Fineas, per noctem plurima wolvens, 

Ut primum lux alma data et, | 

—— * Jp/e uno graditur comitatus Achate 3 

Bina manu 210 eriſpans haſtilia ferro," | 

Cui mater media ſeſe tulit obvia glvã, 

Virginis os, habitumque * — 
| 3 
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When oft, full oft the luſty Drum - ſtick, 
Breaking quite through would in her Bum ſtick. 
Full oft when Smug was blowing Bellows, 
Would ſhe be trucking with good Fellows; 
And let herſelf be chuckt as tamely, 

As if therein there did no Blame ly, 

By Mars, and many a one beſide, 


Or elſe ſhe foully is bely'd. 
+ Well met, young Men, quoth ns kindly, 


As you came through the Woods behind ye, 
Pray did you not, for all your Haſte, note 
A Laſs in Petticoat and Waiſtcoat ; 
With ſuch a Pelt as mine thrown o'er her, 
Driving a Sow and Pig before her? 

No truly (queth Zzeas mild) 
1 faw nor Man, Woman or Child ; ! 
Yet, though I ſay't, had I been nigh her, 
I could, as well as others, ſpy her : 
But who art thou that ſpeak ſt ſo ſhrill, 
As if thy Words came through a Quill ? 
Thou art of gentle Kindred ſurely, 
Thou look'ſt and ſpeakeſt ſo demurely: 
6 Therefore Good Miſtreſs, or Good Lady, 
I do beſeech you, if it may be, 


4 
— + Heus, inquit, juvenes, monſlrate m mearum 
Vidiflis fi quam hic errantem forte fororum, 
Succindt am pharetra, & maculoſeæ tegmine lyncis, 
Aut ſpumantis apri, cur ſum clamare prementem & 
5 Veneris contra fic filius orſus : 

Nulla tuarum audita mihi, neque viſa ſororum. 


O (quam te memorem !) wirgo : namgque haud tibi 8 


Mortalis, nec vox hominem ſonat : O Dea, certe ; 
A Phabi foror, an Nympharum ſanguinis una ? 
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To put us out of Fear or Dangers, 

7 Tell's where we are, for we are Strangers? 
8 Venus, at that wriggling and mumping, 

Cries, Pray young Man leave off yout Frumping, 

For until now I've met with no Man, 

E'er took me for a Gentlewoman ;- 

She that I ask for is my Siſter,. 

I wonder how the Pox you miſt her ! 

We were this Morning ſent in haſte 

To fetch a Sow that lies at Maſt. 

9 Yond Town was built by one Agenor, 

The Land's ſo good it needs no Meaner : 
* One Dido now is Queen on't, who 

Run hither a good while ago ; 

She is a Queen of gentle bearing, 

Whoſe Story will be worth the hearing: 

T But ſhould I tell it all out-right, 

I think t'would laſt a Winter's Night. 

4 Therefore in ſhort, this ſame Queen Dido, 

Who now, alas ! is left a Widow! 

Had one Sicheus to her Honey, 

A wealthy Man in Land and Money 

| Whom one Pigmalion, unawares, 

Kill'd, as he was ſaying on's Prayers; 


7 Duo fub carlo tandem, quibus orbis in oris ' 
Jadtemur, daceas : | 
© Tune Venus: Haud equidem tali me dignor honore. 

9 Punica regna vides, Tyrios, & Agenoris wrbem : 

* Imperium Dido Tyrid regit urbe prefecta, 

mn F /onga e injuria, longe 

Ambages ; ſed ſumma ſequar faſtigia rerum. 

1 Huic conjux Sichæus erat, ditiſimus agri 

Al. Sichæum, 

Impius ante aras, atque auri cæcus amore, 

Clam ferro incautum ſuperat, —— _ 

| B 4 Only 


28 VIR OII Traveſtie. Book I. 


Only for lucre of his Pelf, 
Which he had thought t'have had himſelf, 
And fob'd Queen Dido off ſome Seaſon, 
(Who cry'd and blubber'd out of reaſon) 

By telling her a Flim flam Prattle, 

That he was gone to buy ſome Cattle: 
But on a Time, as without doubt, 

Murder at ſome odd time will out: 

One Night as ſhe did ſleep and ſnore, 

As ſhe had never ſlept before, 

2 Into her Chamber, Doors unlocking, 
Comes me her Husband without knocking, 
A Link he in his Hand did brandiſh, 

His Face was paler than your Band is; 
Nearer he came, and would have kiſs'd her, 
At which ſhe well nigh had bepiſs'd her, 
But being a Ghoſt of civil faſhion, _ 

He gave her Words of Conſolation. 

' Quoth he, I murder'd am, my Jewel, 

By Ways moſt barbarous and cruel: 

And for to ſhew I tell no Fibs, 

3 Look what a Hole here's in my Ribs. 

And if thou ſtay'ſt, that Rogue Pigmalion 
Intends to uſe thee like a Stallion : 

4 Therefore be gone, thou, and thy Meany, 
But leave the Raſcal ne'er a Penny 


* 


——— gran, 

(Multa malus fimulans) wand ſpe luſit amantem. 

2 Ii/a ſed in ſomnis inhumati venit imago 
onjugis, ora modis attollens pallida miris : 

— Frajectague pectora ferro 

Nuda vit, 

4 Tum celerare fugam, patriague excedere ſuadet, 

Auxiliumque wie, veteres tellure recludit 


Theſauros, ignotum argenti pondus & auri. 


— — 
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To bleſs himſelf; it lies each Farthing, 
In an old Butter- pot i' th Garden. 
Dido at this, riſes up early, 
And with her Servants very fairly, 
Not caring for Pigmalion's Curſes, 
Steals all his Money-bags, and Purſes 3 
And in a Boat prepar'd o'th' nonee, 
Shipt all his Goods away at once, 
And got off ſafe, whilſt all this Geer 
Was order'd by a Waſftcoateer. 
6 At laſt ſhe came with all her People, 
To yonder Town with the Spire-Steeple, 
And bought as much good feeding Ground for 
Five Marks, as ſome would give five Pound for ; 
Where now ſhe lives a Huſwife wary, 
Has her Ground ſtockt, and keeps a Dairy : 
7 And now young Men, I pray ye, ſhew me 
Whence do ye come, or whither go ye ? 
This being ſaid, our luſty Swabber 
Groan'd like a Woman in her Labour, 


5 His commota, fugam Dido ſocio/que parabat. 
Conveniunt, quibus aut odium crudele tyranni, 
Aut metus acer erat: naves, que forte paratæ, 
Corripiunt, onerantque auro ; portaniur avari 
TY opes pelago ; Dux femina fat. 
6 Dewentere locos, ubi nunc ingentia cernes 
Mania, ſurgentimque nove Cartha inis arcem, 
Mercatique ſolum, fa#i de nomine Brom, 
Taurino quantum pofſent circumdare tergo. 
7 Sed vos qui tandem ? quibus aut veniſtis ab oris ? 
Aud ve tenetis iter ? * ER talibus ille 
* N imogue trabens a pectore wocem : 
O ea, 2 prima repetens a origine pergam, 
Et wacet annales neftrorum audire lahorum ; 
Ante diem clauſo camponet veſper Olympa, 

B 5 | And 
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And looking rufully upon her, 72 
Oh! Dame, quoth he, brim full of Honour, 
Should I begin my Story ſpinning 
From the firſt End to th' laſt Beginning, 
T doubt to finiſh we ſhould miſs time, 
For it would laſt till t' morrow this time. 
9 We Trojans are of Troy-town Race, 
(If &er you heard of ſuch a Place ;) 
And I Zneas fam'd in Fight; 
But much more for a Carpet-Knight : 
Who bring along our Country-Gods, 
A Company of ſmoaky Toads, 
Catch'd out o'th* Fire from the Greet, 
When all the Town was of a Reck ; 
And can derive my Pedigree, 
(Although I ſay't) with any He, 
That is perhaps fuller of Pride, 
Eſpecially by th" Mother's fide. Mt 
Did my Fame never hither come ? 
I'm talk'd of far and near at home; 
To tell you truly as a Friend, 
+ For Haly we do intend, 
And put to Sea in paltry Weather, 
t With twenty Pairs of Oars together: 


9 Nos Troja antiquda (fi veflras forte per aures 
2 nomen itt) 
um pius Eneas, raptos qui ex hofle Penates 

Claſſe vebo mecum, ee 145 | N 

＋ Italiam gzæro patriam & genus ab Jove ſummo, 
Bis denis Phrygium conſcendi navibus æguor, 
Matre Dea monſtrante viam, data fata ſequutus ; 
VWix ſeptem con vuſſæ undis, Euroque ſuper ſunt. 


/ 
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Of which there hardly are left ſeven, 
Which put into the Shore laſt Even. 
1 Venus the while /Eneas eying, 
And ſeeing he could ſcarce hold crying ; 
Thus cut him off in courteous Faſhion, 
F'th* midſt on's pitiful Relation: 
2 Whoe'er thou art, take Heart I ſay, 
Rome can't be built all on a Day; 
And tho? you've ſuffer'd ſome Diſaſters, 
Yet let me tell you this, my Maſters, 
Tis a good Sign that thoſe Gods love ye, 
For all your haſte, that hither drove ye: 
You might have walk'd your Pumps a pieces, 
E'er light on ſuch a Place as this is. BY 
3 Go ye to th' Queen now out of Hand, 
And ſhow her how your Matters ſtand : 
She'll make you welcome for her Part: 
She loves tall Fellows in her Heart : 
There, on my honeſt Word, you'll meet 
Your loſt Companions, I fore-ſee't ; 
And have all Things that you would with, 
Or ſurely I was taught amils : 
{And I a Father had could make, 
In time of need an Almanack) 


Me plura querentem = 

Paſſa Venus: medio fic interfata dolore off : 

* Quiſquis es, haud (credo) inviſus celeflibus auras 
V. —_— 2 berg qui adveneris urbem. 

3 Perpe modo atque hinc te Reginæ ad limina perfer 
4 Nets tibi ——— 44 emque ue ada WY 
Nuntio, 
5 Ni fruſtra augurium vani docutre parentes. 
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Chear up your Hearts, your Spirits rally, 
And ne'er ſtand fooling ſhall I, ſhall I, 
But budge, jog on, beſtir your Toes, 

6 There lies your Way follow your Noſe. 

7 With that ſhe turn'd to go away, 

And did her freckl'd Neck diſplay ; 
By which, and by a certain Whiff, 
Came from her Arm-pits, or her Cliff, 
And a fine Hobble in her Pace, 
ZEneas knew his Mother's Grace: 

8 Mother, quoth he, why doſt thou run thus? 
And with thy Mumming cheat thy Son thus? 
Why may we not ſhake one another 
By th' Hand, and talk like Son and Mother ? 

Oh think upon our woeful Caſes, 
Whilſt thus we wander in ſtrange Places. 

9 But ſhe was gone; for when ſhe liſt, 
She foiſt away could in a Miſt ; | 
Nor could ſhe tarry, to ſay truly, 

For ſhe had made a Promiſe newly, 
* To meet a Friend of hers to dally, 
In a blind Street they call Ram alley, 


* * — — _—_— 


© Perge mods: & qua te ducit via, dirige greſſum. 

7 Dixit; & avertens roſea cervice refulſit; 

Ambreſizque come divinum vertice odorem 

Spiravere ; pedes weſtis defluxit ad imos 

4 vera inceſſu patuit Dea, Ile, ubi matrem 
novit, tali fugientem eft voce ſequutus : 

3 Quid natum toties — tu _ falfis 

Ladis imaginibus ? cur dextræ jungere dextram 

Non datur, ac weras audire, 2 reddere voces # 

9 At Venus oh ſcuro gradientes atre ſepſit, 

Et multo nebulæ circum Dea fudit amictu, 

Cernere ne quis eos, neu quis contingere poſſet, 

Moliri de moram, 


* Þ/a Paphum ablimis abit. Duca 
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Eneas then began to find, 

That there was ſomething in the Wind: 
And ſaid, my Mother's a mad Shaver, 
No Man alive knows where to have her 
But I'd as live as half a Crown, 

We two could walk ſo into th* Town. 

Venus heard what he ſaid, for ſhe 
Could hear, as far as we can ſee; 

And in a Moment to befriend em, 
Two Cloaks inviſible did lend em. 

Thus cloakt, their Knavery to ſhelter, 
: Away they trudge it helter ſkelter, 
Until Zneas and his Friend, 

Safely arriv'd at the Town's End. 

* Aneas ſtar d about and wonder'd, 
To ſee of Houſes a whole Hundred; 

But when he ſaw the Folks were there, 
He thought it had been Carthage-Fair. 

3 The Town was full all in a Pother, 
Some doing one Thing, ſome another, 
Some digging were, ſome making Mortar, 
Some hewing Stones in ſuch a Quarter: 
For they were all, as Story tells, 

Building or doing ſomething elle : 
4 And to be ſhort, all that he ſees, 
Were working hufily as Bees. 


43 


1 Corripuere viam interea, qua ſemita monſtras. 
Jamgue aſcendebant collem, qui plurimus urbi 

Jdnminet, adverſaſque aſpectat deſuptr arces. 

* Miratur molem Eneas, magalia quondam : 

3 Inflant ardentes Tyrii; pars ducere muros, 

Molirigue arcem, & manibus ſubvolvere ſaxa : 

Pars aptare lacum tefo, & conchudere fulco. 

+ Qualis apes a&ftate nova per florea rura 

Exercet ſub ſole labor, 


s th? 
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7 I'th' middle of the Town there ſtood 
A goodly Elm o'ergrown with Wood: 
And under that were Stocks moſt duly, 

To lock them faſt that were unruly : 
There fat they down to eaſe their Travel, 
Picking their ſweaty Toes from Gravel, 
And look'd about as they lay lurking, 

6 To ſee the buſy Tyrians working: 
But none could ſee them for their Spell, 
They were ſo hid, they might as well, 
Tho' they had heen never ſo nigh em, 
See through a double Door as ſpy 'em. 
Near ſtood the Church, a pretty Building, 


Plain as a Pike-ſtaff without gilding, 


I cannot liken any to it, 
Unleſs't be Pancras, if you know it. 

7 This Church, Queen Dido, tis related, 
Built, and to Juno dedicated, | 
And was beholden unto none, 
But built it all both Stick and Stone; 
At her own proper Coſt and Charges ; 
No Church in the Country near ſo large is: 
It was well laid with Lime and Mortar; 
For ſo the Workmen did exhort her, 
Becauſe it would be ſa much ſtronger, 
And ſo, you know, would laſt the longer: 


= a 
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S Lucus in urbe fuit media, lætiſimus umbrd : 


6 Infert ſe ſeptus nebula, mirabile dictu, 


Per medios, miſcetque viris; neque cernitur ulli. 


Hic templum Junoni ingens Sidonia Dido 
Condebat, —— 


— 


- 
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It had 2 Door peg d with a Pin, * TS; k 

To ſhut Folks out, or let Folks. in, 

And in a pretty ,wooden Steeple, 

A Low Bell hung to call the People. 

Aneas and his Friend went thither, 

Secing a many Folks t together, 

Whoſe miſty Cloaks ſo well did hide em, 

That in they went, and no one ſpy'd em. 
But when they wonder d to behold 

The Images ſo manifold, 

That ſtaring ſtood in ſundry Places, 

As if they would fly in their Faces: 

Then quoth AZneas to's Comrade, 

This Fellow Maſter was on's Trade, | 

That pictur'd theſe : Look, look, as I am 

An honeſt Man, yonder's our Priam ; 

See where he ſtands in Silk and Sattin, 

As he could ſpeak both Greek and Latin: 

W hoop, yonder's Hector too, and Troylus. 

Look thee, how there the Grecians foil us 3 

9 And there our truſty Trojans do 

Band them and pay them guid for quo. 

Yonder Achilles gives a Rap, 

With his Cock-feather in his Cap: 


— 1 


—— 


8 Artificum ue manus inter 4 erimgue n 
Miratur ; pom Hliacas ex ior fo ork pugnas, 

Bellaque jam famd totum D per orbem; 

Atridas, Priamumgque, & ſe vum ambobus Achillem, * 
Conftitit, & lacrymans, Quis jam locus (inguit) Achate, 
Quæ regio in terris noftri non plena laboris ? 
— 9 wvidebat, uti bellantes Pergama circum 
Hac fagerent Graii, premeret Trojana juventus'; | 
Hac Phryges; inflaret curru crijtatus Achilles. ad 


That ſhe did all the Town ſurpaſs. 
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And yonder's one, for all's Bravado, | 
Knocks him with luſty Baſtinado. 

How came theſe here to be piftur'd thus? 


"Sure all the World has heard of us. 


: Whilſt thus Zneas ſad and mudd 
Stood muſing in a dark brown Study, 
In comes Queen Dido, that fair Lady, 

In Apron white, as on a May-day : 

A Crew of Royſters waited on her, 

Which there were call'd her Men of Honour : 
All clad in fair blue Coats and Badges, 

To whom Queen Dido paid good Wages. 

2 Ev'n as a proper Woman ſhows, 
When into Wake, or Fair ſhe goes, 
Clad in her beſt Apparel, To 
Queen Dido all this time did ſhow, 

And was ſo brave a buxom Laſs, 


Into the midſt o*th' Church. ſhe marches, 
And there betwixt a pair of Arches, 
Upon a Stool ſet for the nonce, 

She went to reſt her Marrow-bones, 
And on a Cuſhion ſtuft with Flocks, 
She clapt her dainty Pair of Docks. 


1— : ——M IO 
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1 Hzc dum Dardanio Eneæ miranda widentur, 
Dum flupet, obtutiuque heret defixus in uno: 
Regina ad templum forma plucherrima Dido 
Inceffit, magna juvenum flipante catervd. 
2 Dualis in Eurotæ ripis, aut per juga Cynthi | 
Exercet Diana choros, quam mille ſequute e 

Hic atgue hinc glomerantar Oreades ; illa pharetram 
Fert humere, gradinſque Deas ſupereminet omnes. 


3 There 
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3 There Dido fat in State each Day, 
To hear what any. one could ſay; 
Some to rebuke, and for to ſmooth ſome, 
And give out Laws wholeſome, or toothſome 3 
To puniſh ſuch as had Inſolence, N 
And make them good Nolens or Folens : 
And there likewiſe each Morning-tide, 
She did the young Men's Tasks divide ; 
Wherein great Policy did lurk, | 
Each knew his Jobb of Journey-work, 
And fell about it without jangling : 
But that which kept- them moſt from wrangling, 
Was that they ſtill drew Cuts to know, 
Whether they ſhould work hard or ao: 

And who had the longeſt Cut, and th' beſt, 
And ſtill more Work than all the reſt. 

4+ Here whilſt AEneas ſqueez'd and thruſt is, 

To ſee Queen Dido doing Juſtice : 
Who ſhould he but his Fellows ſpy, 
. Got into Didb's : 

There Antheus was (no Mortal fiercer) 
And one Sergeſtus too, a Mercer, 
With other Trgans that would vapour. 
Claantbus too, the Woollen-draper, 
All which and forty Trojans more, 
Were wonderfully got to Shore, 


” 
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3 Tum foribus Dive medid tefludine templi. 
Septa armis, foliipue aliè ſubnexa reſedit ; 
Jura dabat, legtſque wiris, operimgque 
Partibus æguabat juftis, aut forte trabebat. 

+ Cum ſubity Eneas concurſu accedere magno 


Anthea, Sergeftunque videt, fortemque Cloauthum, 


7. euc rorumque alias; ater quos equare 


Diſpulerat, penitu/que alias avexerat oras. 


4 
= * 
_ — 
= 
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5s At this /Eneas and his Friend, 


Were e'en almoſt at their Wits End; 
Z'lid, Jove forgive me that I- ſwear, 
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Quoth he, how think'ſt, how came they here? 


Nay, quoth the other preſently, 
LEneas, what a Pox know I ? 

6 ZEneas was ſo glad on's Kin, 
He ready was to leap out on's Skin 
And fo was the other, for in Sadneſs, 


They were e'en mad, twixt Fear and Gladneſs, 


But yet it ſeems they were ſo wiſe, 

To keep em ſafe in their Diſguiſe : 

Until their Friends had-try'd.the Opinions 

Of the kind-hearted Carthaginians.. 
7 At laſt they ſaw one [lionens, 

A Trejan very Ceremonious : 

A Youth of very fine Condition, 

A very pretty Rhetorician : 

One that could Write, and Read, and had 

Been bred at Free-ſchool from a Lad, 

Thruſt up to Dido in good Faſhion, 

And thus begins his fine Oration : 

s O 2zeen, who here haſt built a Village, 

And keep'ſt thy Ground in hearty Tillage, 


5 Obflupuit fimul ipſe, fimul perculſus Achates, 

6 Letitiaque, metugue, avidi conjungere dextras 
Ardebant ; ſed res animos incognita turbat. 
Diffimulant, & nube cad ſpeculantur amicti, 
Quæ fortuna wiris j 
7 Peſguam intregreſi, & coram data copia fandi, 
Maximus Ilioneus placido fic pectore cœpit: 

8 O Regina,' novam cui condere Jupiter urbem, 
iT uftitiaque dedit gentes frænare ſuperbas 3. 

Trots te miſeri, wentis maria omnia vecti, 
Oramus ; prohibe infandos q na uibus ignes :: 
Parte pis generi, & propius res aſpice noftras. 


% 


O thou, 


—— — 
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O thou, who haſt the Royal Science 
To govern Men as wild as Lions, 
Behold us here, who look like Men 
New eaten and ſpew'd up agen: 

So ſpitefully has Fortune croſt us, 

So woefully the Seas have toſt us. 

A few poor Trojans here you ſee, | 
Even as poor as poor may be: 
Thrown on the Shore by Wind and Weather, 
111 Luck, the Devil, and all together; 

And humbly do beſeech your Grace, 

To pity our moſt woeful Caſe. 

Your Men are all in hurly-burly, _ 

And look upon us grim and ſurly ; 

So that, if you be not good to us, 

They'll burn our Boats, and quite undo us: 
Therefore we pray you, ſend ſome one, 

To bid 'em let our Boats alone. 

. 9 Alas, we come not to purloin, 

Either your Cattle or your Coin, 

Neither to filch Linen or Woollen, 

Nor yet to ſteal away your Pullen ; | 
W have no ſuch knaviſh Ends as theſe, 
But only to. beg Bread and Cheeſe. 

* We were hard rowing to a Place, 

A hardiſh Kind of Name it was, 


— — 


9 Non nos aut frrra Lybicos populare Penates 
Fenimus, aut raptas ad litora vertere predas: 
Non ea vis animo, nec tanta ſuperbia vickis. 
* Eft locus ( Heſperiam Graji cognomine dicunt ) 
Terra antiqua, potens armis, atque ubere glebe 0 
Ownetrii coluere wiri : nunc fama, minores 
Paliam dixiſſe, ducis de nomine, gentem 
Huc curſus fuit : 

Where 
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Where once your what ſhall's call'ums (rot em, 
It makes me mad I have forget em) 
Liv'd a great while ; but now d'ye ſee, 
Tis known by th* Name of 1aly: 
When on a ſudden one Orion 
Powder'd upon us, like a Lion, 
And ſquander'd us on Flats and Shelves, 
Enough to make us drown ourſelves : 
So that of Sixſcore-Men, and deft ones, 
Even here, O Queen, are all that's left on's, 
> Then what ſhould all your Tyrians thus 
To ſcowl and look askew at us; 
© where the Devil were they bred ? 
Sure ranker Clowns ne er lived by Bread 
And, for to tell your Grace my Thought, 
I think they're better fed than taught z 
For (as Jam an Honeſt Man, 
Let 'em deny it if they can), bs 
3 No ſooner landed we to bait us, ö 
But that the Rogues threw Cow - turds at us: 
But, Queen, I hope, thoul't teach the Wretches 
Henceforth to meddle with their Matches. 
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1 Cum ſubito aſſurgens fluctu nimboſus Orion 

in 8 — penituſque procacibus Auſtris, 
Ptrqut undas, ſuperante ſals, porque invia ſaxa 

Diſpulit ; huc pauci veftris atnavimus oris. 

* Quod genus hoc hominum ? qui ve hunc tam barbara morem 
Permittit patria? 3 Hoſpitio probibemur arenc : : 
Bella cient, primaque vetant confiftere terra. 


4 Areas 


| Book I. V IR GIL. Traveſtie. a 


| 4 /Eneas once did us command, 
A taller Fellow of his Hand, 
Nor honeſter, ne'er did, or ſhall 
Draw up a Trapſtick to a Wall. 
If he but live, and that already 
He be not drawned in, ſome, Eddy, 
You of your Coſt will ne'er repent you, 
For to a Penny he'll content ou. | 

Look then o'th' Trojans and befriend em, 
Let's draw our Boats aſhore' and mend em, 
We'll promiſe you, that if we meet 
Our Captain with the reſt o'th' Fleet. 
And if he be not turn'd t' a Gudgeon, 
We towards 1taly will trudge on: 
6 And if that he ſhall ſtill be lacking, 
Then back again we'll ſtraight: be packing. 
7 Dido, like Woman of.good Faſhion, 
Gave ſpecial Heed to his Relation, 
| 1 4 

4 Rex erat Æneas nobis ; quo juſtior alter 
Nec pietate fuit, nec belli 2 * 
Duem ſi fata virum ſervant, fi veſcitur aurd 
Etherea, necque adbuc crudehibus occubat umbris, 


Non metus, officio nec te certaſſe priorem 
Pæniteat. | 
5 Duaſſatam wentis liceat ſubducere claſſen, 

Et fylois aptare trabes, & firingere remos ; 

Si datur Italiam, ſociis & rege recepto, 

Tendere ; ut Ttaliam læti, Latiumque petamus : 

© Sin abſumpta ſalus, & te, pater optime Teucriam, 

Pontus habet Libye, nec ſpes jam reflat luli : 

At freta Sicaniæ ſaltem, ſedeſque paratas, 

Unde huc advedi,  regtmque petamus Aceflen. 

Tum breviter Dido, vnltum demifſa, profatur 7 

Solvite corde metum, Teucri, ſecludite curas. 

Res dura, & Regni novitas me talia cagunt 

Noli ri n —  — And 
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And all the while he did relate it, | | 
Mumpt like a Bride that would be at it. 

At laſt when he had told his Tale, 

Mantling like Mare in Martingale, 

She thus reply d, Trojans be cheary, 

Pluck up your Hearts, and reſt you merry; 

Our Town folks here are ſomething wary, 

Not that they any Ill-will bear ye; | 

For they are very honeſt Fellows, 

But that of late a Chance befel ns. 

To tell you true, the other Day, 

When then all my Folks were gone to th' Hay, 

A luſty Raſcal, ſuch a one 

As one of you (Diſpraiſe to none) 

Comes into th* Yard, and off the Hedge, | 
Where all our Cloaths were hung to bleach, | "4 
Whips me a Brand-new Flaxen Smock, * 
The very beſt of all my Stock; 

And runs. away wi't in a Trice: ä 

(T had ne er been on my Back paſt twice: 

But you, I know, ſuch Baſeneſs ſcorn, 

You all are Men well bred and born: 

Who has not heard o'th' Trojan People, 

And of AEneas and his Swipple ? 

Nor ſhall you find us Dames of Tyre, 

So far remov'd from Phabus”. Fire; 

But we can cheriſh luſty Yeomen, 

And carry Toys like other Women. 


_ * * 


* Quis genus AEneadim, quis Trojee neſciat urbem ? 
Virtutt/qae, wirdfgue, aut tanta incendia belli? 
Non obtuſa adeo geftamus pectora Pani ; 

Nec tam aver ſus equos Tyria Sol jungit ab urbe. 
Se! ---— -----p- Therefore . 
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9 Therefore you ſhall, whether you go 
Straight on to /taly, or no; 
Or whether you row on the Main, 
To your own Pariſh back again, 
Have what you want,. nor will I dun ye, 
But pay me when you can get Money: 
* But if you tarry here, this Town 
That I now build ſhall be your own ; 
And be as free you Trojans ſhall, 
As any Tyrian of 'em all. 
A Man's a Man, as I have read, 
Though he have but a Hoſe on's Head: 
+ And I could wiſh that the ſame Weather 
That blew your tatter'd Scullers hither, 
Would blow ZEreas hither too, 
And then there were no more to do, 
+ But I'll ſend out my Men; who knows, 
But he may now be picking Sloes 
In our Town-woods, or getting Nuts, 
For very need to fill his Guts ? 
Inca in his miſty Cloak, 

Heard every Word Queen Dido ſpoke. 


— mee 


9 Seu vos Heſperiam magnam, Saturniaque arva, 
Sive Erycis fines, regemgue optatis Aceflen, 

Auxilio tutos dimittam, opibuſque juvabo. 

* Vultis & his mecum pariter confidert regnis ? 
Urbem mou Hatuo, veffra eff ; ſubducite naves, 
Tros, Tyriuſque mihi nullo di ſcrimine apetur. 

f Atque utitam Rex ipſe Noro compul/us eodem 
Aoret Eneas - 

1 Per litera certos 
Dimittam, & Libye luſtrare extrema jubebo ; 
Si quibus ejectus fybvis, aut urbibus errat. 

His animum arrecti diftis, & fortis Achates, 


Et Pater Eneas, jamdudum erumpere nub 
Ardebant 2 8 


Hee 
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Her Honey Words made his Mouth water, 71M 
And he e'en twitter'd to be at her : 
But he was ſo o'erjoy'd, he ſtood 
Like a great Sloven made of Wood; 
And could not ſpeak (though he was willing) 
Would one have gave him forty Shilling. 
1 At laſt his Friend jog'd him with Hand, 
How like a Logger-head you ſtand ! 
Quoth he, for certainly I think, 
Thou'rt either mad, or in thy Drink: 
Doſt thou not ſee our Friends all round, 
Excepting one whom we ſaw drown'd; 
And all as well as Heart can wiſh, 
And yet thou ſtand'ſt as mute as Fiſh ! 

2 Scarce he had ſpoke, but off he threw 
His Mantle made of Miſts ſo blue, 
And ftood as plainly to be ſeen 
As any there, God bleſi the Queen. | 

3 For's Mother had ſo dizen'd him, \ 
That he ſhould ſhew both neat and trim: 
Tho? (truly I] he was but an odd Man, 
Splay-mouth'd, crump-ſhoulder'd, like the God Pas: 
Yet could he not i'th' Nick invent 
Her Majeſty a Compliment : 


— — 


— — 


Prior Rueam compellat Achates : 
Nate Dea, que nunc animo fententia ſurgit ? 
Omnia tuta wides ; claſſem, ſocioſque receptos, 
Unus abeſt, medio in udn quem vidi mus ifi 
Submerſum : — 
2 Vix ea fatus 2 cum circumfuſa repenti 
Scindit ſe nubes, & in &thera purgat apertum 2 
Reflitit ZEneas, claraque in luce refulfit, 
3 4 humerd/que Deo Kale, namgue ipſa decoram 
C — nato gen itrix, lumenque Juvent æ 

＋ 1 


Furpureum, & lætos oculis afflarat honores, - But 


* 
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But ſcratch'd his Head, and 'gan to ſputter, 
His Elbow rubb'd, and kept a Clatter, 
Mopping and mowing, till at laſt, 
All Difficulties over-paſt, 
In Courtly Phraſe it thus came out: 
Madam (quoth he) your humble Trout; 
That ſame AZneas whom you prize thus, 
Is here without Deceptio viſus: 073 
I that ſame very Man am here, 
And come to taſte of your good Cheer ; 
2 O Dido, Primroſe of Perfection, 
Who only granteſt kind Protection 
To wand'ring Trojans, how ſhall we 
Aer pay thee for this Courteſy ! 
We never can, my dainty Friend, 
Then let Jove do't, and there's an End. 
3 Thus having ended his fihe Speech, 
Towards the Queen he turn'd his Breech ; 


And ſpoke to's Men, ſays, Lads, how it? 


Come, give me every onea Fiſt; ©, f 


dl. — oo 
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ſum fic Reginam alloguitur, cunct i ſque repentè 
Improviſus ait; Coram, quem queritis, adſum 
Troius Aineas, 
* O jola infandes Trojee miſerata labores, ' 
Duz ms, relliquias D 

Omnibus exhauſtos jam cafibus, omnium egenos, 
Urbe, demo focias, Grates perſolvere dignas 
Non opis eft noſtræ, Dido; nec guicguid ubique e 


Centis Dardaniæ, magnum que ſparſa per orbem. 


Dii tibi (fi qua pies reſpetant numiza, fiquid 
quam juſtitiæ eft, et mens fibi conſcia recti) 
remia digna ferant. 
Sic fatus ; amicum | 
llionea petit dextrd, lævãgue Sere tum; 


Fat, alios, fortimgue Gyan, fortimque Chanthum.” 
C | 


V 


anaũm, terrægue, mariſue 


How 
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How doſt thou, Gay ? and Sirs, how d'ye ? 
Now by my Troth, I'm glad to ſee ye; 
»Tis better being here I trow, 

Than where we were a while ago, 

No longer ſince than Yeſterday : 

Welcome to Tyre as I may ſay. 

With that to ſhaking Hands they fall, 
And he moft friendly ſhak'd them all ; 
Surely he was no Counterfeiter, 
No Bandog could; have ſhak'd 'em better, 

' T Queen Dido raviſſid to behald 
The Carriage ſweet of this Springold, 

Star'd for a while as ſhe'd look through him, 
And then thus brake her Mind unto him: 
2 O thou who haſt ſo finely. been bred, 

And com'd art of ſuch honeſt Kindred, 

By what ſtrange luck haſt thou been hurry'd, 
As if the Fates would thee have worry'd : 
*Tis ſtrange thou haſt, not burſt thy Hoops, 
Thou'ſt been ſo bang'd about the Stoops. 

Art thou Tusa with th*'great Ware 
So famous for a Cudgel - player, 
Whom Venus, with her fine Devices, 
Bore that old Knocker, good Anchi/es F 
4 My Father Belus went with Teucer, 

(1 think he had not many ſprucer) 


— 


1 Obffupuit primo aſpectu Sidmia Dido, 

Caſu deinde viri tanto, & fic ore lacuta eff : 
AQuis te, nate Dea, per tanta pericula caſus 
Inſeguitur? que vis immanibus applicat oris ? 

3 Tune ille Aeneas, quem Dardanio Anchiſæ 

Alma Venus Phrygii genuit Simoentis ad undam ? 

+ Atque equidem Teucrum memini Sidona venire, 
Finibus expulſum patriis, nova regna petentem 
Auxilio Beli. 


—m— 2 —  - 
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To take Poſſeſſion of an Iſland, 
That was ſome twenty. Rood of Dry-land, 
1 And he ſtill gave great Commendations 
Of Trojans bove all other Nations; 
He coul have nam'd you all by dozens, 
And told me you and he were Couſins. 

2 Therefore, young Men, to Carthage you 
Are welcome without more ado ; 
1 have myſelf (I'd have you know) 
Been driven to my Shifts e'er'now, 
And therefore, in my Juriſdiction, 
Pity a Beaſt that's in Affliction: 
3 With that ſhe ſtretched forth à Hand, 
So white, it made Aneas ſtand 
Amaz'd to ſee't (for know that ſhe 
Still waſh'd her Hands in Chamber-lee} 
And led Zneas in kind Faſhion, 
Towards her Grace's Habitation ; 
And made a Curtzy at the Door, 
And pray'd him to go in before: 
But he moſt courteouſly cry'd, no, 
I hope I'm better bred than ſo; 
But let him ſay what he ſay could, 
Dido ſwore Faith and Trath he ſhould: 
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Ipſe hoſtis Teucros infigni laude ferebat ; 
Seque ortum antigua Teucrorum a ftirpe volebar. 
* Quare agite, d, tectis, juvenes, ſuccedite noſtris. 
Me guogue per multos ſimilis fortuna labores 
Jadlatam, bac demum woluit conſiſtere terrd, 
Non ignara mall miſetit ſuccurtere diſco. _ 
Sic memorat Z fimul Aneun in Yeoia duct 
eta. e te Wb 

| | ne” . 4 of wad * 
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Well 


* 
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Well (quoth Areas) I ſee ſtil! 1 
Women and Fools muſt have their Will: 
And thereupon, without more talking, 
Enters before her proudly ſtalking. | 
Scarce were they got within the Doors, 
But Dido call'd her Maids all Whores, 
And a great Coyl and Scolding kept, 
Becauſe the Houſe was not clean ſwept, 

1 Then all in haſte away ſhe'ſends 
Victuals unto Ruea Friends; 
Peaſe Porridge, Bacon, Pudding, Sowſe, 
O'th' very beſt ſhe had th* Houſe: 
Butter, and Curds, and Cheeſes plenty, 
To fill their Guts that were full empty. 
Bidding them eat, and never fave it, 
But call for more, and they ſhould have it. 
This being done, the dainty Queen 
Condutts the Trojans further in; 
Into a Parlour neat ſhe takes em, 
And there moſt fairly welcome makes 'em : 
She ſerv'd 'em Drink and Victuals up, 
As long as they would eat or ſup; 
Whilſt each one there fo play'd the Glutton, 
That he was forced to unbutton. 
No ſooner had the Trojans bold 
Stuff d their Guts full as they would hold; 


1 Nec minus interea ſociis ad litora mittit 
Viginti tauros, magnorum horrentia centum _ 
Terga ſuum, Pingues centum cum matribys agus 4 
* At domus interior regali ſplendida lixu n 
Inftruitur : mediiſque parant convivia tein. 


I 
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But that A neas ſtrait begun, 
All to bethink him of his Son. 
* Now you muſt know that he had had See Ser. 
A Wench, and by that Wench a Lad: Vius upon 
The Laſs Creuſa had to Name, Virgil. 
Whom (be it ſpoken to their Shame) | 
The Greeks when firſt they took Troy City, 
Did thruſt to Death, without all Pity : 
Firſt of that Sex ſure in fair Juſting, - 
That ever ſuffer'd Death by thruſting. 
2 His Son Aſcanius hight, a Page, 
About ſome dozen Years of Age, 
This Boy AZneas ſent Acbates 
Jo fetch (quoth he) ſince we feed gratis, 
Why ſhould not now my little Baſtard, 
(That I dare ſwear would prove no Daſtard) 
Come to Queen Dide's Houſe, and feaſt 
As we have done o'th' very beſt ? 
Go fetch him then, 3 and let him bring's 
Out of my Coffer thoſe gay Things 
I fav'd at Trey; which for their Fineneſs 
He ſhall preſent unto her Highneſs, 
There is a Riding-hood and Safe-guard 
Of yellow Lace, bound with a Braye-guard, 


3 


1 — 


! Omnis in Aſcanio chari flat cura parentis. | 
* Eneas — 1 ad naves premittit Achatem 
Aſcanio ferat hec, ip/umgue ad mania ducat. 


3 Munera præterea, Iliacis erepta ruinis, 
Ferre jubet ; pallam fignis, aurique rigentem, 
Et circumtextum croces velamen Acantho 
Ornatus Argivæ Helenz ; gust illa Mycenis, 
Pergama chm peteret, inconceſſiſgue Hymenzos, 


&. 


Extulerat : — 
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Which Helen wore the very Day 
That Paris ſtole her quite away. 
: Then there's a Diſtaff neatly wrought, 
That Paris too for Helen bought, 
For carved Works fit to be ſeen, 
Betwixt the Legs of any Queen, 
And then there is a fair great Ruff, 
Made of a pure and coſtly Stuff, 
To wear about her Highneſs“ Neck, 
Like Miſs Kocaneys in the Peak ; 
And laſt a Quoif, wrought gorgeouſly 
With Tinſel, and Blue Coventry: 
Then go as faſt as th' canſt, I prithee, | 
And bring him and theſe Preſents with thee. 
2 Away goes he, as he was bidden, . 
Running as faſt as if h'had ridden ; 
But Venus that ſame cunning Dame, 
Had yet another Trick to play em. 
3 She had no very good Opinion 
Of your io ſmooth-tongu'd Carthaginian : 
Nor knew ſhe bat the Queen might be 
As full of Craft as Courteſy ; 
4 And ſhe was ſure that Juno would 
Do all the Miſchief that ſhe could; 


* 


1 Preterea ſceptrum, Ilione guad gefſerat olim, 
Maxima natarum Priami, colligue monile 
Baccatum, & duplicem gemmis auroque toronam, , 
2 Heæc celerans, iter ad nawves tendebat Achates, 
At Cytherea novas artes, nova pectore werſat _ 
Confilia : 
3 Duippe demum timet ambiguam, Tyri6ſque bilinguts. 


4 Urit atrox Juno. Wee 
. 8 erefore 
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Therefore ſhe in all haſte did run 
'T” a Boy call'd Cupid was her Son. 
This Cupid was a little Tyny, 
Cogging, Lying, Peeviſh Nyny ; 
No bigger than a good Point Tag, 
But yet a vile unhappy Wag : 
He ne'er would go to School, but play 
The Truant ev'ry other Day: 
Run Men into the Breech with Pins, 
Throw Stones at Folks and break their Shins; 
Kill Peoples. Hens, and ſteal their Chicks, 
And do a thouſand Roguy Tricks: 
But with a Bow the Shit-breech Elf 
Would ſhoot like Robin Hood himſelf; 
And had, I warrant, ev'ry Dart, 
Poyſon'd with ſuch a ſubtle Art, | 
That where they hit their Pow'r was ſo, 
It made Folks love, would they or no; 
And for this Trick the hopeful Youth 
Was call'd, The God of Love, forſooth- 
To this young Squire Dame Venus trofted, 
As I (if you have not forgot it) 
Told you before, and thus begun 
To flatter up her graceleſs Son: 
My Goldy Locks (quoth ſhe) my Joy, 
My pretty little tyny Boy; 
Thy Mother Venus comes to thee 
T' implore thy little Deity, 


31 


1 Gnate, mee vires, mea magna fotentia ſolus, 
Gnate, Patris ſummi, qui tela Typbota temmis ; 
Ad te confugio, & ſupplex _ numina poſco. 
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Thou know'ft as well as any other, 

How Juno vile has us'd thy Brother, 

Our poor /Encas, what a Clatter, 

She made to drown him on the Water ; 
Nay, ſhe would do more Miſchief ſtill, 

If the curſt Queen might have her Will, 

* ZEneas now is ata Place, 

Call'd Carthage, with a handſome Laſs, 
Queen Dido nam'd, where now he is 

Made on as much as Heart canwiſh ; 

But leſt the Queen ſhould change her Mind 
As Weather-cocks do with the Wind, 

And thorough Juno's Wiles, at laſt, 

Shew him a Woman's ſlipp'ry Caſt : 

My pretty Archer, let us two 

Shew the proud Slut what we can do. 

My Son ZEneas does diſpatch 

Achates to the Wharf to fetch 

9 My little Grand- child, who muſt come, 

ĩo ſup in Dids's Dining: room. 

Now ſince that thus in ſhort the Caſe is, 
And that thou canſt ſo well cut Faces; . | 


Frater ut Eneas pelago tuus omnia circum 
Litora jactetur, ediis Junonis iniguæ, 

Nota tibi ; —— | 

* Hunc Phœniſſa tene: Dido, blandi/que moratur 
Vecibus: & werecr, quo ſe Junonia wertant 
Hoſpitia ; haud tanto eJabit cardine rerum. 
Quocirca capere ant? dolis, & cingere flammda 
Reg inam meditor ; ne quo ſe numine mutet; 
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1 2 I would haye thee to ſet thy Phys- 
Nomy in ſuch a Shape as his: 
And go along as meek and mild 
As any little ſucking Child: | 
When thou com'ſt there, I know the Queen 
Will clip and kiſs thee Cheek and Chin; 
Dandle, and give thee Figs and Raiſons, 
Then muſt thou play thy petty Treaſons, 
Lick her Lips, Flatter her, and Cog, 
And ſet her Highneſs ſo o'th* Gog, 
That Fame and Honour ſhe may go by, 
And let eas firk her Toby. 
3 This is my Plot, and that nought croſs it, 
I' make the Child a ſleeping Poſlet ; - 
And when he's faſt, I will him hide 
I'th* Top o'th* Garret upon iat. 

4 Cupid who Miſchief lov'd, I. think, 
Better by half than Meat or Drink, 
Without all manner of Reply 


Prepares him for his Roguery. 


53 
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I mmm Faciem mutatus & ora Cupido 
Pro dulci Afſcanio wentat, 
* Tu faciem illius nottem non amplius unam, 


Falle dolo ; & notes pueri puer indue wultus'; 


Ut, tum te gremia accipiet lætiſima Dido, 
Regales inter menſas, laticemgue Lyæum, 
Cum dabit amplexus, atque ofcula dulcia get, 
Occultum inſpires ignem, fallaſque veneno. 

3 Hunc ego ſopitum ſomno, ſuper alta Cythera 
Aut ſuper Idalium /acrata ſede recondam, 

+ Paret Amor didtis char genitricis, & alas 
Exuit, & greſſu gaudens incedit Iüli. 


2121 | C5 


34 VI ROI Traveftie, Book I. 
His Wings he from his Shoulders throws, - 
Becauſe they'd not go into's Clothes ; 
And dreſs'd himſelf to ſuch a Wonder, 
That none could know the Lads aſunder. 
But Venus gave th' other a Sop, 
That made him fleep like any Top.; 
And whilſt he taking was a Nap, 
She laid him neatly in her Lap, 
And carry'd him t' a Houſe that ſtood 
Upon a Hill near to a Wood: 
And when ſhe had the Urchin there, 
She laid him up in Lavender. 
In the mean time, Sir Cupid goes 
To th* Court in young Zulus* Cloaths ; 
3 Who ſhould he ſee when he came there, 
But Dias fitting in a Chair, 
I'th' midſt of all the Trajan Blades, 
Vap'ring and ſwearing at her Maids ! 
Under her Feet a Cricket ſtood, 
Whereupon ſhe ſtamp'd as ſhe were Wood 
And likewiſe there was finely put 
A Cuſhion underneath her Scut. 


"ES ; _—_—— — 


1 4; Venus Aſcanio placidam per membra quietem 
Irrigat; & forum gremio Dea tollit in altos 
Idaliæ /ucos : ubi mollis amaracus illum 
Floribus, & dulci aſpirans complectitur umbra. 

2 Tamque ibat dicbo parens, ——— | 

3 Cum venit, aulzis jam ſe regina ſuperbis 
Aured compoſuit ſponda, mediamqu 


e lacavit. 
Jam pater Æneas, & jam Trojana juventus 
Conveniunt, fratogue ſuper diſtumbitur uro. 
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There as ſhe ſat upon her Crupper, 

1 She bad her Folks to bring in Supper, 

And in they brought a thund'ring Meal, 

Great Joints of Mutton, Pork, and Veal, 

Hens, Geeſe, and Turkies, Ducks, and 7, 
And at the laſt, Fools, Flawns, and Buſtards : 
The Trojans eat and make good Cheer, 
Tunning themſelves with Ale and Beer ; 
There was old Drinking then and Singing, 
And all the while the Bell was ringing : 

One would have thought by the great Feaſt, 
'T had been a Wedding at the leaſt. 

Whilſt thus they Eat, and Drink, and Chat, 
2 Cupid that little cogging Brat, 

So cunning was in counterfeiting, 

Eneas thought him on's own getting. 

At laſt, Queen Did in her Lap, 

Sets me the Mountebanking Ape, 

And kiſt his Lips all on a Lather, 

And thus beſpeaks the new made Father : 

By th' Mack (quoth ſhe) thou Trgjan truſty, 
Thou got'ſt this Boy when thou wert lulty ; 
And any one that does but note him, | 
May ſoon know who it was begot him ; 


1 Quinquaginta intus famulæ, quibus ordine longo 
Cura penum flruere, & flammis adolere Penates. 
Centum aliæ, totidimque pares æ tate miniftri, 
Qui dapibus men ſas onenent, & pocula ponant. 
lle, ubi complexu Eneæ, colloque pependit, 
Et magnum falſi implevit genitoris amorem, 
Reginam petit; hæc oculis, bæc pectore toto 
Hæret: & interdum gremio fovet inſcia Dido, 
i Iyfedeat quantus miſere Deus. 
C 6 I dare 
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I dare be ſworn "twas thou didſt get him, 
He's e'en as like thee as th hadſt ſpit him. 
Whilſt thus the Youth ſhe kifs'd and dand;'d, 
Cufid had ſo the Matter handl'd, | 
That ſhe began upon a ſudden 
To feel a longing for White Pudden. 
2 When they had ſupp'd, and that the Waiters 
Had Trenchers ta'en away, and Platters ; 
3 Up from her Chair Queen Diab ſtarts, 
And takes a Mug that held two Quarts 
Of Drink, that ſhe, with much forbearing, 
Had ſav'd long ſince for her Sheep-ſhearing : 
And thus begins, Here, Sirs, here's to you, 
And from my Heart much good may do you: 
Hues, here's a Health to thee, 
To and to good Company ; 
And that he will not pledge me fairly, 
And name the Words as I do barely ; 
do pronource him to be no Man, 
And may he never tickle Woman. 
5 With that ſhe ſet it to her Noſe, 
And off at once the Rumkin goes; 


* At memor ille 
Matris Acidaliæ, paulatim abolere Sichæum 
Incipit, & vivo tentat prevertere amore 
Jampridem refides animos | 
2 Poftquam prima quies epulis, menſeque remote ; 
Crateras magnos flatuunt, & wing coronant. 
Hic Regina gravem gemmis, auroque popoſcit, 
Implewitque mero pateram : quam Belus, & omnes 
A Belo folitt. | 
+ Adfit lætitiæ Bacchus dator, & bona Juno 
Et vos, 6 catum, Tyrii, celebrate fawentes, 
5 Dixit, & in menſa laticum libavit honorem, 
Primague libato ſummo tenus attigit ore. 
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No Drops beſides her Muzzle falling, 
Until that ſhe had ſuÞ'd it all in: | 
Then turning't ® Topſey on her Thumb. * Alias 
Says, Look, here's Supernaculum.. Kelty, 
Eneas, as the Story tells, | 
And all the reſt did bleſs themſelves,. 
To ſee her troll off ſuch a Pitcher, | 
And yet to have her Face no richer. 
By Jove, quoth he (knocking his Knuckles) 
I'd not drink with her for Shoe-buckles : 
But, Madam (ſays he) ſweetly bowing, 
I hope your Grace does not make * Plowing: * Ending 
For if you do at this large rate, one, and 
'There will be many an aking Pate : beginning 
1 With that he took a laſty Swimmer, another, 
Here, Sirs (quoth he) I drink this Brimmer, 
In kind Return for our Protections, 
Unto Queen Diao's beſt Affections. 

> Down went their Cups, and to't they fell, 
Roaring and ſwaggering pell-mell, 
3 Whilſta blind Harper did advance, 

That wore Queen Dido's Cognizance, 
A Minſtrel that pus hight, 
Who play'd and ſung to them all Night : 
He ſung them Songs, Ballads, and Catches, 
Of Mens Devices, Womens Patches ; 


—_— 


_— 


Ille impiger haufit 
Spumantem pateram, & pleno 4. proluit auro. 
Pęſt alii proceres, —— — 

3 Cithard crinitus Iopas 

Per ſonat auratda, docuit que maximus Atlas, 
Hic canit errantem Lunam. — 


With 
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With ancient Songs of high Renown, 
And even one they call Troy Town : 

At that AEneas ſhak'd his Noddle, 

As one would do an empty Bottle : 
(Quoth he) if he that wrote this Ditty 
Had been with us Pth*midſt o'th'City, 
When Faggot-ſticks flew in Folks Chops, 
And knock'd men down as thick as Hops, 
I do believe for all's fine Chiming, 

He would have had ſmall Mind of Rhiming : 
Yet for to give the Devil's Due, 

Whoe'er it was, the Ballad's true. 

From Dido then a Belch did fly, 
"Tis thought ſhe meant it for a Sigh, 

And Tears ran down her fair long Noſe; 
The Queen was maudlin, I ſuppoſe. 

2 (Quoth ſhe) Mneas, out of Jeſting, 
Thou needs muſt tell, at my Requeſting, 
All the whole Tale of Troy's Condition, 
Since firſt you troubled was with Greeian ; 
Hector s great Frights, and Priam's Speeches, 
And eke deſcribe Achille: Breeches, 

How ſtrong he was when he did grapple, 
And if Tydides' Horſe were dapple: 

Tell me, I ſay, of Paris Lech'ry, 
The Grecians Quarrel, and their Treach'ry, 


— 
N — 


K — 


1 felix Dido, longimque bibebat amorem ; 
2 Malta ſuper Priamo rogitans,” ſuper Hectore multa ; 
Nunc, quibus Auroræ veniſſet filius armis ; | 
Nunc, quales Diomedis equi ; nunc, quantus Achilles: 
Ino age, & à prima dic, hoſpes, origine nobis 
Jaſidias, inquit, Danaim, eaſuſque ſuorum, 

-* Errort/que tuos ; — 

Your 
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Your Challenges, your Fights, and Battles, 
And how you loſt your Goods and Chattles, 
And to what Places you have wander'd 

E'er ſince you were ſo baſely ſquander'd 

All theſe Things would I know moſt duly, 
Then tell me ſpeedily and truly, 


The End of the Fir BOOK. 


80 AR 


7, OS. 


aan Mk. Ln a te in nn en EE CIOs 


„ 


% LY 
An >» Partner. ton 


- 


A —— — — Wert omen in ne oo EI — 


— 


S G AM RONIDES: 


O R, 
VIRGIL Traveſtie. 


1 


a 


A 
MOCK - POEM 


In Imitation of the 


FOURTH BOOK 


VIRGIL's Aneis, 


In Engliſh BURLESQUE 


— 


By CHARLES CO TTON, Eſq; 


The THIRTEENTH EDITION, 


— 


EE 


—— — 


28 Ne 1 n 8 


TRAVESTIE. 


The Four Book. 
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* 
— In" 


L N this Fourth Book we find it written, 

| That Dido Queen was deeply ſmitten ; 
Much taken with the Trojaz's Perſon, 
Than which a properer was ſcarce one: _ 
Much of his Breeding did ſhe reckon ; 
But that which ſtab'd her was his Weapon; 
For which ſhe did ſo ſcald and burn, 
That none but he could ſerve her turn. 

The Sun, that-ſprace light- headed Fellow, g 
With frizel Locks of ſanded Yellow, | 


1 
: 
{* — — „ 
— — —— 88 1 a 1 
7 n. — . . — — — — — 
- * 
* 


' At Regina gravi jamdudum ſaucia curd 
Vulnus alit wenis, & carto carpitur ignt. 

Multa viri virtus anime, multiſque recur ſat 
Gentis honos, herent infixi pectors wultus, 
Verbaque ; nec placidam membris dat cura quietem, 
* Poftera Phœbeã luflrebat lampade terras, 
Humentemque Aurora polo dimoverat umbram ; 
Cam fic unanimem —— malt ſana ſerorem. 


; The 
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The Windows crept by Radiation, 

Like Son begot in Fornication, | WP 
When Dido, mad to go to Man, it 
Juſt thus beſpoke her Siſter Nan: 

: I've been all Night (quoth ſhe) my Nancy, 

So ſtrangely troubl d in my Fance, 4 

I could not reſt till Morning - peep, % 4 
Odd Dreams have ſo diſturb'd my Sleep: 
What a ſtont Stripling's this Znegr, 3 
That thus has eroſs'd the Seas toms! | 
J do believe, nay, dare ſwear for him, 

No mortal Woman ever bore him AGENT? 

3 But ſome Great Lady in the Sky, 

That nurs'd him up with Furmity. 

J hate a baſe cowardly Drone, 1 
Worſe than a Rigil with one Stone: 9 
But this bold Trejan I delight in, 4] 

4+ How bravely does he talk of Fighting! 

I tell thee, Nancy, were't not that 8 N 
Folks would be apt to talk and prate, 
Should I ſo ſoon new Suitors have, 

5 My Husband yet ſcarce cold in's Graves 


— 


m — 


— — —— 


1 Anna ſoror, me ſuſden ſam inſamnia terrent? 
2, Qui. Er. e el, fedibus hoſper to 
Duem /efe ore ferens | quam forti peftore, & armis! . 
3 Credo equidem (nec bana fides) genus eſſe Deorum. 
Degeneres animes timor arguit, * Hen quibus ille 
Fatatus fatis! Quæ bella exhauſta canebat ! 
S Ne cui me vinc le vellem ſociare jugali, © 
Poftquam primus amor deceptam morte fefellit 3 

Si non perteſum thalami, tedægut fuifſet, 
Huic uni for ſan potui ſuccumbert cup 


: And 
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And were I not with my firſt Honey | 
Half tir'd as 'twere with Matrimony ; 

I could, with this ſame Youngfter tall, 

Find in my Heart to try a Fall. 

] muſt confeſs ſince that fad Seaſon, 
Pysmalion cut my Huſband's Weazon : 

This only (not to mince the Matter) 

Has made my Jiggambob to water : 

2 But may I firſt, I Fove implore, 

Sink tharow this my Chamber-floor, . | 
Down quick into the Cellar's Boom, 
Eer I commit the Thing you wot on; 
Or any Thing by Luſt's Suggeſtion, 


3 That my good Name may bring in queſtion. - 


4 Which ſaid, ſhe wept in manner ampler, 
Than Girl new whipt for loſing Sampler, 
Nan in her Anſwer was not long, 

For nimble Baggage of her Tongue 

She was, (as ſome would ſay that knew her) 
As was in that and next Town to her. 


' 5 O Siſter dearer to me far, 


Than Sun-ſhine Days in Harveſt are: 
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a 


Auna ( fatebor enim) miſeri poſt fata Sichæi 
Conjugis, & fharſes fraterna cede Penates, 
Solus hic inflexit ſenſus, animimgque labantem 
Inpulit; agnoſco weteris weſtigia flamme. 
Sed mibi wel tellus optem priùs ima debjſcat, 
Vel pater omnipotens adigat me —— | 


3 Ante pudor quam te wiolem, aut tua jura * eſolvan ; K | 


Sic effata, finum lachrymis implevit obertis. 


Anna refert ; o luce magis ailea foreri, 
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= Wilt thou (quoth ſhe) O Woman wood, 

Still ſtop the Current of thy Blood, 

And loſe the Time. by vain Pretences 

Of making pretty Boys and Wenches? - 

Wilt thou cut Faces evermore, f 

For Husband Dead as Nail in Door? 

Doſt thou believe, thou puling Thing. 

That dead Folks care for whimpering ? 

3 'Yield, and be nought at laſt, y*have plaid 
The Fool too long, here be it ſaid, 

And ſtood too much in your own Light, 

Or long enough ago you might Fi 

4+ Have match'd yourſelf, and that well too 

To rich and proper Men enow: 

What though you have ſaid many nay, | 
Yea, and burnt Day-light, as we ſay, | 
Goodman 7arba; here hard by, 

And others of good Yeomanry, 

That might have paſt; becauſe forſooth ; 

They could not pleaſe your dainty Tooth, 

5 Muſt you ſtill mince it at this rate, 

With one you twitter to be at ? 


Goline perpetuã meren carptrejuventd? - vb 
Nec dulces natos, Veneris nec pramia niris ? 

* 14 cinerem, aut manes credis curare ſepultos ? 

3 Eflo; ægram nulli quondam fle nere mariti; 

4 Non Libyz, non ante Tyro; defpeftus Tarbas, 


| Duftoreſque alii, quos Africa terra triumphs 


Dives alit : 5 Placitoque etiam pugnabis amori f 

Nec wenit in mentem, quorum conſederis arvis ? 

Hinc Getulæ urbes, genus inſuperabile bello, 

2 t Numide infreni cingunt, & inboſpita Syrti: : 
inc 8 


- 
= 


Barc fommommnmeeo 


You 
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You ne'er conſider'd, what a Throng 
Of ſaucy Knaves you live among,, 
Baſe ill-bred cheatipg-ſorry Currs, 
Raſcals as ſalſe as Moorlanders. | 
Such Fellows, as I greatly doubt me, 
If you no better look about ye, 
And leave this fooliſh twittle twattle, 
To match with one will tent your Cattle, 
Will in ſhort Space not leave a Gooſe, * 
Turky, or Hen about the Houſe; 
1 Your Brother too, he ſwears and curſes 
About his Money-Bags and Purſes. 
2 I do believe that ve and uu, | 
(Whom all the World, and I, and you know) 
Have ever been your faithful Friends 
For ſome moſt ſecret courteous Ends, 
Over blue Neptune's bouncing Ferries, 
Have hither ſent theſe Trojans Wherries. 
Oh, were theſe Trojans marry'd to us, 
How oft, and ably would they do us ! 
3 What a fine Town would ours be then, 
How bravely ſtor'd with luſty Men! 
Then without any more ado, - 
Siſter, ſay Grace, and ſo fall too: - 
They in good Manners Ten to One, 20 
Will make an Offer to be gone 3 es 
And rather truſt their rotten Barges, 
Than ſtay to put you to more Charges ; 


1 Germanique mina; | 

2 Diis equidem auſpicibus reor, & Junone ſecundũ 

Huc cursum Hliacas uento tenuifſe carinas. 

3 Duam tu urbem ſoror hanc cernes ! que ſurgere regna 
Conjugio tali Teucrim comitantibus armis, | 
Punica ſe quantis attollet gloria rebus ! _ ® But 
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gut you may make em at Command, 
As eas'ly ſtay as kiſs your Hand, 

2 Can you not tell em that the Weather 

'S too cold or hot (no Matter whether) 

Their Scullers torn and ſhatter'd ſo, 

That they muſt mend em e'er they go; 

And in Concluſion with good Reaſon 

Wiſh em to expect a better Seaſon ? 

3 With ſuch like Documents as theſe are, 

Which the young Slut knew beſt would pleaſe her, 
Nancy fo tickled up her Grace, 

That Dido ſcarce knew where ſhe was. 

Nay ſome affirm a dangerous Matter, 

She'd much ado to hold her Water; 

And counſel'd in that tempting Strain, 

I wonder how ſhe could contain; 

But certain 'tis, that this Advice 
So wrought upon this Widow nice, | 
That ſhe, who Maid, Widow, and Wife, 

Had priz'd her Honour bove her Life; 

| 4 Now car'd no more for her good Name, 

Than any common Trading Dame. 

s But to the Church (forſooth) anon, 

That Matters might go better on, 


4 - 
I WY = 


1 Tu mods — © | 

Indulge hoſpitio, cauſaſque innefe morandi > 

* Dum pelago deſevwit hyems, et aquoſus Orion, 
. rates, et non traftabile cœlum. 

3 His dictis incenſum animum inflammavit amore, 
Spimgue dedit dubiæ ( menti, ſolvitque pudorem. 

s Principio Delubra adeunt, pactmgue per aras 


Exquirunt, —— 2 
__ (Like 
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(Like People o'th* Phanatick · fry, 
Whoſe Sanctity's Hypocriſy) 
They muſt, and ſlipping on their Pattens, 
They went, as who ſhould ſay, to Mattens. 
Thither now come, fair Dido ſquats 
Her Bum on Haſſock made of Mats: 
For you muſt know, as Story ſays, | | 
Queens, like the Godly in theſe Days, 1 
In Manner inſolent and flighty, 
Diſdain'd to kneel to God Almighty. 
But Anna, who was but a Spinſter, 
Kneel'd low on Stones as hard as Flints are 
Their Eyes they roll'd, and bow'd their Bodies 
To this, and th' other God and Goddeſs, 
To Ceres, Pharbus, and Deus, at 1 
And twenty harder Names than Deal. 4 Figure 


2 But Juno had moſt Veneration, - + ſo new, that 
As ſhe was Queen of Copulation. . modern Au- 
Prayers being done, up Did roſe, thors have 
And to the Prieſt demurely goes; yet no Name 


She gently pulls him by the Garment, for it. 

The rev'rend Type of his Preferment, 

And with moſt gracious Looks and Speeches, 

To borrow a Word or two beſeeches. 

The Prieſt bow'd low in aukward wiſe, 

As 'tis, you know, Sir Roper's Guile, 

And in obſequious Manner told her, $ 

Her Grace with him might make much bolder. 
This Prieſt was held a mighty Clerk, 

In rin profoeed and dark; i 


i I Cereri, Phorboque, patri e 77 
? Tunoni ante omnes, cui winc la j ugalia a curæ. 


t/a tenens dextrã patrram * ring Dido, Kc. 


| 


— 
— 


rr 


2 —— * 
— x g — ——_ 2 — = 
— SN - 2 Lin W 
— — > 7 _ a * — = . 

— — a 3 I. V-- 

2 2222 _ . — wi _— 

C - 

1 


ES 
. 

4 
wats... Rada 2 5, * 


Dam procu ——— 


* 


70 W Traveſtie. * 


Had Skill in Phyſick, and was able 

To tell Folks Fortunes by their Table. 
Him ſhe conjures, intreats, and prays, 
With all the:Cunning that ſhe has, 
Greaſes his Fiſt ; nay more, engages 
Thenceforth to mend his Quarter wage. 
If he would but reſolve the Doubt f 
That ſhe then came to him about. 

But 't had been vain, had he been wiſer, 
Or to inſtruct, or to adviſe her. 

2 Alas, pbor Prieſt ! how fruitleſs is't 


To judge by PH nm or F. 


Or what do Prophecies avail, 

When Women have a Wisk i'th' Tail? 

3 Dido for Love, in woful wiſe, | ) © 

Bubbles, and boils, and broils, and fries, | 

And in her am'rous Moods and Tenſes, 

Ev'n like one out of all her Senſes: 

About the Town ſhe runs and reels, . 

With all the School-boys at her Heels: 
So I have ſeen in Paſtures fair, 

Where Cattle educated are, 


+ An Heifer young when ſhe doth itch, | 


With Gad-bees ſticking in her Breech, 
From ſhady Brake on ſudden riſe, 
And with her Tail.ere& to th* Skies, 


* * 0 0 — 


—_— 


3 222 corfalit exta, 

* Heu, vatum ignar@ mentes guid wota ue, 

Quid Delubra Juvant ? eft mollis flamma medullas 

Interea, S tacitum vivit hub pectore vulnus. | | 

3 Uritur infelix. Dido, totague wagatur | e 

Urbe furens. + Quali, e cer ua ſagitth, b 
* 
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! Run through the Field with Frisks and Kicks, 


In various Capreols and Tricks, 

Some Eaſe, poor Thing, alas! to find; 
When, lo! the Sting ſticks faſt behind: 
One while ſhe takes her 3 laſty Lover, 
Meaning her Paſſion to diſcover; 

She leads him out from Place to Place, 
And ſhews him all that &er ſhe has ; 
Diſcloſes all her ſecret Wealth, 

And fays if Fove ſend Life and Health, 
That ſhe (though ſimply there ſhe ſtand ) 
Will make that Living as good Land, 

If ſhe continue but a while on't, 

As any lies within five Mile on't. 

Then ſhe + begins to mump and ſmatter, 
Willing to break into the Matter, 

And ask the Queſtion, when (alas !) 

To fte how Things will come to paſs, 
When ſhe moſt fain would break her Mind 
She ſooner could by half break Wind, 
Than ſpeak a Word: Virtue forſooth, 
And Modeſty fo ſtop'd her' Mouth ; 
Over and over then ſhe treats 

Him, and his Mates, with ſundry Meats, , 
Whilſt Tr9jans round beſiege her Boards, 
Merry as Greeks, and drunk as Lords, 
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— V fuga hvas ſalliſſus peragrat. 


— Heret later i lethalis arunde. 


3 Nunc media ÆEneam ſecum per meenia ducit, 


Sid inidſfue oftentat abes urbimque paratam. 
4 Iucipit effari, mediaque in voce refiftits 
5 Nanc ecdem, labante die, convivia querit 3 
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When ſure as e er they fit at th' Table, 
1 She calls again to hear Troy's Fable: 
Nay, lov'd it ſo, that ſhe, tis ſaid, 
The Ballad then of Troy- Teta made. 
We owe her for't, and let us pay't her ; 
Who Engliſh'd it, was her Tranſlator. 
2 Now when with raking up the Fire 
Each one departs to Bedfordſhire : 
And Pillows all ſecurely ſnort on, 
Like Organiſts of fam'd Hogs-norton ; 
3 Dido, poor Queen, alone doth lie, 
Dreaming on true Love's Phys"nomy : 
And in that Humour, ſhe the ſmall 
4 Aſcanius takes, Troy's Tuvenal ; | 
And in her Lap on Tuft of Sorrel, * 
Laying the little wanton Gorrel, 
Oft would ſhe ſighing ſay, This Lad, 
O that he were but like his Dad! 
This Life the woeful Dide led, 
Eke at her Board, and eke at Bed; | } 
5 Her Houſewifery no more regarding, = 
Neither her Spinning nor her Carding : 


1 Iliaco/que iterum demens audire labore: 

E poſit, pendetque iterum narrantis ab ore. 

* Poſt, urbem digreſt, lumengque obſcura viciſim 
Luna premit ; ſuadentque cadentia fydera ſomnos : 

3 Sola domo maret wacua, firatiſque relifis 
Incubat —— 

Aut gremio A ſeanium genitoris imagine capta ' 
Detinet, infundum fi fallere poſſit m_—_ 5 

5 Non cepte afſurgunt turres; non arma juventus 
Exercet, portuſve, aut propugnacula bello 

Tata parant; Pendent opera interrupta, mineque 
Murorum ingentes, equataque machina cal, iv 


Duam fimul ac tali perſenſit pefle teneri 
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But, like a Dame of Wits bereaven, 


Let all things go at ſix and ſeven. 


Which when Queen Juno (for theſe two 
Were Clove and Orange you muſt know) 
Perceiv'd, and that, than blind Cheeks blinder, J 


She threw all Care and Shame behind her: 


She Venus in theſe Words accoſts, 


-- 


1 You and your Son may make your Boafts, 
Wich Shame enough, that God and Goddeſs, 
Like ſublunary Buſy bodies, | 

To make a Woman light as Feather, 

Do lay your learned Heads together. 

2 'Twas not for nought that I was ever 
Afraid of you two coming hither ; 

You, and your little blinking Urchin 
Againſt this Town have ſtill been lurching. 

3 But when ſhall we give o'er this Pother, 
And leave off vexing one another 

Be thou but mine, I'll be thy Friend, 

+ Let's marry 'em, and there's an End, 
Thou haſt thy-Wiſh, thy little Archer 


Has made our Dido mad as March-hare. 


fF•— — 


— 


Chara Jovis conjux, nec famam obflare furori; 
Talibus aggreditur Venerem Saturnia didi: 


1 Tique, 


purrque tuns magnum, & memorabile nomen, 
Una dolo divim fi farmina vita duorum oft. 
* Nec me adio fallit, weritam te mania nofira, 


Suſpectas habuiſſe damos: Carthaginis alte. 


3 Sed quis erit modus ? aut quo nunc certamins tanto? 
Quin potius pacem æternam, patto/que Hymenos 


Exercemus ] habet, tota quod mente petifii. 
Araet amans Dido, traxitque per offa furorem. 


Communem hunc ergo populum paribuſque regamus 


Auſpiciis 
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Then let us all old Quarrels quit, 
Leave being ſuch a peeviſh Tit: 
1 Trey Lads ſhall marry Tyrian Laſſes, 
And we will be as merry as paſſes. 
Venus, who knew ſhe did but glaver, 
For all the fine ſmooth Words ſhe gave her; 
And proffer'd Love's not worth a Cow-turd, 
(You know) if ſpoke but from Teeth outward, 
Like cunning Quean in Smiles array'd her, 
And in her own Coin thus ſhe paid her: 
O Juno, Queen, Joe's Bedfellow, 
Who here above, or who below, 
+ With thee would quarrel or contend, 
And not ſtill reſt thy loving Friend ? 
I like the Motion well, but that 
5 There's one main Thing I ſtumble at; 
And that in downright 'Truth is this, 
(Zove pardon if I think amiſs) 
J am afraid (this Doubt I put ye, 
Indeed, Vaw now, is ſomething ſmutty) 
But I the Scruple muſt not ſmother; 
Women you know, to one another 
May freely ſpeak (and here be't faid, 
* fwixt you and me) I'm fore afraid, 
My Son's ſo big (which rarely falls) 
A his, and Genitals, 


— — —„V 2 —— W — — 


Liceat Phrygis ſervire marita, 
1 tur T yrios permittere dextre. 

> Ollt. (ſenſit enim" fimuluta mente locutam) 
3 Sic contra oft ing refſa Venus —— 
4 Dis talia demens 

Abnuat ? aut tecum malit- . beth ? 


Si modo, quod memoras,  fattum fortuna ſeguatur: 


Sed fatis incerta feror 3 Si Jupiter unam- — 
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Book IV. VIA oII Troveftie: 
That I am half afraid leſt he 

Shonld chance to ſpoil her Majeſty. 
1 At that Queen Juno ſmil'd and ſaid, | 
Of that (Wench) never be afraid, wt 
For if they once do come together, 

He'll find that Dido's reaching Leather: 

If then that Dido and his Son, 

To do as other Folks have done, " | 
2 Thou give Conſent : (mark) and in few Words, 
Which ſhall be friendly Wards and true Words; 
T'll tell the how I've caſt about, 

And laid a Plot to bring em tot: 

3 To-morrow ere the Sun (Heaven bleſs him) 

Can ſee to riſe, at leaſt to dreſs him, | 
Afneas and the Queen have made, 

(The Queen and he I ſhould have ſaid) 

A Match to go after her Wonting, 

Into the Woods a Squirrel-huntiagz 

Now I, whilſt all on ev'ry Side 

The Thickets round are occupy'd,.. 

And eagerly their Game are following, 

As Hunters uſe, whooping and hollowing : 

4 Will cauſe big-bellied Clouds to pour 

Upon their Coxcombs ſuch a Shower, 


— — it Regia uno 

Mecum erit ifte labor 8 005 ; 

* Nunc, qua ratione, quod inſtat, 

Confieri poſſit, paucis (adverte ) docebo. ow 

3 Venatum Æneas, unaque miſerrima Dido, 

In nemus ire parant, ubi primos craſtinus ortus 

Extulerit Titan, radiifque retexerit orbem. . 

> His ego — commiſta grandine nimbum, 
um trepidant alæ, ſalti/que indagine ci % 

Deſuper infundam. — was eb, at | 
12820 D 4 ö And 
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And will with Rain and Hail fo elout em, 
They'll not have one dry Thread about em. 
7 Beſides, ſuch Thunder-claps ſhall burſt out, 
As ſome of em ſhall ſmell the worſe for't. {3 
Hans and Hrian, helter-skelter, 
Will then all run to ſeek for ſhelter. 
'Then each one there will ſhift for one, 
And leave the Queen and him alone. 
3 Dido and Dilas, in this Caſe, | 
Shall find a Cave as fit a Place ' 
For ſuch an Uſe, ſo fine and dark, 
That if Zneas be a Spark, | 
They there, in ſpight of all foul Weather, 
May take a gentle Touch together : | 
So each of other may have Proof, 
+ And marry after time enough. 

Venus who very well could fathom 
The Bottom of this ſubtle Madam, 
Soon ſmelt her Practice, and her Art 
- As ſtrong as ſhe had let a Fart: 
Yet that ſhe might her Malice blind, 
And fit the Lady in her kind, 
5 She ſeems her free Conſent to give, 
And trips it laughing in her Sleeve* 


* 


— — E; tonitru ce lum ome ciebo. 

* Diffugient comites, & node tegentur cpacd. 

3 Speluncam Dido, dux & Trojanus eaudem 

Dewvenient : adero, &, tua fo mibi eerie e (1 
Connubio jungam fabill — — \ 

4 propriamgue di cabo ; 

Hic Hymen aus erit ——— | 

2 Non adverſata Dum & 


Amit, atque dali: rifit Gytherea repertis. Mean 
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: Mean while the Sun, as it his Courſe is, 

Got up to dreſs and water's Horſes ; x 

When out the merry Hunters come, 

With them a Fellow with a Drum , A very ne- 

Your Tyrian Squirrels: will not budge elſe, ceſſary Irftru- 

Well arm'd they were * with Staves and | ment in Squire 

Cudgels: reli bunting. 

Tykes too they had of all Sorts, 3 Bandogs, 

Curs, Spaniels, Water-dogs, and Land- dog x 

+ Theſe for the Queen expecting, tarry, 

Who longer lay than ordinary; 

For ſhe at Night could take no Eafe, 

She had been bit ſo ſore with Fleas. 

Her Mare well trap'd of her own ſpinning, - 

Ty'd to the Paik ſtood likewiſe whinning 3 

For why (as Poets ſing the Fable) 

Her Foal was bolted up i'th* Stable. | 

6 At laſt ſhe allies from the Houſe, & 

As fine and brisk as Body-louſe. 

She Hood and Safe-guard had bran new, 
The Lace was yellow, Cloth was blue; 
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Oceanum interea ſurgens Aurora reliquit : 
I portis jubare exorto, deleca juventus. 
Retia rara, plage 
Lato wenabula ferro, 

m— odor canum vi. 

4 Reginam Thalamo cunfantem, ad limina primi 
Panorum expectant. —— | 

5 Oftrdque infignis & auro | 

Stat ſonipes, ac fræna ferox ſpumantia mandit. 

o Tandem progreditur 
7 Sideniam piche chlamydem circum/ata limbo: 
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Faſt to her Girdle ty'd with Thong, 
A Bunch of Keys compleatly hung: 
For why well knew the thriſty Queen, 
That Servants ſtill have ſlipp'ry been: 
Which made her careful of her Pelf, 
Evermore keep the Keys berſellt. 0 
2 With her Iulus came, that Strippling, 

A Youth e'en ſpoil'd for want of Whipping 3: 

For's Father and his fooliſh Grannam 

Had ever made a Wanton on him: 

3 But when his Sire appear'd in play, 

Mounted upon his Galloway, 12 1 

Tis Taid by ſome that — hid, 'F 

The reſt look'd like Tooth-drawers to him 
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. 4 No ſprightly Groom ſo trim and trick is, 

1 That juſt upon Preferments Prick is, | 

N Ss As was Areas, Stories ſay, « ict ot 

| When clad in Clothes of Holy-day, | * 
His Breeches, ſav'd from Tray's Combuſt ion 


Were Kendal, and his Doublet Fuſtian; 


* 


ao 
_ — 8 — — 


1 Cui pharetra ex auro- | 
Aurea pur puream JubneAit fibula weflem. ' y a 
& latus lin, wa 2 
—— — 3 iþſe ante alios pulcberrimus e. 

I. fert ſe focium Eneas 

AQualis, ubi bybernam Lyciam, Kaxthiqns fleenta. 

Deferit, ac Delum maternam No Apollo, 

Inflauratque chores : 
$ Molligue luentem | 
Fronde premit crinem fingens, alque implicat an, FR 
Haud ill ſegnior +bat 

Eneas: tautum- eg regio decus enitet ore. E Wee 
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Pink'd with moſt'admirable Grace. 
And richly laid with green Silk - lace. 
1 Athwart his brawny Shoulders came 
A Buldrick made, and trimm'd with th'ſame; 
Where Twibil hung with Baſtet- hilt, 
Grown ruſty now, but had been gilt; 
Or guilty elſe of many a Thwack, - 
With Dudgeon Dagger at his Back. 
Upon his Head he wore a Hat, | - 
Inſtead of Sattin, fac'd with Fat, "Ly 
Which being limber grown we find 
Moſt ſwaſhingly pinn'd up behind. 
With Brooch as gaudy and as taal 
As ev'ry foremoſt Horſe of all. * 2 

In beſt Apparel thus array'd,. 
They now begin their Cavalcade 
Towards the Woods, where be'ng ere long 
Arriv'd, (for was not paſt a Furlong | - 
From Cartbage as the Learn'd compute it, 
And let who has been there confute it) 
They ev'ry way diſperſe themſelves, 
To watch the little nimble Elves ; | 
As who ſhould ſay, Come this, or that Way, 
T'other, or any Way, have at ye. Wu 
The Drummer now gan lay about him, 
And all the People fall a ſhouting, 
Such Peals they gave of Men and Boys, 
A Man could hardly hear for Noiſe; 
Nay, Did Queen, they ſwore that heard i 11 — 
enn as vod As acer dere did. 
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The frighted Squirrels Stumps belabor 
As they had danc'd to Pipe and Tabor; 
Skipping and leaping in their Dances 
From Tree to Tree o'er Boughs and nen 
Now on the utmoſt Top and then, 1 . 
At one Leap at the Root agen. 
* But young Aſcanius, Hopes o'th* Houſe, 
Car'd not for Squirreling a Louſe ; 

For he's, whilſt they are at their Chaſe, 
Playing at Hide and ſech, or Baſe 


: Among his Mates, and wiſhes rather- 


(And fo the Strippling told his Father) 

For naughty Vermin that would bite him, 
Or Throftle Neſt, though't did = 
3 Mean while the Clouds began to clatter, 

And to pour down whole Pails of Water, 

The Thunder quite out-roar'd the Drum, 

4 And Hail. ſtones bigger than one's Thumb, | 
Came pelting down. Then all, to ſave em ; 
Karte e e 0647 "= 
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3 Decurrtre jugis ; al a de parte patentes 

Tranſmittunt curſu campos, atque agmina c | 

Pulverulenta « fuge glomerant, monteſque . 

A puer Aſcanius mediis in vallibus acri 

Gaudet equo, ja mpue bos cur ſu, jam preterit ths: : 
ph, wid. dari (pecora inter inertia) watis _ 

a aprum aut fulyum deſcendere monte leonem. 


3 [nterea magno miſceri murmure calum 


Incipit : 

— 4+ Inſequitur 2 grandine nimbuzs 
Fe Tyrii comites paſim, & Trojana juventus, 
Dar daninſque neos Yeneris,, diverſa per agros 
Tetta metu petifre i ruunt de 2 amc. 


A 2. — a4 \ 
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Whilſt young Aſcanius and his Mates, | 
Were waſh'd and daſh'd like Water-rats. 
Fair Dido then, for all her Hoops, 
Bang'd her old Mare about the Stoops, 


And jogg'd her Buttocks though a Queen, _ 


For fear of being wet to th* Skin; 

Nay, ev'n Areas ſelf, forgetting _.. 
His Reputation, ſhrunk i'th' wetting, 
And ran, or would have done at leaſt, 
But that his Horſe, à ſober Beaſt, 
Proceeded flow, with Motion grave, 

And crav'd the Spur, in Care to ſave 

His Maſter's Neck, as ſome ſuppoſe, 
Though his Care was to ſave his Cloaths ; 
He ſpur'd, nor yet was Dido idle, 

For gingle, gingle, went her Bridle, 
Till Fortune, or Dame Zune rather, 
Clap'd 'em into a Cave together, 
The Cave ſo darkſome was, that I do 
Thing Joan had been as good as Did : 
But ſo it was, in that Hole, they 
Grew intimate, as one may ſay: 


The Queen was blithe, as Bird in Tree, 


And bill'd as wantonly, whilſt he, 

By Hindlock ſeizing faſt Occafion, 
Slip'd into Dias Converſation: | 
And in that very Place and Seaſon, 

'Tis thought AFneas did her Reaſon, | 


*. 


— 


T Sk Dido, dux & Trojanus candem | 
Deveniunt; prima & Lale, & age Juno 


Dant fijnum ——— 


Connubii — 
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r This Sport of Miſchief much was Cauſe, 
For ſweet Meat will have ſower Sauce; 


And they their Time in Cave ſo pending. 
Beginning was of Diab's Ending. 


Her Majeſty now no more nice is: il Þ got! | 
Nor ſeeks ſhe now by Br gong FE”: + 
To hide her Shame; but leads a Life. 


As if they had been 3 Man and Wife, 
4 At this a Wench, call'd Fam, flew out 
To all the good Towns round about. 
This Fame was Daughter to a Cryer, 
That whilom liv'd in Carthage: Hire, | 
Alittle prating Slut, no higher, 9150 
When Dido firſt arriv'd at Dre, 20 * 
Than this ——— But in a few Years Space 14 
Grown up a luſty ſtrapping. Laſs. 
A long and lazy Queen I ween, Le. 
She was brought up to ſow nor ſpin. ee \ 
Nor any kind of Houſewifery, Es: ao 
To get an honeſt Living by ; _ 12 
6 But ſaunter'd idly up and down, 1 75 
From Houſe to Houſe, and * to Town, 
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| 1 1 le dies primus lerbi, ram Ale. p aa £ 
5 — p . * 2 | 
——— = Negue enim fpecie, famũ ve Def, 
Nec jam 3 Dido meditatur | amorom..  - 
3  Conjugium wvocat : hoc pretexit nomine culpam. 
1 Extemplo Lybiæ magnas it fama per r 
ama 


s Parva metu prim; mox ſt fe attellit in auras, 
Ingrediturgi folo, & caput inter nubila condit. 
bilitate viget, wirtſque acquirit eundb. 
—— * Pedibus celerem, & pernitibus alis; 
. Cui tos Vigiles oculi— 
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To ſpy and liſten after News, 

Which ſhe ſo miſchievoully brews, 

That ſtill whate'er ſhe fees or hears, 

Set Folks together by the Ears. 

This Baggage that ſtill too a Pride to- 

Slander and back bite poor Queen Dido; 

Becauſe the Queen once, on Detection, 

Sent her to th' Manſion of Correction. 

> Glad ſhe had got this Tale by th' end, 

Runs me about to Foe and. Friend; 

3 And tells them that a Fellow.came 

From Troy or ſuch'a Kind of Name, | 570-36 
To Tyre, about-a Fortnight-fince,' 1 4? 
Whom Dido feaſtad like'a Prince: en ati! 
Was with her always Day and Night, A 
Nor could endure him from her Sight 
And that 'twas thought ſhe meant to marry him 
4 At this Rate talk'd the — ne LA 
5 At laſt ſhe does t' Jarbas go, ond tha H, 
6 She never in ſuch Things 9 es . ab 


_ 5 - 1 - - . - - 7 
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1 Monſtrum horrendum ingens 1 ; | $I 
* Hæc cum multiplici Populos fermone repebat - 2, 
Gaudens, ranks” 
Veniſſe Æneam Trojano a fanguine nm; 
Cui ſe pulcbra viro dignetar jungere Dido: 
Nunc He mem eaten ſe quam lang a, euere, 
* norum imme mores, turpique cupidine caplos. , 
ec paſſim dea fada wirum diffundit in ora. 
Protinus.ad regem curſus detorquet Tarbam : 
* Fama, malum quo non aliud velbrius ullum. 
Hic Ammone ſatus mom 
Centum aras peu! 
Pecudumgue cruore 


Pingue folum, & wariis forentia Pais fertis. TR 
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And tells him all. Now this /arbas, 

For Dido's Love, was in a hard Caſe, 

And had been long. Oft did he woe her, 
And did the beſt he could do to her: | 
But ſtill in vain he broke his Mind, 

*Twas throwing Stones againſt the Wind; 
For though ſhe wiſe and healthy knew him, 
Dido had nothing to ſay to him. 

"Tis true, the Field he had great Flocks on, 
Sheep, Goats and Cows, "Horſes and Oxen ; 
With Money Store and other Riches : 

But one foul Flaw he had in's Breeches | 
Spoil'd all; for ſhe had heard the Thing, 
One Time as ſhe was 'Goflipping, | 
As in ſuch Matters while you live, 

Women will be inquiſitive : 
Which was, that he (as Story tells) 

A Rupture bad in's Teſticles, | 
Which was enough to make her hate him, 
Nay, ev'n as twere abominate him. 
When Fame had told him of the Frojan, 

1 larbas took it in ſuch Dudgeon, 

Such bigh Abuſe, and evil Part, 

He almoſt could have found in's Heart 

T'ave ta'en his Knife, and in that Paſſion 
Whip'd off his Tools of Generation, 

And thought t'ave don't; but did not yet, 
Like one that had in's Anger Wit: 

But fince to curſe it was no boot, 

Would try if Praying would not dort. 


— 
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Nu amen! arimi, & rumore accenſur amaro, 
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And therefore thus, in heavy Ghear, | 
Made his Caſe known to Jupiter. ; 

2 O Jupiter moſt great and able, 
Whoſe Health I ev'ry Day at Table 

Drink once or twice] Doſt thou (O where is 
Thy Sight !) not ſee, what Doings here is: 
3 Shall we when thou thunder'ſt, doſt think, 
So as to ſower all our Drink; 

And when the Clouds in ſtorms do burſt, 

Not care, but bid thee do thy worſt? 

+ A wand'ring Woman that had ſcarce 

A Rag to hang upon her 
When ſhe came hither firſt, and wou'd 

Have then been glad to for Food. 

Is pow, forſooth, ſo proud (what elſe! 
And ftands fo on her Pantables, 

5 That ſhe has ſaid me Nay moſt Qighty, 
And (on the very nonce to ſpite mega 
Has marry'd a ſpruce Youth, they ſay,  _ f 
(Whom ſome ill Wind blew that-away) 

One Squire ZEneas, a great Kelf, 

Some wand'ring Hangman like herſelf : 


* - | 

i Dicitur ante ara; 1 
Malta Jovem manibus ſeppler or6fſt ene +" 
. > omni potent, cui nunc Maurufia piais 

Gens epulata toris, Lenæum libat honorem, 
Adſpicis have Þ an te, genitor, cum en 15 20 
Nequicguam borremus ? 0 
— Cæœcigue in cabibes 4 FRO | 
Terrificant animos, & inanin Aurmura erer: 
+ Fzmina, que noffeis errant in finibus ——— 
— , Conubia noftra — Wade. 


Wein, ac dominum nean bs an al 
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And now this Swabber, by the Maskins, 
Thunders up Dido's Gally-Gaskins, 
Whilſt I (for ſtill thou deafiſh art to't) 
May pray, and pray, and pray my Tonk out. 
Thus woefully Iarbas pray d, 
Whilſt Joue heard ev'ry Word he ald: 
And turning ſtrait his Eyes to Tyre, 
To look for Dido and her Squire, 
All in a Chamber finely matted, 
He very my ſpy'd them at it. 
At which, as *twere, ſomewhat in my - 
He calls his nimble Youth Mercur, e 
And thus beſpake him z Sirrah, hear ye, 
Put on the Wings that uſe to bear ye, 
And cut away to Carthage quickly, 
Where th' Trajan does with the great lie. 
4 Tel! him from me that his ſmug Mother 
Did paſs her Word that he another 
Manner. of Life and Converſation” * + © 
Should lead, and leave this Occupation ' * 


1 . * * - * 
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1 Et nune ille Paris 
— Rapto potitur ; nos munera templis 
Tie 77977 tuis ferimus, famamque fovemus inanem. 
libus errantem didtis, . tenentem 
Audiit omnipotens, oculiſque ad mærnia tor fit 
Regia, & oblites fame melioris amantes. 

3 2 fic Mercurium alloquitur, ac talia ae : 
Fade, age, nale, voca Zephyros, & labere penis, 
Dardaniumgqu- ducem, N Carthagine qui nunc 
Expeaat | 
20 were, & celeres difer mea die: fer aura. 

on illum nobis generrix magna Ma 4 D 
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Or twice the Grecian Cavaliers, | | 

Had beaten's Brain's about his Ears, 

Fre this: And tell him more, that he, 

Who means to conquer ah, nad 

Muſt with his Work go thorough Stitches, 

And not run hunting after Bitches 5 1 

3 But if he will not venture's Pate, 

A Rap or two for an Eſtate, 

As by his Pranks it doth appear, 

+ Methinks tho' he might do't for's Heir; 

Ask what the Devil tis he means, 

To ſpend his Time thus among Qeans : 

Not minding Miſchiefs, or Miſhaps, 

Nor fearing Dias's After claps. 

6 Bid him be trudging, he were belt ; 

If I come to him, I proteſt, 

1'il ſend him packing elſe, ſuch New- ways, 

He ſhall remember me theſe two Days. 
7 This ſaid, e need not bid him twice, 

Away he trips it in a T rice, 


Me 
— — 


d 
— ' Greiumgue ideo bis windicat armis. 
* Sed fore, gui graviaam imperiit, bellaque frimentem 
Italiam regeret, genus alto à ſangrine Teucri * 
Proderet, 8 totum 2 leges mitteret orbem. nnn 
3 Si nulla accendit tantarum gloria rerum. 
Nee ſuper ipfe ſuũ molitur laude Jaborem. © 
* 4ſcaniqne pater Romanas invidet arces ? 
Nec proſem Auſoniam, & Lavinia reſpicit arva? 
5 uid ſtruit; aut qua ſbe inimica in gente moratur r, 
* Nawiget : hc ſumma eff; hic noſtri nunecius af. 
” Dixerat. le patris magni parere parabat 
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1 To make them ready to be gone: 

And firſt his Pumps he faſten'd on; 

Which being neatly pink'd and cut, 

And finely fitted on his Foot: | 
Had Wings ty'd on with Thongs of Leather, 
Or tacking Ends, I know not whether, 
Which he could fly withal as well, 

As he'd been brought up to't from the Shell, 
2 Then in his Hand he takes a thick Bat, 
With which he us'd to play at Kit-Cat, 
To beat Mens Apples from their Trees, 
With twenty other Rogueries ; | 
Beſides (as Rakehells will abuſe Days) 
To throw at Cocks upon Shrowve-Tue/days. 

Thus dight, he like a Partridge ſprings, 
Cutting the Air with nimble Wings : | | 
"Twas well his Care had ty'd em faſt, 

Elſe ten to one he'd flown his laſt: ) 
No Swallow could have overgone him, \ 
He flew as if a Hawk had flown him, \ 
Until he ſaw a very high Hill, 

A higher Hill by far than my Hill ; 

4 Atlas twas call'd ſo high a one 


That Per · men maure's a Cherry · ſtone | 
— — — 
8 Et primum bus talaria nectit 


Aurea> que ſublimem alis, five equora ſupra, 
Seu terram, rapids pariter cum flamine portant. 

2 Tum wirgam capit ; hac animas ille evocat Orco 
Pallentes, alia, ſub triſtia Tartara mittit, 

Dat ſomnas, adimitque, & lumina morte refignat. 
3 Ila fretus ggit wentos, & turbida tranat 
Nubila — CPE F 
+ Tamgue wvolans apicem, & latera ardua cernit 
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Compar'd : You could not thruſt a Knife 
'Twixt Heaven and it, to fave your Life ; 
1 It props the Sky, as Virgil marks, 
Or elſe 'tis thought we ſhould have Larks: 
2 Here firſt did Mercury alight, 
To bait and reſt him after's Flight; 
Where having prun'd his Heels a little, 
And ſmooth'd his Plumes with * faſting Spictle. 
3 From thence he took another Freak, ® "Tis con- 
As if he meant to break his Neck. ceived he did 
4 Even as a Hawk herſelf doth carry that before he 
From Kill-ducks Place to ſtop her Quarry : baited. 
So Mercury, to mortal View, 
Himſelf from Atlas headlong threw. 
Stones caſt by fam'd Parifian Slinger, 
Compar'd to him, would ſeem to linger; 
And Arrows loos'd from Grub-freet Bow 
In Finsbury, to him are flow: | 4 
Nay Lightning darted from above, 
With flaming Tail from angry Jove, 
Would in Compariſon appear, 

To creep like lazy Loyterer. 
5 The firſt Place after this Vagary 
He lighted on, was Dido's Dairy: 


— _—_—_ — — 


' Calum qui vertice fulcit. 

Hic primum paribus nitens Cyllenius a 
Conflitit z 3 Hine toto præceps fe cor pure ad undas 
Mifit ; + Avi fimilis, quæ circum litora, circum 
Piſcaſos Finger. bumi lis volat equora juxta : 
Haud aliter terras inter ca liumque volabat, 

Litus arenoſum Li by E, wvento/que ſecabat. 

5 Ut primum alatis tetigit Magalia plantis 3 
Eneam fundantem arces, ac fecta novantem 
Conſpi 1 — — 
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Whence he /Zzeas ſoon did ſpie, 
Ord'ring her Highneſs' Huſbandry : 

- He took upon him as hes Spouſe, 
And vapour'd like the Man o'th* Houſe ; 
For all that Time, as't came to paſs, - 
In Quarrel high engag'd he was, 
And ready in his Fumigation, 
(As Hiftories do make Relation) 
To fall to Logger-heads, as't appears, 
With a few ſaucy Carpenters, * 
Who building were an Houſe of , 
For Dido in Neceſſitie:: 
They would not follow his Advice, 
(As Workmen ſtill are otherwiſe) 
Which made him foam, and flirt out Spittle, 
Becauſe they made the Holes too little. 
1 Down hanging by his Side he had 
A dangerous bright-brown flaſhing Blade, 
T had been new furbiſt'd up at Tyre, 
A better. never paſt the Fire. | 
2 Upon his Back he had a Jerkin 
Lin'd through and through with ſable Merkin, 
Giv'n as a Preſent by the Queen: 
Tt had indeed her Husband's been ; 
But neither by the Nap, nor Tearing, 
Was it a Pin the worſe for Weating. 
This (as of either Queen or King, 
Vile People will be ceniſuring) 


—— Ih 2 Jaſpide falua 


* nfas erat 
* Tyriaque ardebat murice Wh 


Demiſ/a ex humeris : Dives ques munera Dido 
Fecerat, & tenui telas diſcreverat auro. 
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Was given ZEneas for a'Charmy 
And though the Queen might think no. Harm 
Yet ſome have given a parlous Hint 
Of a ſtrange hidden Virtue int. 

Equip'd thus fine, © Mercury found him, 
1 And roundly in his Ears thus round him: 
Thou here thyſelf moſt buſy makes 
In building for the Queen a Jakes, 
But never think'ſt, ſuch is thy Wiſeneſs, 
What will become of thine own Buſineſs ; 
The Thunder-thumper, who, by Threaves, 
Makes Men to quake like "Aſpen leaves ; 
He, whom the reſt o'th' Gods do honoar, 
Has ſent me from O/ympus, Manor, 
To ask thee whatthou doſt intend, 
Thy Time thus wickedly to ſpend ; 
And loyter here like a Hum-drum, 
Not caring what thou doſt, nor whom, | | 
3 He ſays, though fearful as a Stranger, | 
Thy Coxcoinb thoul't not bring in Danger, 

| To mend thy State, nor get thy Living 

By any honeſt Way of thriving : 


L - 
— E ˙ X / 
5 n racks 
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1 Continuo invadit: Tu nunc Carthagints a1 | | 
Fundamenta leas, pulchrdmque uxorius urben 
Extruis, (eu) regni, rerũmgue oblite Fuarum, 
Ive Deum tibi me claro demittit Olympo 
Regnator, calum & terras qui numine torquet. 
* IJe hc ferre jubet celeres mandata per auras : | : 
Quid ſtruis? aut qua ſpe Libycis teris otia terris ; 4 
3 Si te nulla movet tantarum gloria rerum, 1 


Nec ſuper ipſe tua -c. — 
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He thinks, though, thou might'ſt take ſome care 
Of him that is thy Son and Heir, 
And not thraſh here like Bore unworthy, 
When he has made Proviſion for thee. 

2 Mercury vaniſh'd, having ſpoke as 
Y*'have heard ; like any Hocus-pocus, 
And homeward did forthwith aſpire, 
Nor ever ſtay d to drink at Tyre. 

3 But Don acas at the Viſion 
Was in a very {ad Condition; 
He could not ſpeak to Foe or Friend, 
And eke his Hair did ſtand an end 
So Riff, it thruſt his Hat fo far 
Above his Head into, the Air, 
That a great Turkey might have flown 
Betwixt his Bonnet and his Crown. 
Half-frighted out on's little Wit, j 
4 He now had Eggs (faith) o'th' Spit, 
Till he was gone: 5 But how (alas !) \ 
To break the, Matter to her Grace, 
He knew no more, the baſhful Groom, | 
Than did the furtheſt Man of Rome, i | 


* mY 
nn * — 2 
— — — —V—— 


Aſcanium ſurgentem, & ſpes hæredis Iüli, 

Po ice cui regnum Haliæ, Ramandgue tellus 
eventur | 

* Tali Cyllentus ore lcutus, 

Mortales vi ſus medio ſermone religuit, 

3 Et procul in tenuem ex oculis evanuit auram. 

= 3 At verè Eneas aſpectu obmutuit amens, 

= Arred que borrore come, & vo faucibus ha ſit. 

' Vf + Ardit abire fuga —:? 

= 5 Heu! quid agat ? 


4 
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: Nor could he frame him to begin, 

T' appeaſe that loving Soul the Queen, 

For nought more vexes Womens Bloods, 

Than to be left ſo in the Sudds. 

In this Quandary ſcratching's Pate 

After a penſive long Debate, 

He calls, at laſt, his Fellow Rake - hells, 

And bids em get their Tools and Tackles, 

Aboard their Wherries, and be heedful 

To lay in all Things that were needful, 

Eſpecially good Meat: 3 but ſtow it. 

So ſecretly, that none might know it; 

That on Occaſion in a Trice, Sir, 

They might be gone, and none the wiſer ; 

And ſince he humbly did conceive, 

To ſteal away and take no Leave, 

Would be uncivil, and enough 

To tear a Heart though made of Buff: 2 

He was reſolv'd to take the Queen, | 

+ When ſet upon ſome merry Pin, 
And tell her plain with Vows moſt fervent, 

He was her Grace's humble Servant. 


_ — — * a „ — — 
1 — 


Quo nunc Reginam ambire Farentem 
Audeat affatu ? que prima exordia fumat ? — 
Atque animam nunc huc celerem, nunc dividit illuc, 
In parte/que rapit varia. 
Claſſem aptent taciti, ſacios ad Batik cogant, 
rma parent, 
—3 Et que fit rebus cauſa novandis, 
Diſs ah; feje interea, Sobel Weer. Dido 
Neſciat, — 7" vl - EPL 
— E du 9 Hife e aun de 
Tempora; quis rebus dexter modus .. 
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s But Dido, Carthage Queen {for who 
Can think to cheat a Woman ſo ? 

Was ſoon, 1 warrant you, aware 

O'th' ſlippery Trick he meant to play her. 
*Tis true, ſhe ever had been jealous 
Of all ſuch vagrant Kind of Fellows, 
And kept her Things ſafe under Lock, 
E'er ſince the ftealing of her Smock; 
But now to add unto her Fear, 

She had it buzz'd into her Ear, 

6 By that miſchievous prating Whore, 
Fame, that I told you of before; 

7 Not, as they ſay, out of good Will, 
But to be brewing Miſchief ſtill; 

That he, for all his fair Pretences, 

3 Had greas'd his Boots, and waſh'd his Benches 3 
And now was ready ſet on Wheels, 

To ſhew a nimble Pair of Heels. 

9 This ſudden News, I do aſſure ye, 
Put Dido in a deſp'tate Fury, 

And made her frisk about and gad, 

That all her People thought her mad ; 
Whilſt ſhe from Houſe to Houſe did fly, 
As ſhe had run with Hue and Cry. 


* * 
— — 


At regina dolos (quis fallere poffit amantem ?) 
0 Preſenfit, motuſque excepit prima futures, 
nia tuta timens 


m=— 7 Eadem impia fama furenti . 1 * 


Detulit 

e Armayi claſſem, cur ſumque parari. 
9 Sevit 3 animi, enn incenſa per urbem 
Bacchatur — — — 


1 Even 
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1 Ev'n as a Filly never ridden, 
When by the Jocky firſt beſtridden, 
If naughty Boy do thruſt x Nettle 
Under her Dock to try her Mettle, 
Does riſe and plunge, curvet and kick, 
Enough to break ker Rider's Neck ; 
Ev'n ſo Queen Dido at that Tide, 
Laying all Majeſty aſide, 
Play'd ſuch mad Freaks, that well were they 
Could fartheſt get out of her Way. 
Thus flinging round from Place to Place, 
At laſt, to make it ſhort, her Grace 
Finds me, amongſt a Crew of Mad- caps, 
Eneas, at one Mother Red Cap's. 
Well overta'n (quoth ſhe) half weeping, 
2 /Eneas, thou'rt a precious Pepin, 
To think to ſteal ſo ſlily from me, 
When thou haſt had thy foul Will o'me. 
Could not my Love (thou Knave) have ſtaid thee, 
Nor yet the Promiſe thou haſt made me: 


Nor that thou Know'ſt if thou wert gone, 


My Work would all be left undone ? 
But that thou'lt ſlink away, thou Varlet, 
And leave me like forſaken Harlot ? 


te 5 
— ——. 
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— — Quali commotis excita facris 
Thyas, 25 audito flimulant Trieterica Baccho 
Ore ia, noAurniſque wocat clamore Cytheron. 
* Tandem his Eneam compellat vocibus ultro; 
3 Difimulare etiam ſperaſti, pere, tantum 
Paſſe nefas, tacituſque med decedere terra, 
Net te nofter amor, nec te data"dextera quondam. 
— — Tee:? 
E 2 + In 
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4 In Winter too, o'er bluſt' ring Seas, 
When it 'twixt two a Bed doth freeze ? 

5 What though thou hadſt, as thou haſt none, 
A Houſe to go to, of thine own, 

Could'ſt find yet in thy Heart to reave me 
Of thy dear Company, and leave me? 

6 By this ſalt Rheum thou ſeeſt that wets 
My Cheeks, and by thy Hand that ſweats, 
That bawdy Fift, that has been laid; 

So oft where now ſhall not be ſaid ; 

I'm brief, by the whole Matter's Carriage, 
And by the Earneſt of our Marriage: 

And by thoſe ſweet Delights we ſtole, 
When the Rain drove me into. th* Hole, 
7 If that Bout pleas'd thee ;z or ſince any 
Which (ove forgive us) have been many, 
J do beſeech thee, Trojan fine, 

Not to undo both me, and mine. 

For thy ſweet ſake the knaviſh Lybians, 
The Tyrians, and the vile Numidians, 


— * * * 2 
* — 
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4 Duin etiam hyberno moliris fydere cla em, 

Et mediis properas Aquilonibus ire per altum, 

Crudelis? 5 Duid, fi non arva aliena, domoſque 

Tonotas peteres ? ; 
lene fugis ? “ Per ego has lacrymas, dextramque tuam, te, 

Per Connubia naſtra, per inceptos Hymeneos. 

Si bene quid de te merui, fuit aut tibi quicquam 

Dulce meum ; miſerere domus labentis ; 

Oro, fi quis adbuc precibus locus. 

8 Te propter Libycz gentes, Nomadimgue Tyramni 

Odere, infenſi Tyrii ; te propter eundem | 

Eætindtus pudor, 


— 
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In midſt of which is my Abode, 

Hate me, as one would hate a Toad. 

For thee I firſt forewent all Shame, 

9 And that I liv'd by my good Name; 
And wilt thou, having ſpent thy Ardor, 
And eat me out of Houſe and Harbor, 

* So baſely to my Foes betray me, 

And neither ſtay with me, nor pay me? 

+ No ſooner ſhall thy Back be turn'd, 

But all my Buildings ſhall be burn'd, 

That Rogue Pygmation will ha“ me, 

Or elſe larbas here will ta* me, 

If (as we oft have ventur'd it, 

J had but a big Belly yet) 

A little Trojan coming on, 

To play withal when thou art gone, 

Then let the Rogues do what they durſt do, 
] ſhould have ſomething yet to truſt to. 
Eneas, ta'en thus baſely tardy, 

t Turn'd pale, and like a ſtick'd Pig ſtar'd ye; 
He could not ftand upright, but lean, 

One might have fell'd him with a Bean ; 


m— Et, qua fold fidera adibam, 

Fama prior: 

mmm * Cai me moribundam deſeris, boſpes ? 

f Quid moror ? an mea Pygmalion dum mania frater 

2 * 3 ducat Getulus Iarbas? 
allem, mihi de te ſuſcepta furfſet 

Ante fugam ſoboles, pc's 7 — anlã 

eret Mneas, | 

Non equi dem ommino capta, aut deſerta widerer, 

— * Uh Jovis monitis immota tenebat 

Lumina, & obnixus curam - corde premebat. 


3 
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Nay, he was ſtruck ſo at her Speeches, 

Some ſay he did defile his Breeches, 

His Bowels did ſo yearn upon her ; 

But being that may wound his Honour, 

Il not affirm it, but proceed, 

To tell you what he ſaid and did; 

Much was he mov'd at Dido's Words, 

Which ftab'd him through and through like Swords: 

Much griev'd to ſee her weep and ſob ſo, 

To throw about her Snot and throb ſo: 

But Merc'ry's Meſſage more prevailing - 

Than her Colloguing or her Railing, 

After a many fine Good-morrows, 

He thus began to ſalve her Sorrows : 
Should I (quoth he) O Queen deny, 

That thou'rt the Flow'r of Courteſy ; 

Or any Slanders vile contrive, 

were the baſeſt Knave alive. 

I muſt confeſs, that thou, O Queen, 

Lo me and to us all haſt been 

More like a Mother than a Friend, 

So much Ill ſay, and there's an End; 

* Andif I everdo forget ye, 

Or fail to drink a Health to Petty, 

Let me be hang'd as high, or higher 

Than Top of Carthage Steeple-Spire : 


2 — — 2 a 
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1 Tandem pauca refert e Ego te, que plurima fondo 
Enumerare wales, nunquam, Regina, negabo 


Promeritam : 
* Nec me meminiſſe pigebit Eliſæ, 


Dum memor ipſe mei, dum ſpiritus hos reget artus. 


3 Few 
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ew Words are beſt 3 if you'l be civil, 


u tell the Truth and ſhame the Devil. 
I ne'er had Thought, much leſs Deſire 
Baſely to build a Sconce at Tyre 3 

And fleal away from thee, my Hony. 


5 Bat for the Thing call'd Matrimony, 


Although I did the Thing you wot, 
Jove be my Judge, I meant it not, 

Indeed I took it for a Kindneſs, 

To be familiar with your Highneſs : 


But if I ever thought of other, 


Than one goad Turn requires another; 
Or on ſuch Terms e'er gave my Fiſt, 
I'm th' arrant'ſt Rogue that ever pitt. 


6 I muſt confeſs, that if it lay 


In my own Power, as one may ſay, 


That I had ſome good Bargain 


made, 


And bound my Son here to a Trade, 
Plac'd all my Followers, and therefore 
Had no one but myſelf to care for : 
I would as willing match with you, 


As any Woman that I know: 


7 But as Things ſtand, I needs muſt follow 
The Counſel of my Friend Apollo, 


— 


— —  ____ * 


3 Pro re pauca loguay —— 


Speravi (ne finge) Jugam ——— 


— — ye conjugis 


+ Nec ego hanc abſcondere farts x 


Pretendi tæ dat, aut bæc in fardera went, 
© Me i fata meis paterentur ducere uitam 
Auſdiciis, & fponte med componere caras : 
7 Sed nunc Italiam magnam Grynzus Apollo, 
Ttaliam Lyciæ juſſere capeſſtre ſortes : 


Hic amor, bæc patria off —— 


E . 
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Who ſends me Word I muſt convey me 
To Lycia with all ſpeed that may be, 
Where, by a dainty River's Side, 

A Farm lies ready cut and dry'd, 

Will hold both me, and all my Meany, 
And cheap as forty Eggs a Penny, 

There then in downright Truth ab 
Intend to live and occupy. 

And if ſo be that you, who are . 
Delight ſo in your Town of Carthage; 
Why ſhould it be in us ſo great Sin, 

Who have no Houſe to thruſt our Pates 1 in, 
To travel to a Foreign Nation, 

For ſome convenient Habitation ? 

9 I can no ſooner go o' Nights 

To Bed (Zove bleſs us all from Sprights) 
But that, ere I can frame to ſnore, 

My Father's Ghoſt comes through the Door, 
'Though ſhut as ſure as Hands can make it, 
And leads me ſuch a-fearful Racket; 

I ſtew all Night in my own Greaſe, 

So that your Maids may, if- they pleaſe, 
Wring from the Shirt wherein I wallow, 
Each Morning-tide, as much good Tallow, 
As well would liquor all their Sandals, 
And make beſide fix Pound of une. 


— — —  _— — 
% i 4% 0 


Err 


te Carthäginis arces 

3 Libycaque aſpectus detinet urbis 3 
Due tandem, Auſonia Teucros confidere terra, 
Irvidia e? & nos fas extera querere Regna. 
9 Me Patris Anchiſæ, quoties bumentibus umbris 
Nox operit terras, quoties aſtra ignea ſurgunt, 
Admonet in ſomnis ; » 6f turbida terret Imago ; 3 
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And all this is to have me gone, 

And not ſtay here t' undo my Son: 

! Beſides not paſt an Hour ago, | 
Jove ſent his Lacquey to me too; 

I faw him fly, I'll * take my Oath, 

(And Man has but his Faith and Troth) 
As plainly o'er your Dairy-Top, 

As &'er I ſaw him on the Rope; 

And heard him ſpeak as plain but e'en now, 
As I hear you, or you hear me now : 

3 Then let me be ſo much beholding 
Unto your Grace to leave your Scolding ; 
For I this Voyage undertake, 

Even like a Bear that's drawn to th' Stake. 

+ This ſaid, the Queen in wrathful wiſe, 
Rowling about her goggle Eyes, 

As ſhe would throw *um in his Face, 
Unto her Fury thus gave place: 

Stinkard (quoth ſhe) now thy falſe Heart 
Shews what a cheating Knave thou art, 
The Symptoms of a Rogue thou haſt all, 
Thou a true Trajan, thou a Raſcal ! 


8 — 
* W 
- 


1 Nanc etiam interpres divim, Jove miſſus ab ipſo, - 
m— Celeres mandata per auras 

Detulit : . 

* Teftor utrumgue caput. 
— — Ipſe deum manifeſto in lumine vidi 
lutrantem muros, vocemque his auribus Hauff. 
3 Define meque tuis incendere tigue querelis 3 
Italiam non ſponte ſequor. 

* Talia dicentem jamdudum averſa tuetur 
Hac illuc volvens oculos, totumgue pererrat 
Luminibus tacitis, & fic accenſa profatar ; 


* | No 
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No Man or Woman of good Faſhion, 
E'er coupled for thy Procreation ; 

But whelp'd thou wert of Tinker's Bitch, 
Under ſome Hedge, or in ſome Ditch : 
Nay, I'll not balk you, Sir; nor care, 
For all you look ſo big and ſtare : | 
Let thy foul Hide with Malice burſt, 

I do defy thee, do thy worſt. 

5 Inſtead of fighing in this Caſe, 

Full ſower thou belcheſt in my Face; 
And thou ſo ſtubborn art and canker'd, 
Thou ſhed'ſt no Tears, but Tears o'th'Tankard, 
Hadſt thou but counterfeited Paſſion, 

To ſignify Commiſeration, 

Or offer'd but a ſower Face, it , 
Had been a Sign of ſome ſmall Grace yet : 
But like a Logger-headed Lubber, 

Thou grinning ſtand'ſt, and ſeeſt me blubber ; 
7 And Jove nor Juno, for aught I fee, 

Will neither of 'em both chaſtiſe thee. 

8 There's no Truth in this Age we live in: 

A wand'ring Beggar hither driven; 

Who had, when weak as he could crawl, 

No Crofs to bleſs himſelf withal ; 


* 
* — ol ——_— 
* * — A. 


—— 


— — —_— _ 


5 Nec tibi diva parens, generis nec Dardanus auctor, 

Perfide : ſed duris genuit te cautibus horrens 

Caucaſus, Hir canæ ue admirunt ubera Tigres. 

Nam guid diſimulo ? 

6 Num fletu ingemuit nofiro num lumina flexit ? 

Num lachrymas victus dedit ? aut miſeratus amantem e? 
Jamjam nec maxima Juno, | 

Nec Saturnius Low oculis pater aſpicit æguis. 

* Nuſquam tuta fen. Ejedum litore, egentem | 
2 Exceęi „ ——— 1 hav e 
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J have receiv'd to Bed and Board, | 
Feaſted and clad him like a Lord, 

9 And (like a ſimple hair-brain'd Jade) 
This Youth hail Fellow with me made: 
And now, forſooth, he cannot ſtay, 

Apollo bids him run away 3 

* Nay, though I have, in friendly wiſe, 
Cur'd his Mens Scabs, and kill'd their Lice ; - 
+ Yet having now fallen to his Lot, 

A good rich Farm lies piping hot, 

Should he ſtay here, it would undo him, 
And Jove has ſent his Footman to him: 
As if the Deities were fo 

Concern'd, they'd nothing elſe to do, 

But ſend their Lacqueys and their Pages, 
'To him on How-d'ye's and Meſſages, 

But I'll waſte on thee no more Breath, 
For whom the Wind, that fames beneath, 
Is far too ſweet : Avaunt thou Slave! 
Thou lying Coney-catching Knave, 

Be moving, do as thou haſt told me 
No Body here intends to hold thee ! 
|| Go! ſeek thy Farm, I hope twill be 
I'th' very Bottom of the Sea: | 


— Et regni demens in parte lacavi : 
m—— Nunc augur Apollo. N 
Ami ſſam claſſem, ſocios & morte reduxi. 


+ Nunc Lyciæ fortes, nunc & Jove miſſus ab ip/o 


Interpres Diviim fert borrida juſſa per auras ; 
Scilicet is ſuperis labor e; ea cura quietos 
Sollicitat | 

t J. ſequere Ttaliam ventis. x 
— Neue te tene — 
Mete remna per undas : 

Spero equidem mediis, | 
Supplicia hauſurum ſcopuli - E 6 


— 


But ſhould'ſt thou 'ſcape, and not in Dike lie, 
Drown'd like a Puppy, as tis likely, 
Since in the Proverb old 'tis found, 

Who's born to hang, will ne er be drown'd: 
Yet ſhould'ſt thou not be much the nigher- 
I'll haunt thee like a going Fire, 

As ſoon as I can turn t' a Ghoſt, 

Which will be in a Week at moſt : | 
Then in the midnight Sleep I'll wake thee, 
And ride thee worſe tHan any Hackney. 

Fl terrify thee Day and Night; 
*Nay, if thou do'ſt. but go to 
There will I ftand with flaming Taper, 

To fizel thy Tail inſtead of Paper. 

> Il make thee rue the Time that e'er 

Thou cam'ſt to play thy Knave's Tricks here. 
3 In Middle of this wrathful Speech 

Down drops Queen Dido on her Breech : 
SS Her Mouth was ſtop'd, and on the Ground 
1 She ſilent lay in doleful Swound : 

6 Shut were her Eyes; nor had ſhe Hearing 

For what Areas was + preparing, 

Upon this pitiful Occaſion, 
To ſay in's own Juſtification. 


104 Vircit Traveſtie, Book IV. 


+{ a Seguar atris ignibus abſens : 
| Et, cum frigida mors anima ſeduxerit artus, 


. Omnibus umbra locis adero, 
> Dabis, improbe, pœnas, 

3 His medium dictis ſermonem abrumpit, & auras 
Agra fugit. — | 

+ Lingquens multa metu cunctantem, & multa parantem 
Dicere. | 


In 


Book IV. VIROII Traveſtie.” 
In haſte the Brians all advance :... . | 
To 'wake her Grace out of a Trance; 
They try'd to raiſe her in ſuch fort, 
As when Men cry, Le Corps eft mort : 
But here the Charm would not prevail, 
They could not raiſe, her from her Tail: 
For though full light when her own Woman, 
Yet in this heavy Dump was no Man 
Could raiſe her up, though ne'er ſo mighty, 
Sorrow had made her Bum ſo weighty. 

5 At laſt a Crew of ſtrapping Jades, 
That were or ſhould have been her Maids, 
4ath'ring her up, away convey'd her, | 
And having in her own Bed'laid her, 
With Rugs they bolſter'd her about, 
To try if ſhe could ſweat it out. 
6 /Eneas, though twas his Deſire 
Something t' have ſaid might pacify her, 
And though his Heart did bleed within him, 
To think of what had paſt between um, 
Vet, becauſe Joe ſo loud did threaten, 
He ſooner durſt his Nails have eaten, 
Having ſo terribly been chidden, 
Than not t' have done as he was bidden : 
Therefore in haſte his Hoſteſs beck'ning, 
To come and bring um in a Reck'ning, 


—_—_— 
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3 


— 
— 


— 5 Suſcipiunt famulæ, collapſaque membra 


Marmoreo referunt thalamo, flrati ſſue reponunt. 
6 At pius Eneas, quanquam lenire dolentem 


Solando cupit, & diftis avertere curas; 
Multa gement, magnoque ani mum labefattus amore: 
FJuſſa tamen di vum exequitur, =— 


Strait 
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Strait to the Wharf repairs the Hot - hot, At 111 
8 Without once calling for his Shot-pot, 
The Trojans now, by this Commiſſion, 
Launch all their Boats with Expedition; 
You now upon the Ocean might ſee, 
9 The new greas'd Wherries ſwim moſt tightly. 
They had new made 'em fine long Poles, 
New pitch'd their Oars, and made new Thoules : 
Though many Things were left undone, 
They were ſo eager to be gone. | 
+ Then might you ſee 'em make their Sallies 
From Carthage-Town through Lanes and Alleys, 
Stealing away with lewd Intentions, 
To cheat the Tyrians.of their Penſions, 
Fearing their Landladies would brabble, 
And dun em for their Quarter's Table. 
4 As Hedge-hogs when they go to th' Wood, 
To fetch a Hoard of Winter-food, 
Return well laden with their Vict'les, 
Fine yellow Crabs ſtuck round their Prickles : 
Ev'n ſo the Trojans, without doubt, 
Were at this Seaſon hung about 


. — — 


— Claſſemgue reviſit . 

Tum vero Teucri incumbunt, & litore celſas 

Deducunt toto nawves * | 

85 9 Natat uncta carina: 

1 F rondentt/que ferunt remos, & robora luis 
. Infabricata, | 

4 * Fuge fludio. 

+ Migrantes cernas, totaque ex urbe ruentes. 

Ace weluti ingentem formice farris acervum 

Cum populant, hyemis memores, tectogue reponunt 2 

It nigrum campis agmen, prædumgue per herbas 

ConveAant calle angufio, pars grandia trudunt 

Obnixæ frumenta humeris ; pars 


- 


With 
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With Fardles, Bundles, Bags, and Wallets, 
To cloath their Backs and feed their Palates. 
: But what thought Dias in this Caſe, 
When thus ſhe ſaw them flink their Ways? 
From Garret window ſaw em row, © 

And heard them crying Eaftzvard Hoe / 

To ſee how Love makes Folks do Things, 
Againſt the Hair, againſt the Shins 

For ſhe, though full of Indignation, 

To be forſaken in this Faſhion ; 

And, had ſhe known but how to get him, 
Could doubtleſs without Salt have eat him: 
Yet ne'ertheleſs, Love over-ruling, 

3 She fell again to her old Puling ; 

And once more meant to try if Pity 

Would not recall him to the City. 

4 Look thee (quoth ſhe) wherz he (my Nang) 
Wnoſe able Parts I do much fancy, 

Has truſt up all his Tools together, 

To carry em the Lord knows whither. 

5 Hark how his Rabble Gang do ſhout, 

And ſhove a-Stern to haſten out ; 

A Rout of baſe unthankful Peaſants !' 

The Devil cut their yelping Weazens : 


— 


1 Quis tibi tunc, Dido, cernenti talia ſenſus ? 
— Cum litora fervere lat? 
Proſpiceres arce ex ſumma, totumgue vVideres 
Miſceri ante oculos tantis clamoribus æguar. 

> Impbrobe AMO R, quid non mortalia pectora cogis ? 
3 Ire iterum in lacrymas, iterum tentare precando 
Copitur, mmm — | | 
Neguid inexpertum, fruſtrà moritura, relinguas. 

4 Anna, wides toto properari litore circum. 
5 Vocat jam carbaſus auras, 


Puppibus & læti nautæ impoſuere coronas. 


\ 
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The brawling Raſcals egg him on, 
And make him madder to be gone. 

Had J once dreamt the Traring Devil 
Could ever have been ſo uncivil, 

Thus like a jade to break his Tether, 

I ſhould have kept my Legs together; 
Or have made bold t' have ty'd him faſter, 
To the due Limits of his Paſture: 

But ſince he holds me at a Diſtance, 

I beg thy fiſterly Aſſiſtance: 

Thou know'ſt the Temper of the Block-head, 
And to a Hair canſt fit his Pocket: 
Therefore (dear Nancy) J implore thee, 

If e'er thoul't do any Thing for me, 

7 Run to the Wharf with might and main, 
And try to bring him back again : 

I promiſe thee, and if I break | 
My Word, pray Jove I break my Neck, 

s If thou canſt bring him to my Bow, 

I'll give thee for thy Pains a Cow. 

9 Tell him I e'er had more Diſcretion, 
Than to join Iſſues with the Grecian : 


J 
| 
* 


— ——— 


— 6 §Soro -. mi ſeræ Hoc tamen uanum 


Exeguere, Anna, mihi ; ſalam nam perfidusille 


{2 


* 


Te colere, arcanos etiam tibi credere ſen ſus. 

Sola viri molles aditus, & tempora niras. 

7 J, foror, atque hoflem ſupplex affare ſuperbum. 

8 Extremam hanc oro veniam (miſerere ſororts) 
Duam mihi cum dederis, cumulata morte relinguam. 


' 9 Neon ego cum Danais Trojanam exſcindere gentem 


Aulide juravi, claſſtmve ad Pergama mi: 

Nec patris Anchiſæ cineres, manefve revelli. 
Cur mea didta negat duras dimittere in aures ? 
I nes- 
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] neither did meddle nor make, i 216% 3; 

But as they brew'd ſo let them bake: f 

Nor did I &er make skittle Pin- bones, | | 

Or Bobbins, of Anchi/es' Shin-bones 3 

Why ſhould he then, without all Senſe, 

Thus uſe me like a Kitchin-wenc h) 

I would but beg one'Kindneſs from him: 

2 | will no more claim Promiſe on him- 

But only that he'll tarry here, 

Half, or a Quarter of a Year z 

Whereby I may, before he go, 

3 Wean myſelf from a Bed-fellow : 

Or (if my Conſtitution can 

Not well ſubſiſt without a Man) 

Until I can myſelf ſupply, 

Wich one to do my Drudgery: 

I'll ask no further Obligation, 

+ But let him to his Navigation; 

He may to Latium then addreſs, ' 

And ſwim or fink, all's one to Beſs. 

5 Scarce had the woeful Did done, 

When Nan prepar'd her to be gone ; 

She tucks her Coats about her Haunches, 

And to the Water-ſide advances 3 * 

She trip'd ſo neatly to the Pier, — 

It would have done one good to ſee her: 

One would have thought ſhe'd gone in haſte, 

Midwife to fetch, ſhe went ſo faſt. 


— hoc miſeræ det munus amanti. 
2 Non j jam conjugium antiquum, guod prodidit, oro; © 
Tempus inane peto, requiem, ſpativumque —— 
3 Dum mea me vidtam doceat fortuna dolere. n 
4 Nec pulchro ut Latio rareat, regnümgus relinquas." 
5 Talibus orabat, taleſque miſerrima fetu- * 


Fertque, refertque foror ann wo OOO odd 
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At laſt ſhe came unto the Place - 

Where Dido's dear /Eneas wass 

She found him ſet among his Mates, 

The reſt o'th' Trojar Runagates, - 

Puff d like a Foot-ball with Vain-gory, 

Roaring and drinking toryeory ; // | - 

Like one that knew a Pot i'th en 1 

Would be a Mile or two o'th' Gate, 

The Trejan had no ſooner ſpy d her, 

But though he could not well abide her, 

Yet 'cauſe he would part fairly with her, 

He ask'd what Wind had blown her thither. 
She putting Finger in the Eye, 

(As Women when they liſt can ory) 

Told him in what a ſad Condition 

Her Siſter was; her laſt Petition; 

And pray'd him, as he was a true Man, 

Not to undo a proper Woman. 

6 But ſhe might een have ſav'd her Juice, 

And kept her Tears for\better Uſe. 

7 His Reſolution till oppoſes, '\ 

He would go, ſpite of all their Noſes 3 

8 And like to Hemp, which as I take it, 

The more you twiſt, yon — make it: 

— ——[äw[lᷓ—ä—•6äœ— 

6 Sed nullir ille' movieter wes Stoh . 

Fletibus, aut-waces ullas traitabilis "—" 

— Lecryme we voluuntur inants, {15 n 5 

* fc weluti ET walido cum robore quercum 

Alpini Bore nunc hinc, nunc flatibus illinc, 

Eruere inter ſe certant, &C. — | 

ba heret ſcopulis, &xc.ñ7!kdbh 

Haud ſecus affiduis hine atque bine wecibus "Raby 

Tunditur, — | 

Hers immota manes, —— __ TH a 
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Ey'n ſo, the more ſhe try d to twine him, 
She ſtill more obſtinate did find him. 

9 Then Dido madder grew and madder, 
No Friends ſhe had could now perſuade her ; 
She ſtamp'd and ſtar'd, as ſhe were Wood, 
And in her melancholy Mood, | 
Calling to mind, in woeful wiſe, 

Areas and his Treacheries, | 
How often he had ſtabb'd her Honour, 

That Men would now make Ballads on her 3 
She was reſolv'd, without Delay, 

. * Fairly to make herſelf away, 

And meant to put her Reſolution 

Into moſt tragick Execution, 

She had, alas ! too juſt Incitement, 
Thus to prefer her own Indictment ; 
And Reaſon good, by all Relation, 
Thus to proceed to Condemnation : - 
For ſuch Portents, and dire Preſages, 
As ſtill have been Diſaſter's Pages, 
Foretold her Overthrow ſo plainly, . 
She ſaw t* oppoſe it would in vain be. 

+ She call'd to waſh, and do you think? 
The Water turn'd as black as Ink; 

And that by chance being Churaing-day, 
Her Cream moſt ſtrangely turn'd to Whey |! 


— —— 


ſy — — $ 


9 Tum vero infelix fatis exterrita Dido 
* Mortem orat : tedet cali tonvexa twers. 


_— — g 


Quo magis inceptum peragat, luctmgue relinguat, 


T Vidit, thuricremis cum dona impeneret aris, 


Horrendum dictu ! latices nigreſcere ſacras; 
Fuſaque in obſcarnum ſt vertere uina cruorem. 


| viſum nulli, non ipfi ata forori. 
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This Dido ſaw, but would by no Means 

Tell her own Siſter of the Omens. 

But that which gave the moſt Perſuaſion 
Unto her full Determination, 
Was this: She kept Sichæu Bones 

In a great Coffer made o'th* nonce, 

As ſundry others have done the like, 

By way of ſuperſtitious Relick, 

In a dark Cellar nnder-ground ; 

: From whence each Night a diſmal Sound 
Pierc'd Dido's tender Ear, and wiſh'd her, 
Nay, like a Husband admoniſh'd her, 

To fit her for her latter End, 

For why he told her, as a Friend), 

That, in a very ſhort Space, ſhe 

Should of this World no Woman be, 

2 The Scriech-Owls too, were her Moleſters, 
Who ſtill were chanting out their Veſpers ; 

3 Beſides ſhe had her Fortune told her, 

When bout ſome Dorn or ſo, no older; 
That ſhe ſhould but one Husband have, 

And after that a ſcurvy Knave | 
Should ſteal her Honour like a Thief, "N 
And make her hang herſelf for Grief: 

Theſe fad Portents falling ſo thick, 

And pat on one another's Neck, 


Py 


8 


— k. 4 


*? Hinc exaudiri woces, & verba wocantis 
Viſa viri; nox cum terras obſcura teneret : . 
> So/aque ulminibus ferali carmine bubo 


Sæpe gueri, — 
3 Tln prætered watum prædicta priorum 
Terribili monitu borriſicant.—— 


22 
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Put the poor Queen beſides her Senſes, 

As a juſt Plague for her Offences. 

4 She dreams /Zneas now is going, 

Like a falſe Friend to her Undoing, | ; 
And that ſhe muſt, when Teja goes, 
For ever loſe her Play-fellows, | 
Which to the Woman's Cauſe ſufficient, 
Let her be ne'er ſo well condition'd, 

To raiſe her to Extravagancies, "Y 
When ſhe muſt part with what ſhe fancies. 
5 Ev'n as a Bitch's Fury up is, 

When People come to ſteal her Puppies: 
So far'd the wrathful Queen that Day, 
When Di/as muſt be ta%en away: 

She was ſo much concern'd about him, 

She could not, would not live without him; 
But, in her deſperate Reſolutions, 

6 Would hang herſelf to try Concluſions, 
The Time and Manner ſhe projected, 

And that ſhe might not be ſuſpeQed, 

She ſmug'd her Viſage up with Smiles, 
And thus her Siſter Nan beguiles : 


KC. _— 


4 


— — — 


4 agit ipſe furentem _ * 
In {oo ferus Hineas, ſemptrque relingas _ 
Sola fibi, ſemper longam incomitata videtur 
Ire viam, — | 
5 Eumenidum weluti demens videt agmina Pentheut, 
Aut Agamemnonius /cents agitatus Oreftes, 

= ubi concepit furias, I 
* Decrevitque mori,  tempus ſecum ipſa, modumgque 
Exigit, & nam dictis aggreſſa ſororem, 
Confilium wultu tegit, ac ſpem fronte ſerenat: 


7 Nang 
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7 Nancy (quoth ſhe) I've found at laſt 

A Way, for all .Zneas' Haſte, 

If thou in the Exploit wilt join, 

Shall pay him back in his own Coin, 
And bring him back by our Contriving, 
Since he's ſo goodly, dead or living. 
Secing the Rogue my Love diſgraces, 

T'}1 ſpoil his Sport in, other Places. 

8 A Mile from hence or ſuch a Space, 
Down in a Bottom of a Place, | 
Far out of all Highways and Roads, 
Where nothing breeds but Frogs and Toads, 
Snakes, Adders, and ſuch wicked Vermin, 
That (can they catch 'em) will not ſpare Men: 
There in a Cave lies an old? Wretch, 

An ugly, rotten, toothleſs Witch, 

So old, that one would think ſhe were 

The eldeſt Devil's Grandmother, 

* Now this old Beldam can do Wonders; 
Tf ſhe but ſay the Word, it Thunders, 


* * r hy "Y . — * i &. — 


7 Inveni, germana, viam (gratare ſorori) 
mibi reddat eum, vel eo me ſolvat amantem, 

8 Oceani finem juxta, ſolemque cadentem, 
Ultimus ÆEthiopum locus eft ubi maximus Atlas 
Arem humero torquet, —0 _ . 
9 Hinc mihi Maſſylæ gentis monfirata ſacerdos, 
Heſperidum templi cuftos, epulafque dratoni 
Quæ dabat, | 5 
Spargens humida mella, ſoporiferumęur papa ver. 
* Hec ſe carminibus promittit ſoluere mente: 
Quas welit ; aft aliis duras immittere curas : 
=_ aquam fluviis, & werttht fidera retri'; 

edurnoſque citt mants. Mugire widebis 
Sub pedibus terram, & deſcendere muntibus ornos, | 
Lightens, 


uw 
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Lightens, or Rains, or Hails, or Shows, | 
Or any Weather you'll ſuppoſe; 
She'll make a Cowl-ſtaff, by her Spelling, 
Amble like any double Gelding”; 
And in the deep o'th* Night the baſe Hag 
Can of a Cudgel made à Race Nag: 
A Walnut ſhe'to Sea can rig out, 
And of an Egg ſhe'll make a Frigot; 
Nay, in a Thimble ſtem the Flood, 
Provide the Thimble be of Wood. 
She can, where ſhe does owe a Spight, 
Spoil any Bridegroom's Wedding night, 
And the Bride's Longing diſappoint, 
By virtue of a Codpiece-point. 
She can make People love or hate, 
Ev'n whom ſhe pleaſe, and at what Rate; 
And by her Magick: and her Spells, 
Make Folks, or hang, or drown themſelves. 
In ſhort there's nothing that has III in't, 
But ſhe has admirable Skill int, 
And does her Miſchiefs too as quick 

As any Jugglet does a Trick. 
' I take the Gods to witneſs, Siſter, 
I'm led into this Courſe finiſter, 
Out of no End Men wicked call; 
But only for Revenge, that's All; 
And ſince I am ſo bafely croſt, _ 
I'll have this Hag, or it mall coſt, 
More than I'll ſpeak of; ſhe perchance 
= lead my Trias ſuch a Dance, 


 Teftor, chars, D., & te, germana, rag 
Dulce caput, magicas inuitam accingier artes. 
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Shall make him glad, as faſt as may be, 
To come again and cry Peccavi; 

Or make him hang himſelf at leaſt, 

For an Example to the reſt | 
O'th' Tribe of falſe: diſſembling Yeomen : 
That take a Pride to ruin Women: 
And now by good Luck ſhe's now hard by here, 
Come not an Hour ago to Tyre, 

Sent for, it ſeems, about no ill Deed, 

To bleſs a Sow that lies in Childbed, 

And I'll go fetch her, by her Favour, 
With a Subpena, but Pl have her. X 

2 In the mean Time go- thou and tie 

Faſt to the great Beam, where I lie, 

The beſt new Halter thou canſt chooſe, 

And make a dainty running Nooſe ; | 
Like that fell to the Fellow's Share, 

That made a Woman of a Mare. 

3 Then take me out Eneas' Raiment, is talk 
All I have left in Part of Fayment 3: -.. 7 
His greaſy Doublet and his Trowſes, 1 
Where many a wa” Tring Trojan Louſe is: 

'The Treaſure he has left behind him ; 

In the ſtanding Preſs you ll find um; 

Stuff me um up with Straw or Litter, ** 
The worſe the Stuffing is, the ber ; ; 3 
And ram the Tatters with a Vengeance, « 
As People uſe to ram their Engines; 

Make haſte and do as I have bid ye; 

I'll hang the Raſcal in Effigie : | 


__—_—_ 
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2 Tu ſecreta Fyram tefto interiore ſub auras 

Erige. 3 Et arma viri, thalamo-quee Ara felipuit 
Ampius, exuviaſqut omnes, lee infue Jugalem, * g 
As perii, ſuperimpona s: 89 
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So I'm advis'd to do, and ſo 
1 ] mean to ſerve him, if I blow; 
Which, though I cannot wreek my Teen, it 
Will ſtay the Stomach of my Spleen yet. 
2 Thus having ſaid, the Queen chang'd Colour, 
No Ghoſt could e' er look pitifuller : b 
One would have have thought by her Dejection 
And by her woeful wan Complexion, 
She had been going juſt o'th* ſudden, 
To drop, and give the Crow a Pudden. 
3 Nancy, (although ſhe ſaw the Queen 
Ready to burſt her Hoops for Teen) 
And well enough mark'd how ſhe look'd too, 
Yet by her fine Pretence was rook'd ſo, 
She did no further on't conſider, 
+ But went about what ſhe had bid her; 
Dreaming no more than her laſt Even, 
Dido had been ſo loudly given. | 
Away therefore my Laſs does trot, 
And preſently an Halter got, 
Made of the beſt ſtrong hempen Seer, 
And ere a Cat could lick her Ear, 
Had ty'd it up with ſo much Art, 
As Dun himſelf could do for's Heart: 
The Rope, and ſay *twas got o'th' ſudden, 
Did prove ſo prime a ſpecial good one, 
That with fair Uſage it might come 
To hang up Carthage all and ſome, 
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— Abolere nefandi 
Cundta viri monimenta j 

* Hzc effata filet ; Alle ſimul occupat ora. 

3 Non tamen Anna novis prætexere funera ſacris 
Germanam credit: nec tantos mente furores 
Concipit, aut grauiora Hinet, —— - 


+ Ergo juſſa parat, F 


ubet, monſlratque ſacerdos. 
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The Trojan Doublet ſhe had fill'd fo, 

Twas very ſtrange the Buttons held o ; 

And that the Cramming of his Breeches, 

Had not quite broken out the Stitches, 

His very Stockings, though they were 

About the Feet out of Repair | 

Yet ſhe made ſhift to ſtuff each Start-up, 

And tie *um to the reſt on's Wardrobe : - 

Having thus brac'd him like a Drum, 

She laid him out in Didb's Room; 

«© Diſplay'd upon a fair long Board. 

Ready when Dido gave the Word, 

'To be advanc'd into the Halter, 

Without the Benefit on's Pſalter. 

Scarce had ſhe thus diſpos'd her Trinkums, 

When up the Stairs, behold the Queen comes, 

© Leading along th'old rotten Gammer, 

Into her Highneſs' matted Chamber. 
When ſhe was come and ſaw-the portly 

Trophy in that moſt noble Sort lie, 

As ſhe oft-times had ſeen the Sinner 

Lie gorg'd on Benches after Dinner ; 

She fell again into a Paſhon, 

Caus'd by a ſweet Commemoration, 

Of paſt Delights, ſeeing thoſe Breeches, . 

And humbly the old Gib beſeeches 

To ſhew her utmoſt Skill and Cunning, 

To keep her Trgan Dear from running. 

The mumbling Witch bid her not fear, 

Bat reſt content, and of good chear, 


——5 Exuvias, enſemque reliinm 
Effigiemque toro lens. 


$. Stant are circum, & crines effuſa Sacerdos, 
| 72 2 A nd 1 


um 


Book IV. VIX OIL Traveſtte. 119 


And ſhe ſhould ſee ſhe'd make him ſtay, 

Or foul the Art ſhoald ſay her Nay. 

7 With that the Hag began her Charm, 

You would have thought ſhe*'d had a Swarm 

Of Waſps and Hornets in her Throat, 

There came ſo ſtrange a Humming out : 

And as fhe ſpoke, her hollow Chaps, 

Bound up in two thin ſhrivell'd Flaps 

Of old abominable Leather, 

Like Bellows heav'd and clap'd together. 

Her little Eyes, being fiery red, 

Were ſunk ſo far into her Head, 

They look'd when moſt ſhe ftar'd at full, 

Like Farthing-Candles in a Skull. 

Her Noſe hung like an Arch between 

Her wrinkled Forehead and her Chan : 

A craggy Paſſage and uncouth, 

Over the dreadful Gulf her Mouth; 

And Elf locks hung ſo-on each Shou'der, 

"I'would make one tremble to behold her. 
This Witch a Ribble-row rehearſes, 

Of ſcurvy Names in ſcurvy Verſes ; 

Which, by the Manner of her Mouthing, 

Was certainly Burleſque, or nothing; 

And in theſe Rhymes, as round ſhe limps, 

Calls her Familiars and her Imps, 

5 Sprinkling the Chamber in her Motion 

With a rapid brackiſh Lotion, 


— 
—c 
1. 


7 Tercentum tonat ore Deos, E rebumque, Chad ſſue, 


Tergeminamgue Hecaten, tria virginis ora Dianæ. 


* Sperſerat, E /atices fimulatos. fontis Aerni: 
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For avght I know, of her own. making, 

By her much Stirring and Pains-taking. 
(9) A red Heart-breaker next ſhe mow'd off, 

A Wart that Dido was full proud of, 

And burnt it for a ſtrong Perfume, 

And pow'rful Spell to make him come. 

Then Hand in Hand to dance they fall, 

A grave and ſolemn Magick brawl, 

In ſach hard Figures none could tread'um, 

But the old hobling Hag that led um; 

Poor Dido too, alas! made one, 

Although her dancing Days were done : 

And, tho' oppreſs'd with Woe and Care, cut 

Capers,-and Tricotee d it“ barefoot ; 

＋ Imploring all the Deities, 

At ev'ry Step, both he's and ſhe's, 

To turn AZneas back, and make him 

Follow the Work he'd undertaken ; 

Or if he would not turn, t' afford 

The Grace to turn him over-board. 

Thus to her Footing the poor Jade, 

Out of all Meaſure curs'd and pray'd 

Againſt her Love had ſo offended, 

Till Dance and Charm together ended, 


9 Quæritur & naſcentis equi de fronte revalſus, 
Et matri præreptus amor. 

* Unum exuta fedem vinclis, 
Teftatur moritura Deas, =—— 

—— Þ+ Tum, fi quod non e&quo faedere amantes 
Cure numen habet, juſiumgue, memorgue, precatur. 
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1 'Tyas now the Time when Candles are 
Repriev'd by the Extinguiſher ; 
When ev'ry Thing to ſleep down lies, 
Dogs in their Kennels, Hogs in Sties : 
And Men and Women reſt their Heads 
And Heels, on Flocks, or Feather-beds. 
Now Men and Fiſhes, Birds and Beaſt, 
And every thing was laid to reſt; 
2 All but the woeful Queen (alas !) 
Who now was brought unto that Paſs, 
What with her Love, and what with Spight, 
She could not ſleep one Wink all Night. 
Her Stomach was now piping hot, 
3 It boil'd and bubbled like a Pot, 
And did ſo ſtrong a Wambling keep, 
She fitter was to ſpew than ſleep. 
Have not you ſeen an Animal 
Vclep'd an Horſe, when in his Stall, 
The Botts, that terrible Diſeaſe, 
Doth on his tender Bowels ſeize, 
What Groans he fetches, and what Pranks 
He rolling plays upon the Planks ? 
So Dido, croſs'd in her Amours, 
Tumbled away her ſleeping Hours, 
Mex erat, & placidum carpebant feſſa ſoporem 
C orpora por terras 3 fikvegue, & [eva quierant 


quora : ; 
Cum tacet omnis ager, pecudes, pictægue volucres, 
Duæ que lacus late liguidos, queeque aſpera dumis 
Rura tenent, ſomno pofite ſub note ſileuti 
Lenibant curas, | 
As non inftlix animi Phoeniſſa, nec unguam 
Selvitur in fomnis, oculifoe, aut pectore noctem 
Accipit ; 


3 Magnoque irarum fluctuat æſtu. 
F 3 Now 
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Now on her Back, and in ſuch Faſhion, 

As if the lay for Conſolation ; 

Now on her Belly, now her Side, 

All Poſtures and all Ways ſhe try'd ; 

But all in vain, nothing would do, 

+ Her Heart was ſo oppreſo'd with Woe, 
And Love within her did ſo rumble, 

She could do nought but toſs and tumble: 
At laſt in midſt of Agitation, 

5 She thus brake out into a Paſſion ; 

Which Way, poor Did, ſhould'ſt thou turn thee, 
Whilſt cruel Love does thus Heart burn thee ? 
Thou now of Hope haſt not one Spark left, 
Th' haſt brought thy Hogs to a fair Market, 
Not one poor Dram of Conſolation, 
O Woman vile in Deſperation ! 
What ſhall I do in this Condition, 
To keep me from the World's Deriſion ? 

6 Shall I invite, to be my Spouſe, 
Some one I have forbid my Houſe ? 
Some ſaucy, proud Numidian Jack, 

And humbly beg of him to take 

7 ZRneas-Leavings, or, like Trull here, 
Run away baſely with this Sculler ? 
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4 Ingeminant cure, rurſuſque reſurgens 
Sævit amor, 
5 Sic aded infiftit, ſecumgue ita corde wolutat ! 
En quid agam ? 
Rur ſuſne proces irriſa priores 

Experiar? Nomadumgque petam connubia fupplex, 
Duos ego ſum toties jam dedignata maritos ? 

7 Iliacas igitur claſſes, atque ultima Teucrũm 


JF uſa ſequar ? 
Sola fugã rautas comitabor avantes ? 


3 Or 
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8 Or ſhall I raiſe the Town in Swarms, 
And bring him back by Force of Arms! 
Alas, I fear it is no Boot! 

Foul Means would never bring him to't. 

9 No, no, I'll die ; this Halter yet, - 
When all Trades fail, ſhall do the' Feat; 
Ah! Siſter, Siſter, hadſt not thou 
Play'd Miſtreſs Zuickly's Office ſo, 

And ſooth'd me up till I grew jolly, 

I never had committed Folly : 

No, had I made the leaſt Reſiſtance, 

And kept the ſaucy Knave at Diſtance, 

F might have us'd him as my liſt, 

And ne'er been brought to this I wiſt. 

** Thus lay the wretched Queen debating, 
Nan, Fortune, and her Lover rating; 

+ Yrhilſt he Drum-full with his Potation, 
Ne'er dreaming of the doleful Paſſion - 

He had moſt vilely left his Drab in, 

Lay drunk and ſnoaring in his Cabbin; 

t But Merry, tho' he ſlept profoundly, 
Made bold to beat up's Quarters roundly. 


8 An Tyriis, omnique manu flipata meorum 
Inſequar ? —— — 
9 Al morere, ut merita et, ferroque averte dolore m. 
—— * Ty prima furentem 
His, permana, malis oneras, 
on Cant illa ſuo rumpebat pectore * 
+ ZEneas cel/a in puppi, 
Carpebat ſomnos —— 1 
I Huic ſe forma Dei —— 
Obtulit in ſomnis 
Omnia 1 Ber femilis, 

Rur ſuſque ita vi * ot | 
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And thus 'gan rattle him : Thou louſy, 
Mangy, careleſs, drunken, drowſy 
Coxcomb ! how oft muſt I be ſent 

Hither from Joe to compliment 

Your Worſhip to a rev'rent Care 

Of the young Baſtard here, your Heir ? 
Whilſt thou ly'ſt tippled, or tippling ; 

Nor car'ſt what Danger the poor Stripling 
Lies open to. * Y'ad beſt ſnore on, 

Some body will be here anon : 

Take t'other Nap, do, till the Queen come, 
She'll reckon with you for your In-come : 
She'll rouze ye, Faith ! And (Goodman Letcher) 
"Tis ten to one, with a good Stretcher 
About your Ears: Therefore my loving 
Acquaintance, you were beſt be * moving; 
Upon my Word th' Advice is wholſome, - 
Stay not until the angry Soul come: 

For if thou dot, mark what I fay, 

And be'ſt not gone before't he Day, 

3 If Carthage ben't about your Ears 

As ſoon as ever Day appears, . 

And do not thraſh your Back and Side, | 
Far worſe than Agamemnon did | 


— 


— Potes hoc ſub caſu ducere ſomnos ? 
Nec, que circumſtent te deinde pericula, cernis 3 
Demens ! 
Illa dolns in pectore ver ſat. 

Non fuzis hinc praceps, dum præcipitare poteflas ? 
Eia age, rumpe moras: 
3 Tam mare turbari trabibus, ſevaſque widebis 
Collucere faces, &c. 
Si te his attizerit terris Aurora morantem. 
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Thoſe of your Woman-ſtealing Rabble, 
Give me but Six-pence,. if thou'rt able, 
And here's my Hand, I do not ſport, 
I'll give thee twenty Shillings for't. 

+ Thus having ſaid away he flies, 

Ere Toſs-pot could. unglew his Eyes, 
Which were ſo cemented in that Caſe, 
The Page was got as far as Atlas 

Back on his Way, ere he could free um 
From Gowl and Matter fit to ſee him : 
But having ftreak'd and yawn'd a while, 
Snorted, and kept the uſual Coil - 
That Drunkards uſe in ſuch like Caſes, 
And made ſome dozen Devil's Faces; 
At laſt he got his Eyes unglew'd 

Into a pretty Magnitude, 

He ſtar'd about to ſee the Viſion 

Had giv'n that courteous Admonition ; 
But *twas ſo dark, as well it might, 
Being 'twixt twelve and one at Night; 
That had the nimble Courier 

In Kindneſs ſtaid his Leiſure there, 
Tho? clad in Falfaff®s Kendal Green, 
He could not poſſibly. be ſeen, 

5 ZEneas troubled herewithal, 

Seeing he could not fee at all, . 
Starts from the Tilt where he had lain, 
And calls upon his Mates amain. 


— 4 Sit fatus, nocti ſe immiſcuit atræ. 
S Tum vero Eneas, ſabitis exterritus unbrit, 
Corripit e ſomno corpus, ſocioque fatigat. 
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6 Riſe, Sirs, quoth he, and look about ye, wr 
7 Pve had from Fove another How dye. 
His Man was here, and calls to go till, 
His ſweaty Pumps are in my Noſe ſtill. 
He ſwears, and offers to lay odds on't, 
And if he fay't, I'll lay my —on't, 
That if we do not leave the Dock, 
And get us hence by Four a Clock. 
We ſhall be murder'd, if we were 
Ten times at many as we are : 
Therefore I think it not amiſs for's 
To launch, for there are Rods in Piſs for's, 
Let us but ply our Oars like tall Men, 
Till we be got clear out of all ken; 
Then if they have a mind to lace us, 
Let Carthage, if they can, come trace us, 
8 And thou, O ove, (top of my Kin!) 
Who, hitherto, ſo kind haſt been, 
9 If new thou ſtick, and do not fail's, 
Let Dido whiſtle in our Tails. 

Thus having ſpoken, and thus pray'd, 
* Foithwith he drew his doughty Blade, 
And at one Slaſh, to all Men's Wonder, 
Cut the Boat's triple Cord aſunder: 


6 Precipites vigilate Viri, =— 
— 7 Deus ethere miſſus ab alto, 
Feſtinare fugam, torte ue incidere funes 
Ecce iterum flimulat. | 
s Sequimur te, ſane Deorum, 
i quis es, : 
9 4dfis, O, placiduſque juves, & fydera cals 
Dextra feras ! | wr 
Dixit; vaginãgue eripit enſem 
Fulmincum, Hrictegue ferit retinacula ferro. 


: At 
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At which the Gang, ſpur'd by ſo ample, 
So mighty and renown'd Example, 

Cut all the reſt, nor Staying Brooks, 
But let the Devil take the Hooks, 

And ſhipping Oars, to work they fell, 
Like Men that row'd for good and all. 
Had it been Day, no doubt one might 
Have then beheld a gallant Sight. 
Neptune's great Whiskers had not been- 
So neatly * bruſh'd as they were then 
Of many a Year : Crabs, that did neſt 

Full deep therein, could take no reſt. 

3 They lather'd him in the great Baſon, 
So admirably well, that Jan, 
Although he ſhay'd the Golden Fleece, 
Ne'er waſh'd him half ſo well as theſe. 
+ Aurora now, who, I muſt tell ye, 
Was grip'd with Dolors in her Belly, 
Starts from her Couch, and o'er her Head: 
Slipping on Petticoat of Red, 
Forth of the Morning Doors ſhe goes, 
In haſty wiſe to pluck a Roſe ; 
When Dido, who was broad awake, 
Hearing the ruſty Hinges creak, 
| Ran to her 5 Peeping-hole, to ſpy 
| What was become o'th' Trojan'ry. 
| 2 Idem omnes fimul ardor habet 

Rapiuntque, ruuntque © 

1 Litora deſeruere: | 

m— DE cerula verrunt. "us 

3 Adnixi torquent ſpumas, 1 7 

4 Ft jam prima novo ſpargebat lumine terrasr 

Tithoni croceum linguens Aurora caubile ; 

Regina o ſpeculis, ut prim 4 — lucem 


But 
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But out, alas! 7 The devil a Sail 

Was left 'th* Port; bare as my Nail 

The Dock was ſtripp'd ; while far from Shore 
They row'd as they ne'er row'd before. 

At which ſad Sight, in Wrath (God bleſs us?) 
8 Tearing her dainty yellow Treſſes, | 
She ſighing ſaid, Was ever ſeen 

So pitiful an undone Queen ! 

And ſhall this filthy Trejan Royſter 

Undo, as one would do an Oyſter, 

Poor Dido thus, and run away, 

Maugre what I can do or ſay 

Hey, how the treach'rous wenching Knave 
Bources and volts from Wave to Wave, 5 
As he were making Ducks and Drakes, 
With Wherries upon Neptune's Lakes ! 

The Devil ſure farts in his Poop, 

And puffs his kicking Sculler up; 

Or elſe ſome dirty Suburb-Drab 

Has help'd the Raſcal to a Clap, 

And ſent a running Nag to Sea, 

He could not elſe make ſo much Way. 

9 Cannot I burn, or fink their Floats , 

A louſy Fleet of rotten Boats! 

Yes, I'm a Queen: To Sea, my People 
Let none remember he's a Cripple: | 


8 2 — N o * bs e—= - 
. = 7 by = — = 
5 * - : 5 b 
><. ta». a a D n — * os 4, er 9 
A ,4 — 20 * * F M4 1 _ l — 0 rang o * * C oo” = 
. by . 
— * 4 
— A 


= 
——_ --& 

= _ 

SDA AS vo „ + atos 


— — 
3 
. — — 1 
— - * - 


— 


by A JG cs * 
rr 
m * 5 * = 


— — " 
—— r —— —ů — _— 
A I — 2 IS" 4 


* 


— 


7 Vidit, & æguatis claſſem procedere velis, 

Litoraque, & wacuos ſenſit fine remige portus. 

8 mn, abſciſſa comas, Proh ! Jupiter | ibi: 

Hic, ait, noftris illuſerit advena regnis ? 

9 Non arma expedient ? totaque ex urbe ſequentur ? © 
— — i; | 

Ferte citi flammas, date vela, impellite remos. 
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But run and row, ſound and unſound, 

And thoſe you kill not, bring Home bound. 
: But tarry here, goody Magiſtrate, 

Your big Commands come now too late. 
Poor Dido, Sorrow. makes thee giddy,. 
They're got to Sea five Leagues already. 

2 Queen, thou art mortal, and muſt die 

A Sacrifice to Lechery. 

Time was thou might'ſ have ſomething done, 
But now farewell Dominion. 

3 This was our huffing Trojan Captain, 

That his fair Mother's Smock was lap'd in. 
Of twenty Greeks this was the Cob, 

And brought his Gods away in's Phob, 

And through the Fire a-pick a-pack 

Bore the old Sinner on his Back, 

Bed-rid Anchiſes; this was he 1 
Made the brave Voyage o'er the Ses. Te 
This was your truſty Trojan, this : | 
Now he ſhews what a Man he is! 

+ Whilſt he was here, why did I not 

Cut the falſe Rogue's devouring Throat? 
Or of his Baſtard make a Pye, 

And being bak'd in Paſte of Rye, 


— 


1 Quid loguor ? aut ubi ſum? Ye mentem inſania mutat ? 
I:felix Dido! Pete ps 

—— Muc te fucta impia tangunt? | 

Tum decuit, cum ſceptra dabas. En dextra, fdeſque! 
Duem ſecum patrios aiunt portare Penates : 
Duem ſubiiſſe humeris confectum late parentem. 
4 Non potui abreptum divellere corpus, & undis 
Spargere ? — | 
— Vn ipſum abſumere ferro. 


Aſcanium — 
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6 Make the good Trencher- man, his naſty 
Sire, eat his Brat for Matton.Paſty ! 

Why did I not, ere this Diſgrace, 

Kill him and all his treach'rous 7 Race? 

J then had dy'd reveng'd, where I 

Shall now depart moſt ſneakingly. 

8 Thou, Sol, who didſt in pimping Sort, 
Becauſe thou would'ſt not ſpoil our Sport, 
Creep into Clouds, that rainy Weather; 
And you that brought young Folks together, 
9 Procureſs Juno, Fove, and all 

Ye Members of Olympus Hall; 

E charge ye, as y*are Folks of Faſhion,. 
Grant this my lateſt * Supplication. 

If nothing can the Rogue withſtand, 

But that he muſt get ſafe to + Land, 

Let it be ſuch a Land' as he * 

Had better far upon the Sea 

With all his Comrogues have been drown'd, 
Than ſuch a wretched Place have found. 
May he, where he expects his Leaſes, 

Ne'er know what ſuch. a Thing as Peace is: 


_— — . 


— * Patriiſque epulandum apponere men fis? 
wm—— Natumque, patremgque, | 

Cum genere extinxem ; memet ſuper ipſa dediſſem. 
8 Sol, qui terrarum flammis opera omnia luftras : my 
9 Tuque harum interpres curarum, & conſcia Juno, N 
Nocturni ſpue Hecate 
Et dire ultrices, &c. 
* Noftras audite preces . 
＋ Si tangere portus | 
Infandum caput, ac terris aduare neceſſe eft- 
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. 1 But be drub'd daily Back and Side, | 
Till his Bones rattle in his Hide. 
May he ne'er ſleep an Hour in quiet, 
But be diſturb'd with Rout and Riot ; 
Black be his Days, and may his Nights | 
Swarm with Hobgoblins, Ghoſts and Sprights z. 
May Strangers daunt him with Bravado's.;. 
2 And ſpirit's Son to the Barbado's ; 
May he at laſt fall worſe than Sea - ſick, 
And find no Quack to give him Phyſick : 
3 No Help for Money, or for Love found, 
But let him die and rot above Ground ; 
May none give Honſe-room to the Mungril ; 
But let him periſh on ſome + Dunghil. 
And when his treach'rous Soul's departed, 
Let his foul Carcaſs be deſerted, - 
As Traytors Quarters Men expoſe - 
To Hogs, and Dogs, and Kites, and Crows. 
S This my laſt Pray'r is, hear it then, 
F ſhall ne'er trouble you again. a 
And be't your Care, ye Tyrian © Nation,” 
To plague this wicked Generation, 


—— Bell. audacis populi wexatus, & armis, 
Finibus extorris WE ot 
* Complexu avulſus Juli, 
3 Auxilium imploret, Tr. > 
— + Videatque indigna ſuorum - 
Funera : 
— Mediaque inbumatus arenä. 
5 Haxc precor, hanc wocem extremam funab. 
o Tum vos, O Tyrii, flirpem & genus omne futurum 
E xercete odiis, cinerique hac mittite nofiro 

ra: 18 | 


Kill 
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Kill 'um like Rats, that I may have 
Heaps of the Rogues pil'd o'er my Grave. 
7 And may thoſe Children that are yet 
To bear, and thoſe that are to get, 
Torment them ſtill by Land and Water, 
And ſtill may thoſe that follow after 
Hate worſe and worſe, that ſo-it fall, 
The laſt may hate them. worſt of all. 

3 This faid, ſhe let a Groan, and figh'd- 
A doleful Sigh, that propheſy'd 
The Thread was ſpun, and that the Parce 
Would ſhortly cut it without Mercy. 
9 In Mind ſhe weigh'd, as ſhe ſat crying, 
What kind of Death was beſt to die in. 
Poyſon ſhe thought would not be quick, 
And, which was worſe, would make her ſick ;. 
That being therefore way'd, ſhe thought, 
That neatly. cutting her own Throat 
Might ſerve to do her Buſineſs for her: 
But that ſhe thought upon with Horror, 
Becauſe *twould hurt her ; neither cou'd 
She well endure to ſee her Blood.. | 
The next came in her Thoughts was Drowning, 
'Fhat Way ſhe thought twould be a done Thing 
Soon, and with ſome Delight; for why 
Sorrow had made her Grace a- dry. 


— 


— Pupgnent ipſigue nepotes. 

Excriare aliquis noſiris ex offibus ultor. 

: n—— Nullus amor populis, nec fadera ſunto. 
s Hæc ait | 


9 Et partes. animum. wer ſabat in omnes, 
BHviſam quæ rens quamprimum abrumpere lucem. 


But 
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But then again ſhe fell a thinking, 

She ſhould be ſomewhat long a ſinking, 
Having been ever light of Members; 
And, to diſſuade her more, remembers, 
'Twould ſpoil the Cloaths might do ſome one 
Credit when ſhe was dead and gone. 
On theſe mature Deliberations, 

She lik'd none of theſe dying Faſhions : 

But looking up, and ſeeing the Rope 

Ty'd to the Beam i'th' Chamber-Top, 
With neat alluring Nooſe, her ſick Grace 
Een long'd to wear it for a Necklace: 
And in that Circle in Conclufion, 

She prick'd the Point of Reſolution. 

But an old Woman being by her, 

One of her Chattles, brought from Tyre, 
An ancient Heir-loom to the Queen, 
'Cauſe ſhe her Husband's Nurſe had been; 
She meant to ſend her firſt away, 

On ſleeveleſs Errand (as we fay) 

That ſhe might have her Swing alone; 

To do her Execution. 

2 Cicely (quoth ſhe) go to my Siſter, 
Bid her tie up her: Head, and wiſh her 
To waſh her Hands in Bran or Flour, 
And do you in like Manner ſcour 
Your dirty Golls ; for I intend to 
Make a good Cheeſe, and for a Friend too, 


1 Tum breviter Barcen nutricem affata Sichæi; 
2 Annam chara mihi nutrix huc fifle ſororem 
Dic corpus properet fluviali Jpargere lympha, 
— Tugue ipſa pid tege tempara vittd, . 


—— — — — ——— + — — 
* — | 1 _ 
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O'th Morning's Milk, let it be her Care | 
To take the great braſs Pan i'th' Larder, 
And fill the Milk into't: And hear ye? .. 
Take you the large Cheeſe-Fat:1'th* Dairy, 
And ſcour it clean with Sand; bid n too 
Get on the Pot, that ſhe may come to; 4:44 ' 
And when the Cheefe is come, but break it, E! 
And call; for I'll come help to make it. | 
3 The hobbling Trot limps down the Stairs, " 
And now the deſp'rate Queen prepares | = 
. + Although her woful Heart did patitle, = 
To make herſelf a ſad Example. 
s Towards the fatal String ſhe moves 
With tardy Pace, as it behoves 
Thoſe who, by Nich'/as led aſtray, 
Wilfully make themſelves away. = 
When ſhe came underneath. the Halter, 
The Colour in her Face did alter 
Whilſt down her Cheeks round Liquor rowls, 
As if her Eyes had been at Bowls. _ 
Firſt ſhe beholds, with trickling Eyes, 
6 ZEneas his moſt dear Diſguiſe : . 
And as the Trowſes ſhe ſurvey'd, - 5 
Reflecting how ſhe'ad been betray'd : 
Sighing, cry'd out, 7 O thou who wert 
The Joy and Comfort of my Heart, 


— la gradum fludio celerabat anili. 

4 At trepida & pallida morte futurd 

5 Interiora domũs irrumpit limina, & altos 

Conſcendit furibunda rogos, 

Daulum lacrymis, & nente morata, 

Hic, poſiquam Iliacas weſtes, notumgue cubile 

Conſpexit, 
7 Dulces exuviæ, dum fata, Deiſque finebant ; 


ixitpue noviſſima verba.. 
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Whilſt Casket to my deareſt Jewel ; 
But fince the Fates have been ſo cruel, 
My Grief and Shame, farewell for ever; 
And here I propheſy that never, 
Whoever may hereafter wear thee, 
Shall mortal Bilbo e er come near thee. 
Farewell, my lateſt Leave I take, 
And kiſs the Caſe for Ho-Boy's ſake. 
Thus having ſaid, ſhe mounts the Table, 
Becauſe, tho? tall, ſhe was not able 
To reach the Halter that muſt tye 
Her faſt to doleful Deſtiny 
And having, like too apt a Scholar, 
Thruſt her plump Neck into the Collar, 
As 'tis, you know, the hanging Faſhion, 
She thus began her laſt Oration : 
* That I have liv'd, quoth ſhe, and how; 
I doubt, alas ! too many know 3 We 
But that I now will die, is known 
To no one but myſelf alone z 
And if I Nature's Debt do pay, 
And hang myſelf before my Day, 
The cenſuring World can ſay but this, 
That I'm the better Pay- miſtreſa; 
And though I die a Death, they lay, 
Makes Sufferers themſelves bewray, 
And die uncleanly Corps; yet I 
Shall leave, although I purging die, 
And go out ſtrong as Candle-ſnuff, 
A Fame ſhall favour ſweet enough. 


— 


1 
* 
— WR. — — * F__= 


— 
. 8 * — 2 — — _— 
* 


IAI. E, quem dederat curſum fortuna, E 
| | Eon 


8 


For murther'd Spouſe I've made amends yet 
As far as Stealing could revenge it, 
And made Pygmalion, that undid us, 
Pay Sauce for making People Widows. 
And, at my proper Coſt and Charges, 
A Village built, which for it's Largeneſs, 
9 In a few Years might well have grown 
To be a pretty Market-Town, | 
Had not this Trojan Varlet come 
T' undo what all my Care had done. 
Then going to turn off: But muſt 

I go, quoth ſhe, and is it juſt, - 
J die like Felon vile, or Traytor, 
Sans Vengeance on this Fornicator z 
+ And whilſt the Stallion proudly ſtalks it, 
Muſt I be thus hang'd up for Hawks-meat ? 
Yes, die, as twas foretold thee long ſince, 
If but to trouble the Knave's Conſcience : 
Then cauſe the would, to part the ſweeter, 
A Portion have of Hopkins) Meeter, 
As People uſe at Execution, 
For the Decorum of Concluſion, 
Being too ſad to ſing, ſhe ſays, 


Which with a Grace like his that pen'd it, 
To her great Comfort being ended, 
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% 
—— — — —— ——ñ— — — —— 


3 Urbem præclaram flatui ;, mea mania vidi; 
Ulta virum, pænas inimico d fratre recepi. 
9 Felix, heu nimium felix, fi litora tantum 
Nunguam Dardaniz fetigiſſent noſtra carine ! 


+ Hauriat hunc oculis ignem crudelis ab alto : 
Dar danus, & notre ſecum ferat mina mortis. 


gel moriamur, ait; fic, fic juvat ire ſub umbras. 
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And Ceremonies now compleat, 

Proceeding to the final Feat; | | 
Thus, thus, (quoth ſhe) to Shades of Night 

] go, and thus I take my Flight. 

1 With that ſhe from the Table ſwung, 
And happy twas the Rope was ſtrong 
fnough, in ſuch a Swing to ſtop her, 

Her Grace might elſe have.broke her Crupper : 
2 So have I ſeen in Foreſt tall, 

From friendly Cup the Acorn fall, 

And Bullace tumble from the Tree, 

As ripe for Hanging, down fell ſhe. 

She caper'd twice or thrice moſt finely ; 

But th' Rope embrac'd her Neck ſo kindly, . 
Till at the laſt in mortal Trance, 

She did conclude the diſmal Dance : 

A yellow aromatick Matter | 
Drop'd from her Heels commixt with Water, 
Which, ſinking through the Chamber-floor, 

3 Set all the Houſe in ſad Uproar, 

All at the firſt that they amiſs thought, 

Was that her Grace had miſt the Piſs- pot; 
And when the Stairs they had aſcended, 

And ſaw her Majeſty ſuſpended ; 
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— 
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 Dixerat ; atque illam media inter tali e 


* Non aliter, quam fi immiſſis ruat hoſtibus omnis 
Carthago, 
— It clamor ad alia 


Aria; concaſſam bacchatur fama per urbem, 


The 
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'The Servants frighted paſt their Senſes, 
'Tumble o'er Buffets, Forms, and Benches, 
And ran to all the next Abidings 

With open Cry to tell the Tidings, 

+ Ev'n like unto the diſmal Vowl, 

When triſtful Dogs at Midnight howl, 

Or like the Dirges that through Noſe 
Hum out to daunt their Pagan Foes, 
When holy Round-heads go to Battle ; 
With ſuch a Yell did Carthage rattle : 


5 At the firſt News poor Nancy ſkreaks, 
And tearing Hair, and ſcratching Cheeks, 
Ran up the Stairs, and like a Fell-ſhrew, 


Made all, that ſtop'd her, feel her Elbow; 
Till having joſtled all Oppoſers, 

And thruſt ſome twenty on their Noſes; 
At laſt the Place ſhe ſet her Feet on, 
Where Dido hung to dry or ſweeten: 

6 Was it for this, ah Siſter, Siſter, 

That I was ſent to Gaffer Twwifter 

To buy a Rope! 7. Was this, quoth ſhe, 
Your fine Device to cozen me ! 

Could none a Halter elſe prepare ye, 

But I muſt be made acceſfary !. 

Why knew I not thy dire Intent, as 

J ftill thy chiefeſt Confident was! 


#4 


4 Lamentis, gemituque, & feemineo ululatu 


Tea fremunt ; reſonat mag nis planzoribus ether t 


Non aliter, quam fi, &c. 


5 Audiit exanimis, trepidique exterrita curſu 


Unguibus ora foror fedans, & peftora pugnis, 


Per medios ruit,.pae 
Hoc illud, germana, Pra of _— 
— Ve fraude petebas ? 


Hoc rogus ifle mibi, hoc ignes, areque parabant ? * What 
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3 What did'ſt thou know, but kindly I - 
Might e'en have hang'd for Company 3 
But in thy Ruin, 1 and all 
The People ſuffer great and fmall, 
And in this wilful Woman-ſlaughter, 
9 Th'aſt hang'd up Carthage Son and rd 
* But ſtay, methinks I am not haſty 
To cloſe thoſe Eyes that Rare ſo ghaſtly : 
+ Which ſaid, her Buttocks on the Board 
She toſs'd, that all the Chamber roar'd ; 
And being an active Laſs, and light, 
At one Jump more ſtood bolt upright. 
+ Thrice in her Arms did Nancy catch her 
Thrice thump'd her Boſom to diſpatch her, 
And thrice her lateſt Breath did roar, 
In hollow Sound at Poſtern- door. 

| Then Juno, who had ever been 
As *twere ſworn Siſter to the Queen ; 
Hearing the lamentable Cries 
That from her Village pierc'd the Skies, 
Down towards Carthage bent her Looks, 
Where ſeeing all Things off the Hooks, 
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0 CINE — 


— * Comitemque ſarorem 
Spreviſti moriens ? eadem me ad fata wocafſes : 
Idem ambas ferro dolor, &c. 


9 Extinxti me, ttque, ſoror, populumgue, Wen 
ymphis 


Sidonios, urbemgue tuam ; date, wulnera 

* Abluam, —— 

— + Sic fata, gradus evaſerat altos, 

J. Semianimemgque finu germanam amplexa fouebat 
Cum gemitu, &C. 


Ter ſeſe attollens 


Ter revoluta toro ——— 
| Tam Juno 


_— 
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And Dido in unſeemly Sort 
Hang dangling there; being ſorry for , 
: And loth a Queen in Hempen Tackle 
Should to Plebeians be Spectacle; 
She call'd a little Emiſſary, 
That uſed her Embaſſies to carry ; 
One Mrs. Iris a main pretty 
Nimble Houſe-wife, and a witty ; 
One that, if bidden once, would do't ; 
And had the Length of Zuno's Foot 
Ss right, that, for her Parts and Feature, 
She was become her Miſtreſe Creature. 
This Girl was born (as Poet hint to's) 
At a ſmall Hamlet near Olympus, 
And though by Birth a Dyer's Daughter, 
Yet had her Friends full well up brought her; 
And, becauſe Juno gave great Wages, 
Prefer'd her thither for a Pageſs, 
Her Jus call'd away from Starching, 
And big with Tears, bid her be marching, 
z Put on her Wings, and ſwiftly clip it, 
To cut down Dido from the Gibbet. 
Iris, when young, had learnt to fly 
(As Youth is full of Waggery) 
Of a tame Jack-daw that ſhe had, 
And for her Journies, lately made. 
Fine party-colour'd Wings to fly in 
No worſe than of her Father's Dying ; 


— — * _ n 


— Longum miſerata dol:rem 
Rue lattantem animam, nexafgue reſolveret ar tus. 
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Who knowing that his Daughter was 

To be preferr'd to ſuch a Place, 

And what ſhe muſt b' employ'd about, 
Had ſpar'd no Coſt to ſet her out, 

1 At the Command of Heaven's Goddeſs, 
She ties theſe Wings faſt to her Bodice, 
Which waving did adorn the Sky, 

With all the fair Variety 
of Colours that the Rain-bow ſhows, 

When clad in her moſt gaudy Cloaths. 

Full ſwift ſhe flew, till, coming near 
Carthage, ſhe made a Chancelleer, 

And then a Stoop, when having ſpy'd 

Queen Dids's Window ſtaring wide 

Set open you may well preſume, 

(As there was Cauſe) to air the Room, 

She nimbly, to all Folks Amazement, 
Whips like a Swallow through the Caſement. 
2 O'er Dids's Head ſhe took her Stand, 
And cries, whilſt flouriſhing a Brand, 

Sent down from Juno Queen come I, 
Epilogue to this Tragedy; 

And thus, O Dido, ſet thee looſe 

From Twitch of ſuffocating Nooſe. 
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: Ergo Iris eroceis per cœlum roſcida pennis, 
Mille trahens warios adwverſo-S, 4.3 2 
Devolat, 
— Ft fra eaput affitit : Hunc ego Ditt 
Sacrum jaſſa fare, tique iſto corpore ſolve, 


G 


3 Which 
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* Which ſaid, and toſſing high her Blade 
With great Dexterity, the Maid, 

+ O wonderful] ev'n at one Side-blow 
ofa a good Rope, and down drop'd Dida. 


. ddl. 


— 
—— 


Sic ait 
ann + Et dextrd crinem ſeeat e omnis & und 


Dilapſus calor, atque in ventas vita receſſit. 
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P R OL O G U E. 


(7 Entiles, Behold a Rural Muſz, 
In home-ſpun Robes, and chanted Shoes, 
Preſents you old, but new tranſlated News. 


We in the Country do not ſcorn 
Our Walls with Ballads to adorn, | 
Of Patient Grizell, and the Lord of Lorne, 


Old Tales, old Songs, and an old Je, 
Our Stomachs eafily'ſt digeſt; 
And of all Plays Hieronymo's the beft, 


Ve bring you here a F aſtian-piece, 
Writ by a merry Wag of Greece, | 
Which yet the Learned ſay's not much amiſs, 


And if gain Style except you fall, Fi 
We muſt acquaint you once for all, 
"Tir but Burleſque in the Original. 


The Subje is without Offence, 
Do but ſome ſmutty Wards diſpenſe, 
Well make amends with 2 if not with Senſe. 

2 


Befider, 


„ 


© 
. 
1 
. : 
* 
4 
- 2 
* 
F 


* 


8 Entiles, Behold a Rural Maſe, 
In home-ſpun Robes, and clouted Shoes, 
Preſents you old, but new tranſlated News. 


Me in the Country do not ſcorn 
Our Walls with Ballads to adorn, | 
Of Patient Grizell, and the. Lord of” Lorne, 


Old Tales, old Songs, and an old Teft, 
Our Stomachs eafily'ft digeſt: 3 
And of all Plays Hieronymo's the beft, 


We bring you here a Fuſtian-piece, 
Writ by a merry Wag of Greece, 
Which yet the Learned ſay's nat much amiſt, 


And if 'gainſt Style except you ſhall, 5 
We muſt acquaint you once for all, 
77 but Burleſque in the Original. 


The Subject is without Offence, 
Do but ſome ſmutty Ward's diſpenſe, 
Well make amend; with Rhime, if not with Senſe. 
| G 2 Befides, 
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Befides, you muſt not take a Picque, 
If he ſometimes ſpeak plain and gleek; 
Without that Licenſe he could be no Greek: - 


But we our ſelves fo hate Prophaners, 


Aud all Corrapters of good Manners, 
He's qualified for all Entertainers ; 


And is fo well. reform'd from Riat , 
His Book is made ſo wholſome Diet, 
Hi irgins and Boys can run no danger by it. 


But why a Prologue, you will fay, 
To what nor 11, nor's Witt a Play? 
That 1 expect you in my Diſh ſhould lay. 


Wy, though this Antich new-wamp'd Wit, 
With no ſuch vain Defigen way whit, 
That it ſhould either * 1 9. ** or Pits 4 


LY 
£ 


Yet my nai 8 Pet 


. - Theſe Scenes with thoſe may paſs for Plays 
W, ere writ th) Dutebeſi of Days. 


But She is gone ( I deal it quaking, 
The ſleeping Limeſs for «vaking) ), 
To write in à new World of her own making. 


And now that ſhe has put the pu, 
You even muſt contented fit, — 5 N 
And take ſuch homely _—y as 18 can gu. | 


For 


PROLOGUE. 


Fer This, the Rhimer ſays that penn d it, 
For a fine Piece "twas not intended, | 
Since in a Month N both begun and ended, 


Some Favour be expefs therefore, 
And does your Mercies (Sirs) implore 
On one that never troubled you before. 


But yet he bid me, ore I went hence 


To tell you, that aubate er your Sentence, - 


It Gall not coft him half an Hour's Repentanco. 


147 


Proc / 


Prometheus, or Caucaſus. 


HE Author, (who, no doubt, bad Wit) 


This Piece of Railery then writ, 
When Paganiſm wvas in Faſhion : 


By this ridiculous Narration 


| To beat into the Brains 0th rude 

And hyger-headed Multitude, 

That what the wanton Poets feign, 

Of one Prometheus, is vain, 

And fit to be (here be it ſaid) 

By none but Coxcombs credited. 

Wherein his Meaning further is, 

To take arway th" Authorities | 

Of Lyes and Fables, wwhich did pi geom 

The Rabble into falſe Religion. | 

Which alſi was his Drift (tis add.) 

Jn tb other Dialogues o Gods; 

| Of wwhich, this here plac'd firſt of all 
Seems to be Captain-General. 
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DIALOGUE. 


VULCAN, Mxxcuny, andPrOMETREUS. 


c. e now to — wil'ta got; 

| Come, Vulcan, let us look about 
For ſome good Roc, where we may fall 
To nailing faſt the Criminal. 

Tis more than Time that we kad done it: 4 
But let's chooſe one has no Snow on it: 
That of both Manacis and'Gieve 

The Nails we to the Head may drive; 
And one that alſo on each fide © 

Does open lie to be deſcryd, 

That Paſſengers may be aware on't, 

And the Rogues Shame the more apparent. 
Vulcan. Content; but we muſt nail him ſo, 
That he may neither hang ſo low, REY 
That Mortali, ſoon as they hall ſpy him, 

May preſently come and unty him; 1 
Nor muſt we faſten him ſo high, 

As to be out of Reach of Eye: x 
The Torment then would be unkrown, 

at's meant an exemplary one. 

Therefore be rul'd by my Advice, 

We'll hang him on this Precipice | 
Fth* middle of the Mountain there, "A 
Chaining one Hang to on Bork here, 

14K = J 4. | 


* : * . 
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150 Burleſque upon Burleſque ; Or, 
J other to that that's oppoſite, ; 
And there he will hang fair in light. om tn 
Where Friend and Foe at eaſe may view him, 
But the grand Devil can't get to him. 
Merc. I like thy Reaſons wond'gous well z 
They * are inacceſfible. 1 
Come (Sir Prometheas) if you pleaſe, 
And mount a Step for your own Eaſe; - 
Nay, never hang an Arſe for th' matter, 
It is in vain to cog and flatter : ' 
Come on, I ſay, and ne er draw back for't, 
Or thoſe large Lugs of yours will crack for't ; 
Why when, I fay ! come mount apace, 
And hang, Man, with a handſome Grace. 
Prom. Hale me not, prithee, on this Faſhion, 
But take ſome ſmall Commiſeration 
Upon a pauvre Diable 
Unjuſtly made thus miſerable. 
Merc. What! I believe thou art ſo kind 
(Thou bear'ſt a very loving Mind); 
To have us truſs'd up in thy room + „ WErÞps 
For diſobeying great Jowe's Doom! 2 
Do'ſt think this Caucaſus to be 
Too little to hold all us three? 
Or would it Comfort be to thee, 
T'have Fellows in thy Miſerß ? | | 
Your Servant, Sir, we thank you kindly, [ 


Meet 
OY 


And in Return we mean to bind ye | 
Where any Friend you have may find ye, 
Come (Sir) your Right-hand ; Vulcan, drive: 
Well driven, as J hope to live 
Such Things I ſee thou haſt an Art in; 
That Hand I warrant's faſt for farting, 
Come (Sir) your left; here ſtrike again, n 
And drive this Home with might and main, , Ha! 


The Scoffer ſcoff'd. 
Ha ! ha! old Smutty-face, well ſaid, 
Th aft hit the Nail (T1 faith) o Head. 
Here, here, now take me this right Leg, 
And drive me here another Peg. | 
Well ſaid ! here make me this faſt too, 
And then there is no more to do. 
'Slid, thou haſt done it to a Hair: 

So, now (Sir) you may take the Air, 
And may contemplate all alone ; 

The Yulture will come down anon 
To prey upon your Entrails, Don; 
A Recompence, a worthy one, 

For your moſt fine Invention, 


Prom. O gentle Mother Zarth that bore me, 


And in thy Throes didſt loud groan for me 

Thou Saturn, and Fapetus too, 

Alas the Day, what ſhall I do ? 

What! muſt I undergo this Wo-thing, 

And ſuffer thus for doing nothing ? 

Merc. No! call'ſt it nothing (wicked Beaft) 

To cheat great oe at a great Feaſt! 

To give him Bones (a Trick that new is) 

Smear'd over with a little Brews, 

And keep the beſt o'th' Meat (forſooth) 

For your own Worſhip's dainty Tooth ! 

Beſides, I wonder much (Viſe- aber) 

Who *twas that made you a Man- maker ! 

That ſubtle crafty Animal ; | 

And Woman too, the worſt of all ! 

And then to fteal the Fire from Heaven, 

Which only to the Gods was given; 

And that they prize above all meaſure 

Much more than all their other Treaſure 3 
G 6 


151 


Aſter 


152 Burleſque upon Burleſque ; Or 


After all which, haſt thou a Face, 

So varniſh'd, nay, ſo vamp'd with Braſs : 

Or rather ſteel'd with Impudence, 

To preach to us thy Innocence! 

And to complain thou haſt wrong done thee ! 

Thou avic#'d Rogue, now out upon thee ! 
Prom. Haſt thou the ſtony Heart to rate 

And uſe me thus in this Eſtate ? 

And to reproach me for things here, 

For which, by all the Gods I ſwear, 

And all of them to Witneſs call 

That dine and ſup in Fove's fair Hall, 

I deſerve rather, than this Doom, 


A Penfton i'th* * Protonium. Ne Ex- 
And if thou would'ſt but give me Leiſure,  chequer of - 
In Sadneſi, T could take a Pleaſure, Athens. 


(For all, I know, thou muſt do. glory | 

In thy renowned Oratory) 

Now with thee to diſpute the Caſe, 

And argue't-with thee Face to Face ; 

To baffle in thy Perſon here 

Thy mighty Maſter Jupiter. 

'Take then upon thee his Defence 1 
With all thy mighty Eloquence, 
And make 't appear that he has Reaſon 

To chain me here this bitter Seaſon, 

In Proſpect of the Caſpian Ports, 

To which the trading World reſorts, 

To all thoſe Crowds of Men to be, 


A Spectacle of Miſery ; 

Vea (and what's more) of Horror, ev'n 
To Scythians, to whom is giv'n , As 
By all that have been hither * driv'n thor means 
The Name of bloody*ſt under Heav'n. driven by 


Nece/fity of Trading, as well as by the Winds. 


The Scoffer ſcoſß d. _—_ 
Merc. Faith, thy Defence comes now too late; 
But, if thou haſt a mind to prate, | 
We'll give thee Hearing, and we may; 
For we are here enjoin'd to ſtay | | 
Until we ſee the * Pigeon-driver * The Vol. 
Come down to prey upon thy Liver. ture. 
In the mean time we'll ſhew our Breeding 
In our Attention to thy Pleading ; 
Make uſe of Time then, and be quick 
In pouring out thy Rhetorick, 
"Twill doubtleſs raviſh ; for I hear 
Thou art a mighty Sopbiſter. 
Prom. Nay, to ſpeak firſt it is thy part, 
_ Becauſe thou my Accuſer art; 
And in ſo doing, take heed, pray, 
You don't your Maſter's Cauſe betray ; 
 Smug here ſhall ſtand by, and be mute, 
And be the Judge of our Diſpute. _ 
Vulc. Who, I be Judge againſt my Father“ 
Thy Peacher and thy Hangman rather, 
For having my own Forge bereaven 
Of Heat, by ſtealing Fire from Heaven. 
Prom. Why then I'll tell you what to do, 
Your Accuſations ſplit in two; 
* Thou of the Thef? to ſpeak hadſt beſt, ® Speaking 
And let him handle all the ret; to Vulcan. 
T'other Offences leave to him: , 
And alſo it would ill beſeem 
The God of Thieves in open Seſſion 
To ſpeak againſt bis own Profe/Jion, 
Vale. No, no, to medd'e I am loth, 
Mercury here ſhall ſpeak for's both : 
He is a C/er4 of better Reading, 


For my Part I've no skill in Pleading : 1 
| | & 


i154 Burleſque upon Burleſque ; Or, 
He has been bred to't, I was ne'er 
Cut out to be a Barrier; 
My Head too heavy was and ts 
Ever to make a Petifogger. 
III ne'er deny it, I've more Art 
In clouting of a craſy Cart : 
But he by Bawling, *tis well known, 
Has gotten many a good Half- Crown; 
And by that Trade has got his Living, 
(For all thy Talk) as well as Thieving. 
Merc. It would require a tedious Time, 
Piecemeal to handle ev'ry Crime 
Of which thou louſy, mangy, filthy, 
Abominable Krave, art guilty : 
Nor 1s't enough in running Faſhion 
Barely to name each Accuſation : | 
But, ſince my Gentleman confeſſes, ? 


Nay, glories in his Wickedneſſes, 
My Task by that ſo much the leſs is. 
And it great Folly were to babble 2 


A great long tedious Ribble-rabble 

Of Crimes would load a Council-Table, 

And go abont with grave Sentences 

To prove a Bead Roll of Offences, 

Of which, without being ſo ſtrict, 

He is by his own Mouth convict; 

And therefore I ſhall ſay but this, 

That undeniably it is 

The greateſt Injury can be 

To Jupiter's great Clemency, | 

So often to relapſe into ' 
Crimes (Sir) for which you full well knew C 


The Gallows were long ſince your Due; 
And, 


. Brffr gh — 165 

And, in Defiance filter Heaven, - 4 286 w 1 oa 
To fin as often as forgiven, 1 a 

Prom. 4 et Oils ft eve Words laid open 3 
Learnedly has your Monbip fpoken'y oh 
Good Maſter Serjeant, y'ave undonne ©: *'oo- 
The Lawyers ev'ry Mother's Son: © * 
'Tis Pity but you had held on, 
It was ſo pithy an Oration. 
But now how wiſe your Accuſation 5 
Is in the Subſtance, would be known, 
And that (Sir) we ſhall ſee anon. 
But fince you think ye've ſaid enough, 
Without one Syllable of Proof, 
P11 enter into my Defence, 
To anſwer your great Eloquence- 
And firſt and foremoſt,” here I all 
The Gods in Heav'n to witneſs call, 
It pities me to th' Heart to fee 
That the great Jupiter ſhould be 
So out of humour, and ſo gram, 
As to pronounce this heavy Doom, 
Not only on a Man, but even 
A God who has a Right in Heaven, 
One of the merrieſt of boon Blades, 
And one too of his old Comrades, | 
Nay, one that ſometime (mach Good do ww} 
Has been full ſerviceable to him : | 
And all this only for a Jeſt, | 
I put upon him at a Feaſt! | | | 
But had I thought he'd been ſo lodden | J 
Of his bak'd, fry*d, boil'd, roaſt and ſodden, | 
I ſhould (I am not ſuch a Ma | 


Have jeſted with ſome other Body. x 1 


” « 
* - 


156+ Burleſqut upon Biirleſque 5 Or 


Thou know'ſt what Liberty of jeſting 
Every one takes when they are ſeaſting. 
Where we throw Cuſhions, Chairs, and Stools, 
And none but Children, or mere - 
Any Thing ever do take ill, 
Let a Man do whate'er he will: 
But evermore the better Sort | 

Turn all to Railery and Sport. 

But for one, of the State that his is, 
To let ſuch a poor Thing as this is 
(Scarcely the Shadow of Wrong) 


Lie feſtring in his Heart fo long, 


And to this damnable Degree 

To wreak his Anger as you ſee, - 

In my poor F udement, is a Part 

So much below the gen'rous Heart 

Not only of a God to do, 

And of all Gods the Sow'reign too; 

But even of a Gentleman, 

A civil, and a well-bred Man: 

For if ſuch honeſt Liberties, 

Such Paſtimes, and ſuch Tricks as theſe, 
Muſt baniſh'd be from merry Meetings, 
I fain would know what at ſuch Sittings 
There will be left to do, but fill 

One's Guts like Brutes, ſo munch and ſwill? 
Which is unfit (if I am able | 
To judge) of any civil Table. | 

I did not then, I ſwear, imagine 

He would have taken't in ſuch dudgin 

Or that he'd had ſo little Wit, 

As the next Day to think of it ; 

Much leſs he would have been ſo canker'd, 
So falſe a Brother of the Tankard, 


The Scoſfer feoffd 157 
As to have plagu'd me in this ſort | 

For what I only did in Sport. 

What if in Play I made one Meſs 

Than others ſomething worſe and leſs, 

And offer'd 'em to his refuſing, | n 
Only to try his Wit in chuſing? 

Was that ſo heinous an Offence, 

He muſt bear Malice ever fince, | 

And nouriſh ſuch a damn'd Malignity, 

As if the uttermoſt Indignity, 

Both to his Perſon and his Crown, 

T offer'd had that e'er was known? 

But come now, at the uur let's tale it, 

And make't as ill as ill can make it : 

Suppoſe, more than thou didſ at firſt, 

Not only that his Share was worſt, 

But that he'd had no Part at all, 

Muſt he for this make all this Brawl? 

And muſt he (as th' old Saying is} 

For ſuch a trivial Toy as this, 

(A Thing indeed not worth a Feather) 

Shuffle both Heav'n and Earth together ? 

And of one Meal for the great Loſſes, 

Of nothing talk hut Stocks, and Crofles, 

Racks, Gibbets, and theſe new Devices, 

Of Vultures, Rocks and Precipices ! 

Let him take heed when this is bruited - 

That this Proceeding ben't imputed 

To an Unworthineſs of Spirit : 

I promiſe you I greatly fear it; 

For a great thing I fain would know, 

What would this Wund rer ſtick to do, 

Who makes this ſtrange unheard-of Clutter ; hab 
For leſing of his Bread and Butter-? How 


158 Burleſque upon Burleſque ; Or „ 
How many Men would ſcorn this odd, 
This ftrange Proceeding of a God * 


Does any Hiſtory relate, 


That ever Man of any State 

So greedy was, or paſſionate, 

To make, or put his Cook away, 

For licking of his Fingers, pray ? 
Or if a Tripe, or ſo, he rifles, 

One ne'er regards ſuch pretty Triffes 
Or if one do chaſtiſe him for it, 
"Tis only with a Kick,* or Whirret : 
But for ſo ſmall a Peccadil 

To ſend a Man up Holborn-hi/7. 

An Act is of an odious Dye, 


And an unheard- of -Cruelty ! 


Thus much to ſay I've ta'en Occaſion 
To th' firſt Point of my -Accuſation-z 
Wherein ſo pitiful's the Matter 
Which does my Innocence beſpatter, 
That (though I do not often uſe it) 

I almoſt bluſh'd but to excuſe it; 

They then may ſure bluſh well enough, 
Who charge me with ſuch wretched Stuff. 
Let's now to the next Charge proceed, 

And that's a heinous one indeed, 

The making Man ; wherein I am 

To ſeek 'gainſt what you would declaim.: 
Whether the Thing a Crime you call 
Conſiſt in making Man at all; 


' Or that it only is the Faſhion 


That wants your Worſhip's Approbation ? 
But we'll examine both, that's fair: 
And to the fr, I do declare, 

The Gods fo far from loſing are 


The Scaſfer ſeoffd. 
Any thing by this new Creation, 
That (if they would be Folks of Faſhion, 
And with their Neighbours would be quiet) 
They're infinitely Gainers by it. 
And (tho? they will be ſo outrageous) 
For them 'tis more much more advantageous, 
That there be Men, tho' they be evil, 
Deformed, and wicked as the Devil, 
And good, or bad, or low, or tall, 
Than that there ſhould be none at all. 
And (back into paſt Time to go,) 
In the Beginning, you muſt know, | 
The World, which now no Tenants wants, 
Save Gads, had no Þrbabitants. - 
At which good Time the Earth (alas !) 
Nought but a vaſt wild Deſart was, 
All overgrown with Trees and Buſhes, 
Manſions for Blackbirds, Jays, and Thruſbes, 
Where there no Riding was, but Walking, 
Good ſtore of Game, but no good Hawking z 
Where Herds and Deer did.graze and fill em, 
But no Body to hunt and kill, em ; 
For whence (Sir Merc'ry) by your Leave, 
Do you in your wiſe Head conceive 
Come all thoſe goodly well-till'd Fields, 
That ſo good Wheat and Barley yield; 
Whence theſe fine Gardens with their Flowers, 
The Temples with their ſtately Toxwers, | 
Of Altars all this mighty Store, | 
And Statues which the World adore, 
And ſeveral Things that I could mention, 
But from Man's Labour and Invention? 
Therefore as I, who from a "Groom, _ 8 
No bigger than a Miller! 's Thumb, | U. 
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160 Burleſque upon Burleſque ; Or, 
Have ſtill been taking daily Pains, 


And cudgeling about my Brains 


To find Inventions out that ſhou'd 
Conduce unto the pyblick Good, 
Was muſing after my old rate, 

And meditating this and that, 

An old Diogenes in Tub- like, 

For ſomething uſeful to the Pablick ; 
As Poets ſing, without delay 

I took ſome Water and ſome Clay, 


And temp'ring them together * thus, ® Betqwixt 
Ev'n made a Man like one of us. bis Finger 
Wherein Minerva was an Afreſs,  *'and bis © 
(In not conceal my BenefaQre) Thumb. 


And this is all, as I am civil, 
That I committed have of Evil, 
A mighty matter (without doubt) 
For Fove to keep this Stir about ! 


But what complain the Gods of, trow? 


What is it that offends them ſo ? 

Do not my Creatures them adore 

Are they leſs Gods new, than befors _ 

I undertook this Puppets Trade, 

And Male and Female Babies made? 

For but to ſee how Jupiter 

Does fret, and fame, and ſtamp, and flare. - 
Threaten, and huff, and ſwear and ſwagger, 

And clap his Hand on Dudgeon Dagger, 

A Man would think that he had loſt 

The Half of his Eſtate almoſt, / 
At leaſt his Grandfather's Seal-Ring, 
Or ſome moſt dear-beloved Thing. 
What? is his Majeſty afraid, | 
Thoſe dapper Fellows I have made, 


2 Te Scoffer ſcoff'd. | 
Againſt his Pow'r ſhould rant and roar, 

As did the Giants heretofore ! 

Or, if they ſhould turn Mutineers, 
(Which yet they dare not for. their Ears, 

Is He, who could the Sons of Tiras" 
(For all their Huffing) make be um, 
Much more reduce them all to Reaſon, 
Grown feebler noh, than at that Seaſon ? 
The Gods then by my fine Device 

Suſtain no kind of Prejudice, 

But, to ſhew forth and make it plain, 

That they by my Invention gain, 

Do but behold the Earth which was 

In former Days a barren Place, 

With Thorns and Brambles over - ſpread; 

But now improv'd and husbanded, 
Affording Things innumerable 

To cloath Man's Back, and ſtore his 1 9170 
For of itſelf it naught produces 

But Crabs, and Fruits of ſower Juices. 
Nay, ev'n the Sea is in ſome Faſhion 
Appeas'd and tam'd by Navigation. 

The Iſlands are inhabited, 

The Worlds round Face with Cities ſpread, 
Where Men do ſacrifice, and pray 

On many a merry Holy day. 

In ſhort (as the ſmall Poet ſays) 
Temples, Towns, Streets, nay, the High-ways, 
(As oft as People travel there) 

Are all brim-fyll of Jupiter. 

Again, if one could make a Story 

That I had aim'd at my own Glory 

In doing this, it ſomething were 3 

But it does contrary appear. 


161 


For 


162 Burleſque upon Burkſyut'; Or, 
For mongſt ſo many Fanes that riſe 

To ſuch a Crew of Deities, 35790 of 

Of any one didſt hear't related 
Unto Prometheus dedicated? 

Which does ſufficiently. _ 

That I my own particular | 

Honour and Intereſt have negledled, | 

And, but the Publick, nought reſpeRted. 7 
Conſider further (Mercury) 
That that we call Felicity, 
Without a Witneſs looking an 
Can be but an imperfect one 
And that, if Mortals there were none 
To ſee this great Creation, 
The World would be but a dead Mass, 
And our Advantages much lefs, 
it (Tho? the ſtrange Fabrick will require it) 

| | In having no one to admire it. | 
n Again, as Things to us are known | 
if But only by Compariſon ; PROTON” 
So, if unhappy Men were none, | 
Our Happineſs would be unknown ; 
And for ſuch Benefits as theſe, 

Inſtead of giving me large Fees, 

At leaſt great Honour for Reward, 
You crucify me, which goes hard ; 
That-Smart unto my feeling Senſe 
Muſt be my Virtue's Recompence. 

But what! there are Adulterers, 
Murtherers, Robbers, Raviſhers, 
Perhaps you'll argue amongſt Mex : 
Why, if there are, I pray what then? 
Are there not amongſt U; the ſame, 
n And 


The Scoffer ſcofb d. 
And yet for this we don't condemn 
The Heav'n and Earth that nouriſh'd them, 
But you will add, perhaps, this. more, 
That we've more Trouble than before, 
And are put to't to find Supplies | 
For many more Neceſlities : 

Whoever heard, I know would fain, 

A Shepherd of his Flock complain 

For Fruitfulneſs, tho they yean'd double, 
Becauſe they help'd him to more Trouble: 
If painful *tis, tis profitable, _ 

Nay, pleaſant too, and honourable ; ' 
And this Advantage brings with't too ; 

It finds us ſomething ſtill to do; 

Whereas we otherwiſe ſhould go 

With Hands in Pockets ev'ry Day, 

And nothing have to do but play; 

Or ſwill and guttle every day, 

With Ne&ar and Ambroſia. 

But that at which moſt vex'd I am, 

Is to hear thoſe the moſt exclaim 

Of Men, who leaſt can be without um, 
And if they Women meet do rout um, 
For the fine Knacks they wear about um. 
And though they keep this mighty Pother, 
Do love them more than any other. 

Nay and each Day to thouſand Shapes 
Transform themſelves to act their Rapes, 
And not contented (as they ſay) 

To take a Snatch, and ſo away: 

But that they may ſtick longer to't, 

Ev'n make them Goddeſſes to boot. 

But ſome may ſay, that I had Reaſon, 
And that Man-making was no Treaſon, 


164 Burleſque upon Burleſque ; Or, 
Only it ſhould not have been thus, | 
To make him like to one of 25. 

And could I in ingenious Noddle 
Have choſen out a fitter Model 
Whereby my Art might be expreſt, 
Than that I knew was perfecteſt ? 
Had I begun my Making-Trade 
With Four-legg'd Beaſts, and Brutes had made, 
Perhaps it would have been no Sin, 
And I no Criminal had been: 7 
But from ſuch Creatures of mere Senſe, 


Devoid of all Intelligence, 
With Faces prone, and Looks dejected, 


| What Service could you have expected! 


The Gods had been, without Diſpute, 
Moſt rarely-worſhip'd by a Brute: 

A great Bull would have been, I fear, 
But an obſtrep'rous Worſhipper, 

And bellowing Prayers, I'm afraid, 
Great Jupiter would have diſmay'd. 

An A, or Hor/e in ſenſeleſs wiſe 
Would bray or wwhinny Liturgies. 

To hear (Sir Merry) it would fear ye 
A Wolf bawl out a Miſerere ; 

And t'hear a Lion, worſe than that, 
Roaring out a Magnificat. | 
Come, come (my Maſters) ſay F muſt * 
That you are horribly unjuſt, 

You ſtick not far as Egypt roam 

Only to ſnuff a Hecatomb, | 

And him the Cauſe you Malice dooms, 
You Altars have and Hecatombs, 

But come, enough of this! Let's on 
To my laſt Accuſation, 


— . 


woc Staffer ſcepd 
The Stealing Fire. And firſt, have 1 
Impov'riſn'd any Deity, 
By having given it to Men ? 
Or have you now leſs Fire, than when- 
I had therewith inſpir d no Creature ? | 
And is it not the proper Nature | | 
Of that warm Element to dart $3 1 
„ Ne | 
And yet ſtill to continue Fire, 
Keeping its Virtue till entire? 
Then what a vain Obje&ion's this, 
A poor Fetch, and n mefr Caprice, 
Below, and unbefitting al! oy 
The Poets Benefa&ors call! 
Beſides, had I parloined ev'n 
To the laſt Spark of Fire in Hæaw 1 
I had not wrong'd the Gods a Bit; 
They boil no Pot, hor turn no Spit: 
For your Ambroſia does not need bee +: 
To be or ha, or fried d. 5 
A Cook may there forget his Trade, 
Where nor Pottage, nor Oglio's made, 
Whereas poor Men, contrariwiſe, . 
Want it for their Neceſſities; 
If for no other Uſe at al! 
But t' ſacrifice to you withal, | 
Do you not love to ſmell the Roaſt TIM 
Of a good Rammiſh Holocauſt ? ' 
So that 'tis plain (for all Pretences) 
You ſpeak againſt your r Funn 
I wonder (hang me if I den't 7 "TY | 
Since this is ſuch eit An N * | 
And of your Fire e e, t. 
You ha'nt forbid Don Lauminary « H 


"*Y — 
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T'impart his Light, which is, I'm,ſure,- . . .., 
A Fire more glorious and more pure; 
And that, t' o'erthrow the Uſe ef, Dial, tt 
You do not bring him tg his Trial, e 
For having thus, without all Meaſure, _ wh 7 [7 11 
Profuſely ſquander'd out your 3 ee, 
And, like a treacherous Truſt⸗ breaker "CO We i 
Lewdly embezzel'd your Exchequer. = pages 

This is (you Pair of Fove's: Bambai/; 11 | 
Or Hangmen rather) Sum jotalis, 
Of what I'd for myſelf to ſay ; 7 e 
If you confute me can, you may; + bn a 
But (for I ever lov'd Plain- dealing! a 
(o Mercury, thou God of Stealing}. 
To tell thee the plain Truth o'th? Story, 
"Tis paſt, I doubt, thy Oratory ; 
But do me right, pledge and 'twere * 1 
Reply, altho' not much to th' Matter. 

Merc, It is not eaſy II confeſi 
To baffle ſuch a Plate of Braſs. ; 
For in my Days I ne'ex did hear 71 
So impudent a Sepbifer. 12 
And well's thee Fupiter's not near thee, | 1 
Who, bad he chanc'd to over-hear. mee. 6 42a W 
I confidently do aſſure thee, - ire” ay IT 
Thou would'ſt have ſo provok'd his Fury, . 
By ſland' ring him under Pretence 
Of pleading in thy own Defence 
So vilely fland” ring him, that he 
For ſuch a grand Indignity | 7 ig anc | 
Would, in his burning Indignation, . 1 4ahac 
Have ſent thee down, ho ih | 
A dozen Vultures of a Feather 


To prey upon thy Lungs together. 


— 


De Scoßſer ſtood. 
But tell me why thou, being a Prophet, - 
(For furely thou knew ſt nothing of it) 
Hadſt not the Knowledge to foreſee 
The Evil was to fall to thee? 

Prom. Oh (Mercury) kold these content 3 
One may foreſee, but not prevent. 
I did foreſee it well enougu - 
Of which to give thee farther Proof, 


Know, that I likewiſe did foreſee; 
A * Theban ſhould deliver me, 
One of thy old Acquaintance, and 
A proper Fellow of his Hand, 
Who with a luſty Bolt and Tiller 
Will come and be my Vulture's Killer. 
Merc. I wiſh he were already come, 
And that in Jove's great Dining- Room 
We were, with each one a good 1 
Again ſet down to ſaa an itτẽ 
Provided (Seignior] d yu be, of 
That you ſhould not the C er be, 
Eſpecially (my Friend) for moe 
Pram. Why thou wilt ſee me there agen, 
Marry, I cannot juſt ſay when: 
But I will tell thee twixt us two, 
I ſhall ſo rare a Service do 
For Jupiter, that for my Labour 
He will reſtore me to- his Favour. 


Merc. What Service is it that ſogreat is ? 
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* Raorcules, 


4 


Prom. Thou know'ſ a Laſs call'd Madam Thetis, 


A pretty little wanton Drab: 
But I a Secret will not blab, 
That is to purchaſe and advance 


My Peace and my Deliverance. 
H 2 


168 Burleſque upon Burleſque; Or, 


Merc. If it be ſo, thou doſt full well 
Yea, and full wiſely, not to tell: | 
But, Vulcan, come, we muſt away, 

For yonder is the Bird of Prey, 
I ſee him in a &/{-duck Place, 
Ready to make a Stoop: Alas! 
Beware thy Liver now, I'm ſorry 
(Prometheus) very ſorry for ye, 
And wiſh the Liberator were 

As ready, as the Danger's near. 
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THE 


DIALOGUES 


OF THE 


GODS. 


PROMETHEUS and JUPITER, 


P. Oh. J whiter [ I'm glad to fee thee ; 
And now th' art here, take pity, prithes, 
Upon a poor old Cinque and Dyater, - 
Has paid for playing the Creator, 
In truth, I've ſuffer'd out of reaſon, 
And eke withal ſo long a Seaſon, 
That, if thou would'ſ be good condition'd, 
Thoud'ſt think that that were een ſufficient 
For a far greater Fault than mine is, 
And to my Torments put a Finis. 
Never was Man tormented thus 
Hang me if this ſame Cauca/us 
Be not the coldeſt Habitation 
T think in all the whole Creation; 
And 'twixt the Vulture, and the Weather, 
The Cold, the Kite, or both together ; 
H 3 
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170 Burleſqut upon Burleſquit ; Or, 
Altho' I do not eat a jot, 
(Sawing. thy Preſence) I have got 
So damn'd a Griping in my Guts, 
That, as I'd ſurfeited of Nuts, 
I've thirty Stools a Day at leaſt ; 
Then prithee let me be releaſt ; 
For I have purg'd ſo wond'rons ſore, 
That, truly, I can do no more. 

Jup. Who, I releaſe thee ? 
Releaſe a Rogue, releaſe a Pudden ! 
I would thou couldſt perſuade me to it : 
For what, I prithee, ſhould I do it? 
For which of theſe fine Pranks th'aſt plaid ? 
The pretty Fellows thou haſt made, 
Have caus'd ſuch Miſchief mong the Gods, 
That we e'er ſince have been at odds? 
Or, for thy filching Fire from Heaven, 
To animate the uncouth Leaven? 
Or, which of Crimes is not the leaſt, 
Cheating thy Maſter at a Feaſt? 
When, like a ſawcy ill-bred Waiter, 
Thou, for thyſelf, the Fleſh couldſt cater, 
And trait'rouſly, and for the nones, 
Mad'it me thy Dog, to pick thy Bones ? 
For which, Sir Sauce-box, doſt thou fee, 
Since thou'lt make Men, I'll unmake thee z 
And I have hung your Wo:þip there 
In this convenient nipping Air, | 
As I conceive it did require, | 
To cool thee after ſtealing Fire: "a 
And as to thoſe thy Belly-gripes, 
Know, Rogue, my Yulture loves fat Tripes, 


Dye Scoffer ſcofd. 
And I will feed him upon thine, 
Becauſe thou once defeatedſt mine. 

Prom. But for theſe Faults, and for a Score 
Greater than theſe, nay, Twenty more, 
Have I not ſuffer'd full enough ? 
For, tho' my Hide be well and tough, 
Thou know'f it is not made of Buff, 
And neither Froſt, nor Vultare- proof. 
Beſides, this Vulture, by this Light, 
Is the plain Devil of a Kite, 
His hooked, black, deformed Beak, 
I think, thro' Mars his Shield would peelt ; 
His Feet, wherewith my Sides he- tickles, 
Have Talon, more like Scythes than Sickles ; 
When he's in's Place high in the Air, 
He ſeems as big as Caſſioare, 
Where ſome Time lying on his Wings, 
After a few preparing Rings, 
He makes his Stoop, and down he comes 
(Whilſt Fear my very Heart benums) 
With fuch a Whirlwind and a Powder, 
That, tho' thy Thunder may be louder, 
Thy Lightning is not half ſo quick, 
Nor does it make one half ſo ſick ; 
And gives my Liver ſuch a Thump, 
That the Blow ecchoes at my Rump. 
Then faſt'ning in my Ribs his Pounces, 
He tears my Stomach out by Ounces; 
Preys on my Liver, Lights, and Lunge, 
And in my Paunch his Beak bedungs. 
So that by Even Veſternight, 
Ceming to take his ſupping Flight, 
H 4 
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172 Burleſque upon Burleſque; Or, 
As in my Bowels he was tugging, | 
He lights upon a Maſter. pudding, 
Which, as he pull'd ſtill, till did follow, 
| So much more faſt, than he could ſwallow, 
| That had I not (upon my Word) 
| Becauſe I know thou lov'ſt the Bird, | 
[ With my Teeth caught him by the Train, 
[| He'd ne'er on Carrion prey'd again. 
i : Therefore if all the Miſeries 
FT I have endur'd will not ſuffice, 
F Yet let this one good Office do't, 
TH And eaſe me at my humble Suit. 
= Fup. Were th' Pains whereof thou doſt complain 
Þ As many and as great again W 
Yet were they not the Hundreth part 4 n 
Of what is juſtly thy Deſert. 71 
Thou ſhould'ſt by Caucaſus, thou Scab, 
Be cruſh'd as flat as Verjuice- Crab, 
And not be only ty'd unto it 
To choak a Spar-hawk with thy Suet. 1& 133% aN; 
Nay, thou art ſuch a Malefactor, | Jo 
And in all Ill fo vile an Actor, 
As ſhould not only have thy Liver 
Prey'd on by twenty Kites together; 
But yet moreover have thine Eyes 
Pick'd out, to pay thy Treacheries, 
And even thy felonious Heart, 
Hadit thou but half of thy Deſert. 
Pro. Well, thou may'ſt follow thine own wit, 
And, if thou wilt, torment me ſtill: v2.1 
Bat, if thou wouldſt but be contented 


Jo pardon me, thou dſt ne'er repent itz 


-- 
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he Seoffer ſeofſ', 
For I ſhall ſuch a Caut on give thee, 
Will make thee glad thou didſt reprieve me. 
Jap. What I perceive thou now wouldſt fain 
Be looſe, to gull me once again. 
Prom. Prithee, by that what ſhould I get? 
Canſt thou Mount Cancaſas forget ? 
Or if there yet were no ſuch Place, 
Haſt thou not thouſand other Ways, 
Whoſe Pow'r's ſo uncontroul'd and ample, 
To make me a moſt ſad Example ? 
Jup. Come, come, I cannot ſtay to prattle, 
Nor hear thy-idle Title Tatthe, 
What (for no more thou now ſhalt dorre me) 
If I releaſe thee wilt do for me ? 
Come, leave thy Wheedling and thy Cogging, 
And tell me for I muſt be jogging. 
Prom. Wilt thou not take it, ove, in dudging, 
If I now tell thee where thou'rt trudging ? 
And wilt thou henceforth now believe me, 
And in thy Heart that Credit ye me, 
If I tell Truth unte aTittle,” | 
That I can propheſy a litele * 
Jup. What elle? >u 
Prom. Why then, to cure thy Itching, 
Jove, thou now art going "a Bitching, 
And ſo immoderate thy Heat 1s, 
As none can quench but Nereid Thetis. 
Jup. Well, if I ſhould play ſuch a Feat, 
What Iſſue ſhall we two beget ? 
Prom, What Iſſue ! marry out upon her ! 
By no means meddle with that Spawwner : 
For if thou doſt, I'll tell thee what, 


A n Child will be begot. 


Hs Betwixt 
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174 Burleſſur upon Burleſque 3 Or, 
Betwixt thee and that blue-gy'd Slattern, 
Will thee depoſe, as thou didſt Saturn ; 

At leaſt ſo threat the Deſtinies;. 

And therefore, if thou wilt be wiſe, 

| Let her alone, and come not at her, | 

| But, elſewhere, lead thy Nag to water. 2+ i 
. Fup. Well, ſince tho'uſt bit u Nail o Ha 
1 P11 once by thy Advice be led; 

| And for thy Counſel's Recompence 

| Vulcan ſhall come and looſe thee hence. 
i For all paſt Faults I quit thee clear. 

| Prom. Why then I thank thee, Jupiter. 
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DIALOG UE. 
Juri and Cu pin. 


Cup. An Jupiter, I prithee, hear, 
For thine own ſake, good Jupiter, 

If I am guilty of a Crime, | 
Do but forgive me this one time, 
And if I eber do ſo agin, 
Then whip me till the Blood do ſpin. 
What ! will not Jove be reconcil'd, 
But ſtill bear Malice to a Child? 

Zup. A Child, thou little Rakehe/! thou ! 
A pretty Child, thou art I trow ! 
Older than Japhet, little Hang fring, 
| Tho! one might wear thee in his Band fring. 
And then, for Art and Subtlety, 
Prometheus is an Aſs to thee. 

Cup. That Painters beſt and Poets know, 
W hoever repreſent me ſo ?. 
And unto them I do refer it, 
Who, if they are put to't, will ſwear it: 
But were I what thou'dIF have me be, : 
What Miſchief have I done to thee, 
That ought t' engage thine Indignation- 
To uſe me on this cruel Faſhion ? | 

Jap. What doſt thou ask me, Meer- be. god; 


When thou haſt ſo inflam'd my Blood, 
H 6 


4 76 Burleſque upon Burleſque ; Or, 


That, as I Philters ſwallow'd had, 


1 ev'ry Day run whinnying mad . 


For ev'ry Woman that I ſee, | 
And yet thou mak'ſt not one love me: 
So that each Day, to ſcreen my Vices, 
I'm put to pump for new Devices 
And to put on a thouſand Shapes 
The better to commit my Rapes. 
Cup. That is, becauſe the Women fear hes, 
And therefore tremble to come near -thee. 
Jap. And yet the ill-condition'd Toad: 
Can love, forſooth, the other Gods : 
Apollo he can have his Joys © 
Both with the Wenches and the Boys 
Cup. The Cauſe of that is quickly gueſs'd, 
He's handſome, ant goes ſprucely dreſs'd. 
And yet for all his powder'd Locks, 


His Songs and Sonnets with a Por, 


And that he goes ſo fine and trim, 
Daphne could never fancy him ; 
Nor could he e'er her Liking move, ET 
So abſolutely free is Love, 
But wouldſt thou ſpend each Day and Hour 
In Dreſſing, and not look ſo ſowre, 
Which (in plain Truth) does mainly fright * em, 
J make no Queſtion but thou'dit ſmite em. 
But then it will be requiſite,” 
If thou wilt turn a Carpet- Knip bt, 
To lay thoſe by all Women dread, 
Thy Thunder and thy Gorgon's Head. 
Jab. What, Rogue, wouldſt have me to lay by 


'The * of my Deity, 
That's 


© (The Seaffer ſcaffd. 

That's pleaſant Counſel, faith ; but yet 
T think I ſhall not follow it: 
No, Sirrah, I ſhall more prefer. 
The Dignity of Jupiter... 

Cup. Then thou muſt Women let alone. 

Jab. No, I ſhall wench ſtill, en to one; | 
And yet (for all thy Haſte) not A 
One Inch or Tittle of my State. 
Howe er, ſince thou ſo well haſt N, Fe 
My Anger is for once abated, $394 
And I forgive thee all old Grutches, 

Cop. to glad ip got ou ** his Clatches. 


— 
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Mercury PS |. 


Tup. JD 2ST thou know Jo, Mercury ? 


| Mere. B, yes ſurely, let me ſee, — 
Oh, Inachu;'s pretty Daughter! 
Jiup. The ſame, thou kw I long have ſought her 8 
And now at laſt that I have caught her, 

Doſt think but Juso, my curſt Vrow, 
Has turn'd the Gir/ into a Cow, 
Out of pure Jealouſy to cheat me, 
And of my Pleaſure to defeat me; 
And has deliver'd her to keep 
T'a Monffer that does never fleep ; * © 
But having Eyes in every Race, 
Ev'n in his Arſe as well as Face, 
A hundred ſpread all oer his Parts, 
Both where he ſpeaks, and where he farts, 
Whilſt ſome of them a Nap do take, 
Others are evermore awake, 
So that, unleſs I had a Spell 
To bull my Cow inviſible, 
Fne'er can think to take him napping, 
And from his Sight there's no eſcaping. . 
But Thou, I know, a Way canſt tell, 
To rid me of this Centinel: 


Thou Wit and Courage haſt enough; 
Prithee now put them both to Proof. 

Go then to the Ninn Grove, 
And for my ſake take ſo much Pains, 

As fairly to knock out his Brains. 

When having batter'd his thick Skull, 
To gt drive my lovely Mull, * 
Where they thall pay her Sacrifices 
Under th' adored Name of it: 

There ſhe ſhall ſway the Winds and Waves, 
And be the Queen of Galley-laves. 

Merc. I go, and if T find him once, 
With my Battoon T'll bang his Sconce 
So pretty well, as ſhall ſuffice 
To. put out all his hundred Eyes. 


- © The Safer afl 
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DIALOGUE 


JuriTER and GANYMEDE. 


J. Come kiſs me, pretty little Stranger, 


Now that we are got clear from Danger 1 


And that, to pleaſe my pretty By, 
I've laid my Beak and Talons bp. 
Gan. What are become of them, I Bey 
Thou hadſt them on but even now. 
Didſt thou not come where I did keep, 
Thinking no Harm, my Father's Sheep, 
In Eagle's Shape, and with a Swoop, 
Like a ſmall Chicken; truſs me up? 
And art thou now turn'd r this Change 
Is very wonderfully ſtrange: 
Sure thou art one of thoſe ſame Folk as 
I've heard em call a Hocus-porus. 
Jup. No, my ſweet Boy, thou tell'& a Flam, 
Nor Eagle I, nor Jugler am: 
But Sovereign of the Gods, who have 
Transform'd myſelf (my pretty Knave) 
Into theſe Man and Eagle's Shapes, 


To ſnap my little Zack-a-napes. | 
© Gan. Sure, thou art our God Pan, and yet 


Thou. haſt no Horns, nor cloven Feet, 


'Nar 


t 1 The Scoffer un 


Nee goth as I do, ſee; 1 ws youre” 12 


The Marks of that great Deity... 
up. Know'ſt thou no other Gods but he ? 
Gan. No; but to him I know that we 
Ev'ry Year facrifice.a G ttt... 
Before the Entry of his Gra, 
And as for thee (altho' with Trembling) 
I tell thee plain without Diſſembling. 
I judge thee for to be no better 
Than that bad Thing ſome call a Setter, 
Others a Spirit that doth lie 
In wait to catch up Infantry 3 
Who give them Plums, and fine Tales tell em, , 
To fteal them firſt, and after ſell *em. 


Jip. But hark thee, Child | ddt _ bear 


Of a great God call'd Jupiter? 

Didſt never ſee upon a High- day 

An Altar dreſs'd upon Mount lla, 
Where Falks came crowding far and near : 
To offer to the Thunderer ? 

Gan, What art then he 21% ahi the Stats - 
I'ch' Air, which frights both Men and Cattle, 
Sow'rs all the Milk, and doth ſo clatter 
Both above Ground and under Water, | 
That Men not dare to ſhew their Heads, _ 
Nor Eels lie quiet in their Beds? 

If thou be that fame Jupiter, | 

To thee my Father ev'ry Year 

Does ſacrifice a Tup, a good one; 

Then ſpeak in Truth and Conſcience, wou'd one 


Be ſo ungrateful a Carmudge!, 
To ſteal away his Age's Cudgel ? 
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Beſides, what have I done, I'pray, © ' © 
Should make thee ſpirit me'away ?* 
Who knows but now, whilſt I'm in Heaven, 
My Flock being left at fix ani feven, © 
The Wolf's amongſt them brodking"s F, 
Nay, perhaps worr'ing up the laſt Ff 
Jup. Why, det the Neen play the Thi 
"Tis but a /ittle rotten Mutton. © 
Fie, what a Whimp'ring doſt thou Keep 
For a few mangy lowfy Sheep! 
Thou muſt forget ſuch Things {my Lad) 
Why, thou art now immortal made, 
Fellow to th* Gods, and therefore now 
Muſt think no more of Things below. 
| Gan. What then I warrant, Fupiter, 
©] Thou doſt intend to keep me here, 
Th And wilt not deign to make a Stoop 
. | To ſet me where thou took*ſt me up. 
1 Jip. I think Thall not {my ſmall Friend) 
YM For, if I do, I loſe my End. 
And all that I by that ſhould gain. 
| Would be my Labour for my Pain. $ 
Gan. Ay, but 'my Sire will angry "be, 
Li So angry when he miſſes me, 
11 That he will ſoundiy , my Dock 
For thus abandoning his Flock. . 
- Fup. For that (my pretty Boy) ne'er fear; 
For thou ſhalt always tarry here. 
Gan, Nay but I wonnot, fo 1 wwonnot, 
Nor you ſhan*t keep me, no you /hannet : | 
Spight of your Noſe, and will ye, nill ye, "tn 
I will go Home again, thatwill I. | e 
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De Sefer feof d. 

But if thou would ſo far befriend me, 
As ſet me down where thou · didſt find me 3 
I'll ſacrifice (I do not mock) 

To thee the faireſt Tup .1th* Flock. 

Fup. Thou'rt ſimple, and a Child-indeed, 
To think that I ſuch Off rings need 
Tup-mutton's Hime iber , ,t 
And thou too muſt theſe Things * 

Thou' rt now in Heaven ſit to do 

Thy Father Good and Country too; 

Nor needſt thou now his Anger fear, 

His Arm's too ſhort to reach thee hete s 
Nor ſhalt-thou -hengefarth dread-the Rod, 
Thou no more Boy art, but a G. 

Far better Fare thou ſhalt, find here, a 
Than that ſame ſowre-ſawc'd r 
Far better ere thou ſhalt be ed, 

Than with hard Cruits of dry brawn Bread, 
Sowre "MiB, {alt Butter, and bard Cheeſe e 
No, thou ſhalt feed, -inftead of theſe, | 
Or your ip up of C * 
On Nectar and 
And, if thou'lt do as thou bouldd do, 
Shalt ſee the Conſfellation too 
Shine brighter and in higher Place, 

Than all the reſt the Sky that grace. 

Gan. Ay, but when I've a mind to play, 
What Play-fe/lows are here, I pray? 
For ev'ry Day (excepting Friday} 

I'd Play-fellows ding-dong on Ida. 

Jup. Why Cupid ſhall attend thy Call, 

To play at Cat, or Trap, or Ball, 


+ % 


One little cares for Prettineſs. 
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Duft- point, Span- counter, Shittle-pins, K 
And thou no more ſhalt play for Pins: 

But have a care, the little Guts 

Will be too hard for thee at Butts. 

Thou'ſt have thy Belly full of Sport, 

give thee here my Promiſe for t.. 

nd brave Sport too; but then (IL trow) _— 
Thou muſt forget. the Things below. | 
Can. Well, but thou haſt not told me yet 
What I muſt do to earn my Meat? =» 

Haſt thou here any Flocks of Sheep 
To ſend me out a- Days to keep” 

Fup. No, thou a Life ſhalt have much fairer; 
Thou to the God; ſhalt be Cup · blearer, | 
And pureſt Ne&ar to them fill, 
Whilſt at their merry Feaſts they ſwill. 

Gan. Is that ſame Nectar which they drink 
Better than Red-Cows Milk, doſt think ? 

Fap. Thou'dſt ne'er drink other whilſt Life . 
Hadſt thou but once that Liquor taſted. 

Gan, But then where muſt I lie a · nights? 
For I am monſtrous fraid of Sprights ; , 
I hope, in hot and in cold Weather, Wy 
Cupid and I muſt lie together. 

Jap. No (Sirrah) thou ſhalt lie with me, 

For therefore did I ſpirit thee. | 

Gan. Why art not thou, poor little one, 
Old enough yet to lie alone? 

Jip. Ves; but there is a certain Joy | 
In lying with a pretty Boy. | 

Gan. A pretty Boy | that's better yet- -\ 
What's Beauty when one cannot ſee't ; 

When one is faſt aſleep (I wis 
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Jup. That's true; but Dreams proceed from it, 
Which are ſo tickling and ſo ſweet. | 
a. Bat when I pig'd with b. e * 
1 us'd to make M happig madd? EY 
Who, as he lau- Bed, would — 
That 1 did nought but toſs and tumble, 
Talk in my Sleep, Ind paw't, and ki (7 
His Sides and Paunch ſo hard and thick, Wo of 
He could not ſleep one Wink all Night: 
For which, ſo ſoon as e'er twas light, -- 
He pack'd ,me, to my Mother duly. + (++ =» 
Seeing then in Bed I'm ſo unrl, 
If thou didſt only bring me hither _-. . 
That thou and I may lie together, 
Thou may'ſt e'en ſet me down again, 
For I ſhall certain be thy Baue. 
Jup. Why, kick thy worſt, my little Brat, i 
I like thee ne er the worſe for that: r 
*Tis better far than lying ſtill. i N fl 
But I can kiſs thee there my Fill. ha 1 
Gan. Why each one as he likes (you know) 
Quo th good Man when he kifi'd bis Cow 3 
You may do what you will, but I * 
Shall ſleep the while moſt certainly. Fr 0 _—_— 
Jup. Well, well! For that as Time gal N 
In the mean time, you, Mercury, is +6 Aon if 
Here take and make my. pretty age 
Drink the immortal Beverage, 
That after I may him prefer 
To be my chiefeſt Cup»bearer : | 
But ere to wait you bring him uß 14 15 bY 
Firſt teach him to preſent: the, Cup. . 
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Juno and Fr Fe OT 


Fun. AJ HY, what a ftrange Life doſt thou lead! 


Since thouthaft got this Ganymede, 
I, who have been thy faithful Wife, 
Can't get a Kiſs, to ſave my Life”: 
But thou doſt look ſo ſtrangely on me, 
As if till now thou ne'er hadſt known me. 
Jip. What will not, Wife, thy jealous 4-2 
To vex thyſelf and me; create?” 
Was ſuch a Jealouſy e'er known 


'To that degree of Frenzy grown, 


As to run ſuppoſition- mad 

Of a poor filly harmleſs Lad? 

I thought none but the Female Kind 

Could raiſe ſuch Whimſies in thy Mind. 
Ju. Nay, faith; thou'rt ex'lent at both; Trades, 

Both at thine Ingles, and-thy Fades. 

And all my Chiding to no end ; 

I think thou art too old. to mend: 

Elſe, maugre thy bad Inclination, 


Thou'dſt tender more thy Reputation. a 


Does't fit the King of Gent, I pray, 
To maſquerade it ev*ry. Day,” 
And to transform himſelf one while 
To Gold; a Virgin to beguile ; 


Another while into a NA,, 
To make another RAIN Wy 


© . TeSeffereaſfds.c.,o, #87 


And then into a S TAR "HE i os of arts 

he treading W of Lec 29 1 
And tall nc. Sb ee "7 Dee 
J KU 
And Pranks on W : 7 1 
(Unfitting far thy Place and Birth )) 1 f . 
Thou hitherto haſf ever per 
Had either ſo much Grace ar Wit, eee, 
Manners, or Shame, or all together, | . 3 
As not to bring thy Trollops "hither, 6 way ef age; 
As thou haſt done this Dandiprat . F wi Shs ae 44s -* 
For all the God: to fitter at: 


And all under Pretence, the Youth | 
Muſt be your Cup-btarer forſooth ; 

As all the Gods inhabit here _ 
Unworthy of the Office were: | 
As if my Daughter a | 

Or Yultan weary of the Pace; 
Or any of the Gods, indeed, = 
Might not perform it for a Med. | 
And then, whick more does vex me ſtill, 

He never does the Gob/zr fill; 5 
And ready with it waiting ſtand, 
But, ere thou tak'ft it ut his Hand, 
Thou fall'ſt a kiffing him fore all 
The Gods in the Olympict-Hall; 
Which thou doſt too with ſo much Paſſion, 
And after ſuch immodeſt Faſhion, | 
That the Boy's Kiſſes, one would think, 
Were ſweeter than the . Drink.” 


vv 
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Nay, thou full oft for Drin tel, x 
When th'aſt no Liſt to drink at all,” 
No more than thou hadſt need ta 
Only a mere Pretence to kiſs. 1 P 7 
Sometimes thou fnak'ſt him drink” 9 thee 
A kind of ſlar ring Letchery, _ % 
Of which the Meahing's only tis, 
To place thy Mouth where he did his, 
Which raviſhes thee, whilſt "thou Mink, hl ha 
Thou kiſſeſt all the while thou drink . 3 bs 4400 
Twas a ſine Sight laſt Day wes wh va 9ni+d 01 301 24. 
Thy little Catamite and thee fs bt ed nod! 2A 
Playing at Nine-pegs with ſuch Wo 4-40 ach Bs 101 


That mighty Jupiter did ſweat. © tn 4] 


7 bur 9 3 


In 2uerpo, to th' Beholders Wonder, "_ _ 


Diveſted of his Shie/d and Thunder ; 643 ads i 
I both know all thy Pranks and thee, n 
Think not to make a Fool of me... Tan 
Jap. Hey! whirr! I think.our. bein grown wa! 
What Harm's in Meg » las, =>. ene 
And adding that Delight to Mar, r 4 100 Meth) 
That I muſt have this Curtain LeFure®. 7 
If thou but taſted hadſt the Bliffes + 
Are wrap'd up in his luſcious Kiſſes, Rt Abies v har ths / 
Thou wouldſt be of another Mind, ey word is at 
And not reproach me in this kind. Una Namn! | 
Fun. I thought that I ſhould trap thee (ſoon 9 3: 
Thou now ſpeak'ſt perſect, 2 ho nd « 
I ſhould have little Wit 0 are 
And very little Virtue t 2 1 * SKA 4 oft and 
Should I defile my Lips fo ck ne 12% 279 i 
3 * 
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7 up. That Urchin thou doſt ſo deſpiſe, 
And ſpeak of in ſuch taunting wiſe, 
Pleaſes me more (my haughty Dame) 
Than ſome Bech I will not name. 
n redes, 
deu my Pleaſure to conteſt. 
"= or I ſhall not be fo raſk: 


No, prithee, marry chy Bardach 


To ſpight me worſe. Go hug thy Chir : 
But yet withal do not forget | 
How thou doſt uſe me on the Score 
Of this thy little fripling Whore: 
| Fup. I know what tis, thoud'ſt have thy . 
Wait here, and fill me out my Tipple, 
When he comes with his dirty Gall. 
From raking up his ſmutty Coals, 
Sweating and ſtinking from his Forge, 
Enough to make one to dilgorge';' 
And in this cleanly. Plight, I know, 
Thou fain wouldſt have me kiſs him too yg - 
Ev'n when he does ſo naſty ſeem, 
That thou, his Mather, keck'ſt at him. 
It would be wiſely done (no doubt 
For ſuch a foul unſeemly Loue 
To put away my Ganymede, 
So ſweet a Boy, ſa finely bred, 
And (which thy Mind does more molet 
A hundred times than all the reſt) 
Whoſe every delicious Kifs | 
Is ſweeter far than Nectar is. 
Fun, Ay, ay, my Son thou doſt ado, 
Now thou haſt this trim Serwitor ; © | 
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But, till thou had'| this Skip-Fack got, 0 
With Vulcan thou didſt find no Fault. 
And all his Collow, and his Soot, 
His Dirt, and Sweat, and Stink to boot, | 
Not hinder'd, but thou took*ſt delight " 
Both in his Service and his Sight. 
Fup. Thou dreadful Sco/d, thy Din ſarceaſe, 
And if (thou canſt) once hold thy Peace, 
Thy Jealouſy does but improve 
My Indignation and my Love. 
Let Vulcan ſerve thee as he did, 
If thou diſlikeſt Ganymede : 
But havg me if I drink a Sup, 
Unleſs my Boy preſent the Cap. 
Nay, at each Draught, I'll tell thee more, 
He'ſt give me Kiſſes half a Score. 
Come, come, my pretty Favourite, 
Do not thou whimper for her Spite : 
Let who dares vex my Boy, thou'ſt ſee, 
ll order em, I warrant thee. 


D'I A- 


DIALOGUE. 
Juno and JUPITER, | 


Jun. NV, Jupiter, that none is near us, 
To hearken or to over-hear us, 
Tell me, I prithee, and be clear, 
What think'ſt thou of this Ixion here ? 
FJup. Why, I think Trion (Wife) true blue, 
An honeſt Man as e'er I knew ; 
A ſturdy Piece of Fleſh, and proper, 
A merry Grig, and a true Toper. 
Nor had I, but I thought him ſo, 
Made ſo much on him as I do; 
Neither, but that I underſtood 
His Company was very good, 
Had I (be ſure) been fo affable 
As to admit him to my Table. 
Fun. See, ſee how one may be deceiv'd ! 
'Tis odds I ſhall not be believ'd : 
But Zxion is (without Offence) "| _. 
The ſawcy'ſt Piece of Inſolence : 
That ever came within thy Doors, 
And fitter Mate for Rogues and Whores, 
By much, than (Fupiter) for thee, 
Or any of thy Family. = 
Nay, fitter, for his ® former Pranks * Becauſe 
As well as theſe, the Hang man's Thanks, he killed 
| EW his Father-in-law. 
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As he now handled has the Matter, 
Than put his Spoon into thy Platter, 
Yet thou may ſt entertain him ſtill, 
Only to gormandize and ſwill : | 
But, for my part, I'Il ne'er endure him, 
Nor ſhall he ſtay here, I'll aſſure him. ; 
Fup. | What has he done to move thee * 
Come, prithee, now be ſerious, — — \.4 
And tell me true, nay, quickly do it, 
For J am reſolute to know it. 
Jun. What has he done! why "tis ſo wicked, 
That truly I'm aſham'd to ſpeak it. 
Fup. What, with ſome, Godde/s he'd have bin 
Playing, belike, at I- and In, | 
And would be at the Rutting-ſport ? 
For ſo thy Words ſeem to import. 
Fun. Well, and doſt thou conceive that fit, 
That thou doſt make ſo light of it? 
Is that no Fault ? Nay, could he yet 
A Crime more capital commit? 
That's it indeed, th'aſt hit upon'ꝰt; 
And greater ſtill to make th* Affront, a 
No Body elſe could ſerve the Youth, 
But even I myſelf, forſooth. 
I did not heed his Love at firſt, 
Not dreaming that the Raſcal durſt 
Have aim'd at me; but at the laſt, 
Obſerving what Sheeps-eyes he caſt, 
What Sighs he fetch'd, how now and then 
He wept, and ſigh'd, and wept agen, , 
'Drank after me and then would leer, 
And kiſs the Cup; I then ſaw clear, 


Though 


We Scoffer ſcoff'd. 
Though ne'er before I did ſuſpect it, 
His Folly was to me directed. 
Yet ſtill I thought, Time would blow over 
This Humour of my ſawcy Lover ; 
Wherefore (tho' vex'd) I thus long drove it 
Aſham'd, I ſwear, to tell thee of it ; 
Till now at laſt the ſawcy 4/5 
Has put on ſuch a. brazen Face, 
As, without all Reſpect, to be 
So bold as to ſolicit me. 
But now to ſpeak tis more than Time, g 
When to conceal it were a Crime: 
And therefore, flying from his Tears, 
And ſtopping with both Hands both Ears, 
From being guilty Auditors 
Of what my Virtue ſo abhors, 
I ſtrait came running unto thee 
Faſt as my Legs would carry me, 
To tell thee how this Goat, this Satyr, 
This Rogue, this Slave, this Fornicator, 
Whom thou haſt entertain'd and fed, 
Attempts the Honour of thy Bed, 


To th' end thou may'ſt the Whelp chaſtifs 


In juſt and exemplary wile. 
Jup. This is a'daring Rogue, I ſwear, 
Tattempt to cuckold Fupirer fo 
It was the Nectar in his Pate, 
That did this Inſolence create: 
But I myſelf, I muſt "confeſs, 
Am Cauſe of theſe Miſcarriages, 
By over-loving Mortals ſa 
Extravagantly as I do, 


14 
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And by permitting them to be 
Over-familiar and too free 

With my Divinity and me, 

He elſe had ne'er attempted Thee. 
For *tis no Wonder, when they eat 
The very ſame provoking Meat, 

And Liquor drink, the Blood that fires, 
If they have then the ſame Defires, 
And, quite forgetting then their Duties, 
Are ſmitten with immortal Beauties. 
Befides, thou know'ſt, as well as I, 
So much of Capid's 'Tyranny, 

So great, no Tyrant here above is 
Near, as that little Baftard Love is. 

Jun. He Maſter is of thee indeed, 

And thee ſtill by tbr Noſe does lead, 

(As the old Saying is) and makes 

Thee play a thouſand ſenſeleſs Freaks ! 
But come, I faith, I faith, I know 
What makes thee pity Ixion ſo: 

'To pardon him thou art inclin'd, 

"Cauſe he but pays thee in thy kind: 
Time was thou his Wife didſt diſhonour 3 
And gatt'ſt Pirit hous upon her. 

Jup. Fie, will that neyer be forgot ? 
Come, I'll acquaint thee with my Plot. 
It would to baniſh him appear 1 
A Sentence ſomewhat too ſevere: 

His erg o'er Head and Ears in love, 
Does (I confeſs) my Pity move. 
Since therefore he's ſo woe begun, 


So ſighs, and cries, and ſo takes on, 


I tell 
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T tell thee plain, I do proteſt, 
Things being thus, I think it beſt 
Fun. What that I lie with him, I warrant! 
7 up. Doſt think I am æ Sot ſoerrant ? 
No, I'm not ſo kind to him neither; 
I prithee hold thy Legs together: 
That's more than will be well allow'd. 
But I will dizen him a Cloud | 
So like to thee, as ſhall perſuade him 
He has made me, what I have made him, 
And that in pure Commiſeration, 
In Part to ſatisfy his Paſſion. 
Jun. Why, this will be for to reward him, 
For what thou ſhould'ſt at leaſt diſcard him. 
Jup. But ſpeak in pure Sincerity, 
What Harm will this do thee or me? 
Jun. Why, he will think it me, that's flat, 
Then I ſhall paſs for I know what. 
Jup. No matter what's by him believ'd, 
"Tis only he will be deceiv'd ; 
And if a Cloud like Thee I make, 
No Juno, tis but a Miſtake, 
And he by this, my pretty Cheat, 
A Race of Centaurs ſhall beget. 
Fun, But if (as now-a-days thou know ' ſt, 
Men are too apt to make their Boaſt) 
This Rogue ſo ſoon as he has done, 
As they all do, ſhould ſtraightway run, 
And publiſh to the World, that he 
Has had his filthy Will of me: 
Pray, after ſuch a fine Oration, 
Where then were 7ano's Reputation? 


14 3 Jip. 
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Jup. Should he do ſuch a Thing as that, a 
I'd teach the Raſeal how to prate ; r 
And, if he needs muſt kiſs and tell, 

I'll kick him headlong into Hell, 


Where to a Wheel he ſhall be bound, 
And, like a Mill. borſe, ſtill turn round, 
[0 And never have a Moment's Reſt, 

| Nor thence ſhall ever be releas'd. 


| 

| 

_ Fun, If he do prove ſo damn'd a Dey, 
Þ *T'will be but Juſtice on the Rogue. 
j 

| | 
| 


VuLcAn and APOLLO. 


Ap. (Goo ſpeed, of Fire thou ſooty King, 
I ever hear thy Anvil ring: 

Thy Smoak ſtill mounts from tua · hill 
] think thy Bellows ne'er lie ſtill: 
Surely it cofts thee much in Leathers, 
For thou doſt blow and ſtrike all Weathers, 

Vulc. Good-den, Apollo, and well met, 
Haſt ſeen the little Merc'ry yet, 
How fine a Child, how ſweet a Face, - 
And what a ſmiling Count nance t has ? 
Which plainly does (methinks) preſage 
Something when he ſhall come to Age, 
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That is extraord'nary and great, | 
Tho! he is but an Infant yet. 
Apollo, A pretty Infant, queſtionleſs ! 
Old Japbet's Sire in Wickedneſs. 
YVulc. What Harm can he have done, I tro, | 
That came into the World but now ou 
Apollo. Go, and ask Neptune chat, I; Pray, | 
Whoſe Trident he hath ſtole away. ws 
Or Mars, that Queſtion can decide, 
Whoſe Sword he pilfer'd from his Side ; 
To whom myſelf I too could join, 
Whoſe Bow and Shaft; he did purloin. | 
Valc, What ſuch a nazardly Pigwiggen, 
A little Hang firings in a Biggin? 0 
Away, away, Apollo flouts ! 
What a Filoz in Swathing-clouts ? 
Apollo. Well think fo ; but if this Fl 
Come here, thoy'lt ſee what he can do. 
Vulc. H'as been already here To- day. 
Apollo, Well, and is nothing miſling, * 
Fulc. Not that I know of. | 
Apollo. | That may be; 
But prithee look about and fee. 
Vulc. I cannot ſee my Pincers tho'. 
Apollo. O cry you Mercy, can't you ſo? 
There's one Caſt of his Office now. f 
Now dare I venture twenty Pound 
They'll be amongſt his Trinlets found. 
Vulr. Faith, and aſſure thyſelf PIl try; 
Is the young Thief indeed ſo fly ?. 
Such lucky Chuck: there's ſo great need on, 
We'll keep this hopeful Youth to breed on. 


I 5 A pre- 
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A precious Pepin, and a trim, 

A right Archbird, I'll warrant him. 
An Iifant quotha! mar marry hang him, 
If he were mine, I would fo bang him. 
What, were my Tongs ſo hot, I trow, 
To ſtick to your ſmall Fingers ſq ? 

1'!l make a Burn-mark with a 7. 

To fiſt you with, Sir Mercary. 

But I'm aſtoniſh'd at the Lad, 

How he ſo ſoon could learn his Trade; 
He learnt (to be a Rogue fo pure) 


| To ſteal in's Mother's Belly ſure. 
Apollo, Theſe are his Recreations, theſe ; 


But he has other Pualities. 

Mark but that nimble Tongue of his, 
What a pert prating Urchin tis: 
His Mouth will one Day be a Spout 
Of Eloquence, without all doubt : 
He'll be an Orator, I warrant, 

And, if he be not, let me hear on't : 
And a prime Wreſtler as e er trip, 
E'er gave the Corniſb- hug, or hipt ; 

Or I am much miſtaken in him; 

And any one would ſay't had ſeen him: 
For he already has at firſt 

Put Monfitur Cupid to the wort, 

And gave him ſuch a dreadful Fall, 

I thought had broke his Bones withal, 
In troth I ne'er ſaw fuch another, 

But Love went puling to his Mother ; 
Which as the Gods were laughing at, 
And Venus went to moan her Brat, 


Whilt 
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Whilſt ſhe was kifling the ſmall Archer; 
And drying's Tears with Lawn-handkercher, 
In comes that crafty Youth, and fly, 
That little filching' Mercury, 
And in a Twinkling (I proteſt) 
Whips me away her am'rous Ceft ; 
Nay, and 7ove's Thunder too had got, 
But 'twas too heavy and too hot; 
Rut yet his Scepter went to pot. 
Vulc. By Jupiter a hardy Youth ! 
Hol. Nay he's a Minſtrel too. 
Vale, In truth 
Apol. Ves, faith, a better never plaid ; 
Nay, and the little Rogue has made 
A Fiddle of a Tortoiſe-fhell, 
On which he plays fo rarely well, 
That he puts fair to put down me, 
Who am the God of Harmony. | 
His Mother's troubled at his Ways, 
He never ſleeps a-nights, ſhe ſays; 
But goes, for all that, ſhe can ſay, 
As far as Hell to ſeek for Prey; 
And he has got, by Sleight of Hand, 
A moſt incomparable Wand, 
Of ſo ſtrange Virtue, that 'tis ſaid, 
le with a Waft does raiſe the Dead, 
And both the Dead from Death can fave, 
And ſend the Living to the Grave. 
Vulc. Nay, nay, of that I muſt acquit him, 
For I to play withal did git him. 
Apol. That's well, and he in recompence 
Has ſtol'n away thy Pincers hence. | 
. Vale. 
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Vulc. S'nigs, well remember'd! I'll be gone 
To ſearch his Corners for my own : 
And if I find em in his Cradle, 
Take it from me, his Sides Fl] ſwaddle. 
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Vulc. H Ere, I have brought thee home a Hatcheh, 
If any Smith for Temper match it, | 
Or Edge, 1'll ſay no more but fo, - 
I'll ne'er ſtrike Stroke more whilſt I blow. 
And now tis here new from the Smithy, 
What muſt we do with it, I prithee ? 
Fup. Why cleave my aking Head with it. - a 


Vulc. How, cleave thy Head | the De'/ a yy 
Thou layꝰſt ſo but to try my Wit. 
But tell me me quickly, prithee do, 
What Uſe thou'lt have it putunto? 
For I Sos Coach-hborfes muſt ſhoe. 
Fup. Why, for to cleave my Head in two. 
I am in earneſt ; therefore do it, | 
Or (thou lame Raſcal) thou ſhalt rue it; 
And, if thou be'ſt ſo ſhy of mine, 
Beware that great Calves-bead of thine : 
Fear not, but ſtrike with might and main, 
For my Scalp ſplits with very Pain, 


And 
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And I do ſaffer all the Throes, 
A Woman in her Labour does. 
Yulc. In Labour quotha ! 't may be ſo: 
But let's conſider what we do; 
For I'm afraid I hardly ſhou'd 
Lay thee as Dame Lucina wou'd; 
Jup. Wilt thou leave Prating (Sirrah) once, 
Leſt I make bold with thy wiſe Sconce: 
Do thou but ſtrike courageoully, 
And home, and leave the reſt to me. 
Vulc. Why, Jupiter if thee I kill, 
Bear witneſs tis againſt my Will: 
There is no Help, I muſt obey,. 
Have at thy Coxcomb then I fay ; 
For with this Butcher*s Blow of mine 
Fil cleave thee down unto the Chine, 
Good Gods no Wonder if thy Brains 
* Suffer'd intolerable Pains, 
When ſuch. a luſty. trapping Tru/L 
As this lay kicking in thy Skull ; 
Nay, and an Amazon to boot, 


Which, though not arm'd from Head to Foot, 


Is furniſh'd yet to take the Field, 

And has both Helmet, Launce, and Shield, 
'Twas breeding: that brave Laſs,. belike, 
Made thee ſo croſs and cholerick, 

_And yet the Gir/-(I yow and ſwear} 

Is moſt incomparably fair: 

Prithee, for having laid thee well, 

Give me her for my Dowſabel ; 

For, though new-born, the Wench is able, 
And I'll uphold her marriageable. | 
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Fup. With all my Heart, I give her free ; 

But thou'lt ne'er make her marry thee : 

For ſhe will never be a Fife, 

But live a Virgin all her Life. 

Therefore ne'er offer to perſuade her; 

For thou art ſure to loſe thy Labour, 

Vulc. Well, well, for that let me alone 3 

T'll make her coming, ten to one: 

I have been in my Days à Blade 

At winning of a pretty Maid, 

And can bring this to my Command, 

As eafily as kiſs my Hand, 

Provided I have thy Conſent. | 
Jup. Why thou mayſt try, but thou'lt repent. 
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DIALOG uE. 
 NeypTunz and MER cuRy. | 


Nept. H Ark, Couſin Mercury, do'ſt hear, 
Could. not one ſpeak with Jupiter? 

Merc, No, fave thy Labour and be gone, 

He's buſy and will ſpeak with none. 
Nept. But prithee, let him know tis I. 
Merc, I tell thee, he'll ſee no Body, 

And therefore, prithee, go thy way 3 

For he'll be ſeen of none 'To-Day. 

" Nepgt. Are he and's Wife, if one may axe, 

Making the Beaſt with the two Backs ? 

* Merc. 
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Merc. Could'ſt thou no other Queſtion find? 

They two but ſeldom are ſo kind. 

Nept. Then Ganymede and he're together. 

Merc. No truly, Seignior Neptune, neither. 

Nept. What then? I'll know: ſpite of thy Noſe. 

Merc. You'll ask me leave firſt, I ſuppoſe. 

But he's not well, will that ſuffice ? 

Nept. Not well! where is it his Grief lies? 

Merc. Why, I'm aſham'd to tell thee where. 

Nept. What a ® Relation. ſo near | * Brother 
Leave Fooling (Coz.) I prithee, now, to * 
And tell me, for I long to know. 

Merc. Why, ſince I ſee, thou'lt not be ad, 

Know, that he's lately brought to Bed. | 

Nept. How |! that is monſtrous by this Light! 

What is he an Hermaphrodite ? 
I ne'er perceiv'd his Belly riſe 
Above the ordinary Size. 

Merc. That's likely; neither, I muſt tell ye, 
Was he deliver'd from his Belly. | 

Nept. From what Part then ? Was't from his Head, 
As when he his Minerva bred ? | 
Is that deliver'd once again ? 

He has a wond'rous fruitful Brain. 

Merc. No, this Birth iſſu'd from his Thigh, 

Nept. Go, Sirrah, now I know you lye. 

What would'ſt thou have me ſuch a Mah, NB; 
To think he ſpawns all o'er his Body. 

Merc. Well, but there is more in't than ſo, 
And thou the Truth of all ſhalt know. 

Juno, whole ſpiteful Jealouſy 
Thou know'ſt, I'm ſure, as well as I, 
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In Malice, Semele perſuades 

(One of his beſt beloved Jade) 

Since Jupiter did her ſo honour, 

As Children to beget upon her; 

She ſo much Kindneſs had for her, 

That ſhe no longer ſhould incur” 

A Common Lemman's Imputation: 

But, for her better Reputation, 

No more with him in private lie: 

But make him own her publickly. 

Therefore, my Semele (quoth ſhe) 

Prithee, for once be rul'd-by me, 

And, if he have true Kindneſs for ye, 

Make him come next in all his Glory ;. 

Not ſneaking in a mean Diſguiſe; 

Like Rogues, to midnight Letcheries: 

But like himſelf rob'd round with Wonder, 

And with his Lightning and his Thunder : 

So all will honour and adore thee; 

Who now deſpiſe thee, and abhor thee; 
The Girl, thus tickled in her Ear,” 

And proud herſelf as Lucifer, | 

So order'd it with this great King, 


Whom Whores can make do any Thing, 


'That he came next in this Attire : 

But then, before he could come nigh her, 

His Lightning ſet the Room on fire, 

And, with its all- conſuming Flaſnes, 

Reduc'd the Room and Houſe to Aſhes. 

In which Caſe, all that we could do 
Was but to ſave the Embryo: 


(For ſhe was then with Child, be't known, 


By, Fupiter, and ſev'n Months gone) 
Eh 


Which 
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Which, ripping from her Belly, I 
Put warm into thy Brother's Thigh, 
There to compleat the Term requir'd ; 
Which being but juſt now expir d, 
He's brought to Bed, and Truth to ſpeak, 
With his hard Labour very weak, - 
Nept.- And where is this ſame twice-born Chit 'Y 
Merc. To Ny/a I have carry'd it, 
By the Nymphs there to be brought up, 
Who know'ng he will be giv'n to th* Cup, 
And in hard Drinking very vicious, | : 
Have aptly nam'd him“ Dionyfius. aAlervret · 
NMyt. Then of this Child he's Syre and Dam, | 
And it may call him Dad and Mam 
Merc. Yes truly, it is even ſo, 
He any of theſe may anſwer to : 
But I can't ſtay to tell thee more; 
For ] ſhould have been gone before, 
And in this Stay have done amiſs 
To prate at ſuch a Time as this. 
now muſt uſe both Heels and Wings, 
Water to fetch and other Things 
For Child bed women, and had need 
Repair my Negligence with Speed : 
All the good Wives elſe will me blame, 
For now I the Man midwife am. 
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DIALOGUE. 


MERCURY and the SUN. 


Merc. Owe (Sol) commands thee by me here 
To ſtop thy Steeds in their Career; 
For the full Space of three whole Days | 
He will not have thee ſhine, he fays : 
But thou art to conceal thy Light, 
For he will have that Term all Night, 
Therefore I think, Sol, thy beſt Courſe is, 
To let the Hours unteam thy Horſes, 
Get a good Night-Cap on thy Head, 
Put out thy Torch, and go to Bed. 
Sol. Tis an extravagant Command, 
And that I do not underſtand. 
What have I done, I fain would know, 
That Fupiter ſhould uſe me ſo ? | 
| What Fault committed in my Place 
| To pull upon me this Diſgrace ? 
| Have I not ever kept my Horſes 
.Y In the Precincts of their due Courſes ; 
| Or though twelve Inns are in my Way, 
Did I e'er drink, or ſtop, or ſtay ? 
Bear witneſs all the Gods in Heav'n, 
If I've not duly Morn, and Even, 
Roſen, and ſet, and care did take 
To keep touch with the Almanac l. 


—— — — 


What 
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What then my Fault is, I confeſs, 
If I ſhould die, I cannot gueſs : 
And why he ſhould, much leſs I know, 
Suſpend me ab officio, 
It ſure muſt be a great Offence 
Deſerves the worſt of Pyniſhments, 
As this is he on me doth lay, 
That Night maſt triumph over Day. 
Merc. Fie, what a Clutter doſt thou make, 
And all about a mere Miſtake ? 
Thou talk'ſt of Anger and Diſgrace, 
There's no ſuch Matter in the. Caſe. 
Thou wide art of his Meaning quite, 
He bids thee to withdraw thy Light, 
That for three Days it may not ſhine 
In order to a great Deſign 
He has, that won't endure the Sun, 
But is by Ow/-light to be done, | 
Sal. Faith, tell me that Deſign of his, 
What he's about, and where he is. 


Merc. I'll tell thee, if thou needs wilt know, 


He's cuckolding Amphytrio. | 
Sol. Tis very fine ! and wo'n't one Night 
Take the Edge off his Appetite ? 
Cannot one Night give him enough? 
Is the old Letcher ſtill ſo tough, 
A Swing-bow of ſo high Renown, 
A Wench can't, ſooner take him down? 
Merc. No, byt he means to get of her 
A very mighty Man of War, 
Of Heart moſt ſtout, and Limbs moſt vaſt, 
Which is not to be done in halt : 
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But of another kind of Faſhion, 
Than ev'ry common Generation. 
Sl. Why, let him lay about him then 
To finiſh this great Man of Men . | 
But let me tell thee, theſe ſtrange Ways 
Were not in uſe in Saturn's Days. 
He never left Rhea in his Life 
To letcher with another's Wife : 
But for one Whore now (which is ſcurvy) 
All Things muſt turn'd be t9pf-turvy. 
In the mean Time tis ten to ane 
My Horſes will be refy grown 
For want of Uſe, and Thorns, I know, 
In my Career will ſpring and grow; 
And Mankind muſt in Darkneſs languiſh, 
Whilſt he his bawdy Launce does brandiſh, 
And ſtews himſelf in his own Greaſe, 
To get this admirable Piece, | 
Merc. Peace, Peace, Friend Sal, no more of chat, 
Leſt he do teach thee how to prate.. 
In the mean Time I muſt be gone 
With the ſame Meſſage to the Moon 
To keep within, and veil her Face, 
As many Nights, as thou doſt Days. 
My laſt Commiſſion's, to Sleep 
That Mortal's Eyes he ſo long keep 
Seal'd up in Reſt, and all the while 
Feed them with Dreum, Time to beguile, 
That when thy Light unſeals their Eyes,- | 
(And then it will be Time to riſe) J 
They may, when that Day does begin, | 
Not know how long a Night 't has been. 
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DIALOGUE 
V envs and the Moon. | 


T Ell me, my pale-complexion'd Lai, 
Bright Cynthia, how comes this to paſs, 

That thou'rt accus'd of Things, I ſwear, © 

I'm ſorry and aſham'd to hear ? 

It is reported ev'ry-where, 

That thou, in midſt of thy Career, 

Thy Chariot often ſtop'ſt, and there, 

(Which is a piece of Impudence) 

Under a pitiful Pretence, 

Of making Water, ſteal i'th' Night 

T' a Hunter, that Exzdymion hight, 

Where (little to thy Praiſe be it ſpoken) - 

His Viſage thou do'ſt gaze and look on 

(Which none but your light Huſwives do) 

As thou wouldft look him through, and through z 

Whilſt he, not dreaming of thy Folly, 

Lies gaping like a great Lob-lolly, 

On Carian Latmus loudly ſnoaring, 

Inſenſible of thy Amoring. 

Nay, if the lumpiſh Boy ſhould wake, 

Thy Kiſſes he'd not kindly take; 

Nor would he underſtand thy Paſſion 

At all to be an Obligation, 
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Luna, Why 'tis that Ne'er-be-good, thy Son, 

Has made me do what I have done. 

Peanut. Ay! hang him little — 2 
He does a thouſand of theſe Things, . 
And well may do it to another, 

That ſpares not me who am his Mother; 

He ſet me ſo upon the Hy | 1 
As made me oft deſcend on Ida; 
To get Anchi/es, young and able, 

Make me a Handle to my Ladle, 
And to Mount Lybanus t Adonis 
(Who, Reſt go with him, dead and gone * 
But then the Boy was wholly mine, 

Till ſtole away by Pro/erpine, 


Who, to ſpeak plain, and not to lye, [ 


Had a ſweet Tooth as well as I; 
And kept him for her. Drudgery, y 
Till ſeeing me to weep and mourn, YE 
She ſent him me ſometimes in turn; | 
For which his Pranks, I'll tell thee what, 
I threaten'd have the graceleſs Brat 
A hundred Times at leaſt, I know, 
To break his 2uiver and his Bow, 
To clip his Wings, and Play debar him, 
And every Thing I thought would ſcare him; 
Nay, but laſt Day, I tell thee true, | 
I plainly took the Youth #9 40, 
And with one of my Shoes with Claps, 
Whip'd me the roguy Jack-an-apes, | 
Until I had almoſt fetch'd Blood ; 4 
But all I ſee will do no good: 
He quickly has forgot the Pain, 
And does the ſame thing o'er again, 
| | | And- 
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And ſo he will do till, but tell though, 

Is thy Sweet-heart a pretty F ellow ? 

For if he's handſome, or have Wit, 2 

There is in that ſome Comfort ct. $74 
Luna. Thou know'ſt no Loves do foul appear : 

But it is true, I can't forbear ! 2 

Scaring and gazing in his Face, 14 

When coming weary from the Chace, | 

His Mantle he on Ground does ſpread, - 

And falls aſleep leaning his Head | 

On his right Arm, which does embracez _. 

Being twin'd about his Head, and Face, W's 

Whilſt from his left his Arrows all 

Do dropping negligently fall. 

Then ſtealing, and on Tip-toe too, 

As Folks to make leſs Noiſe ſtill do, 

For Fear of waking him; I there 

Perceive his Breath perfume the Air, 

And in ſoft Breathing yield a Scent 

So raviſhing, and redolent, 

That I am forc'd to fit down by him, 

And figh, and kiſs, and kiſſing eye-him ; 

When fitting thus and ſometimes ſtealing, 

A little, little Touch of Feeling, 

Whilſt I ſtill gaz'd upon his Face, 

It tingles in a certain Place 

To that degree, that I proteſt ——— 

I know that thou can'ſ gueſs the reſt, 

As having in thyſelf made proof, 

Thou know'ſt what Love is well enough: 

But then, O then, I am all Fire, 

And even ready to expire. 
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DIALOGUE. 


VENUS and Cup ip. 


. WI. what Work {Sirrah) do'ft thou make ! 
Thou ev*ry Hour mak'ſt my Heart ake 

For fear of thee, thou graceleſs Whelp, 
In doing Things I cannot help. 
I do not, Rake-he/l, mean thoſe Pranks 
{Though even they deſerve ſmall Thanks) | 
Thou play'ſ on Earth, where thou haſt done 
The ſtrangeſt Things that e er were known; 
Set Men a rambling,” Women gadding, 
Young, old, ſound, lame, and all a madding : 
Fill'd the whole World with diſmal Cries 
Of Incefis, Rapes, Adulteries, 
Inſtead of harmleſs Recreation 
Allow u in fimple Fornication : 
Nor is the common Rout alone 
Subject to thy Dominion: 7 | 
But they haft made the greateſt Kings | | | | 
Do mare, nay, yet-more fenſeleſs Things, 
Than th! arrant'ſt (as one — 'em call) | 
Tag- rag Plebeians on 'em all. 5 
Yet ſtill theſe People Mortals bes * a : | 
And ſubject to thy Deity ; Sth 
Nor (though blame worthy) is th' Offenge 
Of ſuch a dang' rous Conſequence, As 
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As thoſe thou do'ſt commit above, 
Where thou confound'ſt us all with Love, 
Ev'n the Gods King thou do'ſt not ſpare, 
But mak'ſt the mighty Thunderer, 
Better to play his am'rous Prizes, 
Put on ridiculous Diſguiſes, 
Whilſt Fupiter we all deſpiſe, 


(Who, one would think, ſhould be more wiſe) - 


For thoſe his childiſh Mummeries, 

Next unto Carian Latmus Crown 

Thou mak'ſt the ſober Moon come down, 
Than whom a better. Fame had none, 

To vifit her Endymion. 

The Sun, who dil'gent wont to be, 

Thou mak'ſ to ſtay with Clymene, 
NegleCting his diurnal Courſes, 

And turn to Graſs his fiery: Hor/ex. 

Sans naming, thou miſchievous EF 

What thou haſt done to me myſelf, 

Who tho' thy Dam, and a fond Mother, 
Thou haſt us'd worſe than any other: 

Vet theſe, tho' ſuch Things ne'er were heard on) 
Were yet within the Pale of Pardon, 

And might in Time have been o'erblown, 
Hadſt thou let Cybele.alone ; 

But to attacque a poor old Mumps, 

Whoſe Teeth were long ſince turn'd to Stumps, 
Great Grannam to ſo many Gods, | 
Deſerves a whole Cart load of Rod: ; 

And thus to make a poor old Trot 

Fly raging up and down (1 wot) . | 

Set in her Chariot drawn with Liens, 

And bidding Gravity Defiance, © 
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As if ſhe were ftark-ſtaring mad, 

After a Scurvy ſhit breach Lad, 

And ev'n of Stocks and Stones enquire 


Of Act, her ſmall Apple-ſguire, 
Is ſuch a Thing (my graceleſs Son) 
As certainly was never done. | 
Nor, in her Inquiſition, 
Does ſhe yet play the Fool alone ; 
But which is a moſt groſs Miſtake, 
And does her Shame more publick make, 
She does ev'n here her State maintain, 
And goes with all her Juggling Train 
Of Corybantes at her Heels, 
Who, as their Brains were ſet on Wheels, 
Diſperſe themſelves all over lie, 
Whooping aloud on ev'ry Side 
(No wiſer than their mad old -Dame) 
Calling and whooping 49. Name. 
Where ſome in Fury are ſo wood, 
As with one Arm t'let Yother Blood: 
Some weep in Blood, and ſome in Tears, 
Some with their Hair about their Ears, 
Run headlong down the Precipices, 
Enough to daſh themſelves in pieces. 
One winds a Horn with mighty Labour, 
Another thumbs it on.a Taber, 
Another a Braſi pan employs, | : 


— 


Others uſe Cymbals, Shaums, Hoboys, 

Or any Thing will make a Noiſe 1 

With which they make that hideous Din, 

That the whole Mountain rings agin. 

Nay, ſo obſtreperous they are, 

And make that diſmal 7intamare, * 
1 , 
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What with their Yelling, and their Tink'ling, 


That, unto any Mortal's Thinking, 
Hell is broke looſe, it ſounds ſo odd, 
And all the Devil got abroad. 
Which makes me fear,” for theſe "Offences, 
If &er th' old Hay to her on Senſes © 
Return again, ſhe will vn thee 

Direly revenge this -Regwery, 

And, either without Form or jury, 
Preſently kill thee in her Fury, 

Or elſe unto her Hen throw, 

Or Priefts, the fiercer of the two. 


J neither fear the one nor t'other ; 


For her Prieſts Fury I not weigh't, 
They all are too effeminate; 


Nor of heriZzonsTFearful am 

For thoſe Already I've made tam, 
So tame, that often I aſtride 

A Cock-horſe bn their Batks\dd'ride, 
Spur 'em, and, by their ſhaggy Mains, 
Guide dem as eaſy as with Reins ; 


Play with their Beards, their Lips, their Paws, 


Make em extend their crooked Claws, 
Nay, thruſt into their Mouths my Fiſt, 
And do with em e'en what my liſt. 
And then for Rhea, Mother, the 

Too buſy is, I warrant ye, 
About her Love, to think of me. 

But after all this Scolding now, 
Mather, 1 very fain wu know, 
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Cu. Your.Care's worth Thanks; but truly, Mother, 


Where 
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Wherein I've done ſo much amiſe | 
When all I've done's but only this, 
To make that lov'd that lovely is: 12 
Which, why it ſhould be thus reſen tel,. 
J know not; would you be content 
To have Mars cur'd d faith, now tell true)? 
O'th* Paſſion that he has for du - 

Venus. O thou art a malicious Brat, 
To ſay ſo damn'd a Thing as that; 


But, Sirrah, one Day poſlibly, ' - - 
Thoul't think of what T ds to thee. 


DIiA%HL 0 G V, E. 


Her cvLzs, Kais, err. | 


Fap. WB,. what, Sirt, are you both Rark-mad ! 
Is there no Rey'rence to be had! | 

Are not you both aſham'd to braul,  _. 

And mak@this Buſtle in che Hall, 

Together thus by th'. Ears to fall 

Like Rogues, and one another maul 

With Pots and Jugs, and all things ſhuffle, 

As you were at a Counter-ſcuffle? — ' 

D'ye make an A/e-hou/e of my Houſe ! 

If I reach one of ye a. Douſe, — 

You'll learn more Manners, than to brabble, 

And make an Uproar at my Table, 


: The Stoffer ſcoffd. 

Here. Is it fit, Farber, that this Tack; | 
This paltry Mountebanking Quack, | 
This Siringe, Gliſter pipe before ye, 

This Leech, this vile Suppofitory, 

This Son of twenty thouſand Fathers;- 

This Pack of” Galley-pots and” Badu. 
Before this heav*nly Company | 
Should offer to take Place of me ? A 

A ſculap. Sirrab, my noble Art diſdains 
All theſe abominable Names 
Thou vomit'ſt forth ſo fluently ; 

Nor does the 2uack belong to me; 

Thy Mountebank I do _ DO 24 6 |; 
It my Profeſſion can't defame, be | j 
No Hocus nor no Leech I am: b 
But the renowned God f Phyfick, 

Who cure my Patients when they lie-fick; 
Thy Better ( Rufflen) in Deſert; 

Or his, whoever takes thy Part. 

Here. In what (ate) "would thou be 

Thought the Advantage t'ave of me? 

Is it, becauſe a Thunder-clap © 

Gave that Catves-hbead of thine a Rap, 

A due Reward for the Deſert | 

Of thy vaſt Knowledge and great Art 7 0 
For (Mafter Doctor) in pure Pity © 
Great Jove did only here admit ye. 

Aſtul. It does become thee well, I faith, 
Thus to reproach me with my Death, .\ 
Having thyſelf without Reprieve 
On Oeta's Top been burnt alive 
For an Example unto all, 

Like a notorious Criminal. 
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Here. But that was voluntary yet, 
After I had with Labour great 
(Since my own Acts I muſt rehearſe). 
Of Monflers purg'd the Univerſe. 
Bat what haſt thou done for thy Part, 
With al! thy ſo much boaſted. Art, 
But Emp'rick like impos'd thy Cheats, 
By virtue of ſome ſtol'n Receipts, 
W hich, ſet off with, a brazen Face, 
Perhaps at Country-Fairs might paſs ? 


Aſcul. Thou ſay'ſt well; for "was 1 apply;d. 


The Unguent to thy roaſted Hide, 
When thou cam'ſ hither (Captain Sauaſber] 
Scorch'd like a Herring, or a Rafoer,. 
Sing*d like a Hog (foh ! thou ſtink'ſt fill), 
And ſpitch-cock'd like a ſalted Re /: 

But I, like thee, have never, bin 

Prentice t'a Whore to learn, to. pn 

A little domineering Trull, 

Coarſe Hempen- Hande, | nag and. — 
A Thread, no doubt, as Cart rope ines 
And when the aukward Cluften-foft, © 
{As he did oft) his Leſſon miſs t. | 
And broke a Thread, then you; might {ge'r | . 
Take him a Whirret on the Far, A* 
Calling him Dunce, and, Logger head; 
Whilſt the tall Soldier quak/d.for Dread. 
Nor (Sirrah, Sawcg box) daſt thou hear? 
J ne'er was yet the Murtherer. 4 
Of my own Wife; nor yet did I, 

. Fer ſlaughter my own Progemqj , 
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Who, Iuanocentt, could none provoke, 
As thou haſt, to thy Praiſe be't ſpoke. | 

Here. Twere good thou left'ſt thy Prating, Ry 
And quickly too, or this tall Warrior, 
Whom thou fo ſeemeſt to deſpiſe, 
Will kick thee headlong from the Skies, 
And make thee from the CHa Vault 
Take ſuch a dainty Somer-/ault, 
That, when thou comeſt to the Ground, 
Thy Neck, I doubt, will ſcarce be ſound, 
Then thou may'ſ try thy Skill in vain, 
And ftrive to ſet it right again, 
When all thy Art will never do't, 
Phys'k, and Surgery to boot. 

ſc. Thou kick me down, thou vap'ring Scab ! 
Thou kiſs the But-end of a Drab. 
Thou ſpinn'ſ already, and ſhalt feel 
I have a Fiſt will teach thee reel, 
Let's have fair Play, and make a Round, - 
I'll cuf with thee for twenty Pound: 
Or I will meet thee where thou wo't, 
Either with Seconds, or without, 
With any Weapon thou doſt like 
Betwixt a Bodkin and a Pike, 
Where [ will pay thee thy Deſert : 
And (thou great Laber) tha? thou art 
A pretty Fellow with thy Ch, 
I will thy Lion's-skin {6 drub, 
If once thou dar'ſt tu bid me Hattle,. 
Thy Bones ſhall underneath it xattle. 

Jup. Baſta! no more, you wrangling Turde, 
Give o'er theſe Coflermonger's Words. 
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Or, I proteſt (which I am loth) 

Ill by the Shoulder thruſt you both 

Out of my Hall, and eke my Doors, 

And pack you down mongſt Oyfter-whores, 
Porters, and Tripe-women to prate, | 

And cuff it out at Billing ſpate. 

But firſt, I the Diſpute will end, 

For which ſo ſweetly you contend, 

Know then (my Brace of ill-bred Huffer) 

You Pair of brawling drunken Cuffers, 

You neither of you here have place, 

But meerly of my ſpecial Grace ; 

And therefore two great. Coxcombs are 

Here to begin a Civil War, 

And fon a Thing to keep ado 

Y*ave neither of you Title to. 

But henceforth (ye unmanner'd Ae) 

That you may know your Worſhips Places, 
And no more ſuch.a Rumble keep, 

I'll have it go by Elderfoip ; 

And as the Doctor older is, 
So the Precedence ſhall be his. 3 
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Mpzxeviy rer | 


Merc. Abele, what's the Matter, pray, 
You look ſo muſtily To-day ? | 
Apol. Why, never any, certainly, . 28 
Was yet ſo croſs'd in Love as 13 | 
And any elſe, I think, would die of 
Half the miſchievous Lick that I have. 
Merc. Haſt thou new Cauſe with Fate to quarrel, - 
Since Daphne turn'd was to a Laurel? 
Apol. Oh yes, yes, yes, 210 honeſt TINGS, 
My Hyacinthus' timeleſs End. 
Merc. Who of 'his Murder was the Author? 
Apol. Myſelf am guilty of the Slaughter. | 
Merc, What, didſt thaw ds? it in thy "ary * 
Thou'rt paſſionate. f 
Apol. 74 No, 1 afure ye, 
The Paſlivn J had for that Creature | 
Was of another ſort of Nature: 
But playing with the Boy at Mall, 
(I rue the Time, and ever ſhall)* 
I ſtruck the Ball, I know not how, 
(For that is not the Play, you-know)- 
A pretty Height into the Air, 
When Zephyrus (who, t ſeems, was there) 
K 5 
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And long (as thou thy ſelf haſt ſeen). 

Has jealous of our Friendſhip been, 

Beat down-the, Hall withaut Remanſes © 


With ſuch a moſt confounded Force, 
And gave his Head ſo dann'da Thumm, - 


As breakiug Pericranium, 
Scalp, Durga, and eke Pia Mater, , hs, 
His Bain me noppling. ont like Waten. 
And the Boy dy'd fo prettily, 
"Twould e'en have done one good to ſee. 
1 preſently purſu'd the Taytor, 
T'ave been reveng'd; but_no.ſuch Matter. 
] nech'd an Arrow to have ſhot him, "= 
But he ſoon out of diſtance got him. | : 
Beſides, although in a Long-Boxy,. 
I ſhoot as well as moſt I know, 
Yet (like a Dunce) I neter could 1 
The Knack of ſbooting flying get. 
He was too ſwift and I too flow. 
To overtake. the Wind, I trow. . . ih 
So, ſeeing then the bloody Slave &, 
Got into Solus his Cave, 4 EY F i 
I back to my departed: r ms e ( | ht 
Where taking up the lovely, * | 
J honourably brought him home, 
And built him a moſt ſtately Tomb, 
Where my Amours and He for. ever 
Are buried, and entomb'd together. 
And yet, my Sweet-heart to ſurvive; - 
And keep my Comfort ſtill alive, [4 * 
I from his Blood have caus'd to ſpring} _ 2 
A Flow'r the pretty'ſi baubling Thing | 


The Scaffer ſcoſf d. 
For Beauty, and for Sweetneſs too, 
On the Earth's Womb that ever grew: 
Which alſo. in its Foliage wears 
Some Hierogipiel Charatery; 
Whoſe Senſe in myſtick Figures bears 
The Story of my Sighs and} Tears. 
And yet, alas ! for all I firive 
My rooted Sorrow to deceive, 
By all the moſt diverting Ways, 
I muſt lament him all my Days. 
Mere. Then, Friend _ thou art 90 
The Gad of Mi ſaum, but a Sat 
For thoſe who will deſcend ſo - 
As to love Things that mortal are, 
Muft for Events like theſe prepare 
Mortals to Fate are ſubject all, 
Who ſooner muſt, or later fall; 
And the Word Mortal does imply, 
That they are only born to die. 
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APOLLO aud MERCURY. 


Merc. ”T LS- a ſtrange Thing, methinks, A4po/h, 
That this foul Thief all ſmutch with Collow,. 
This Vulcan, this old limping Rague,. 
Ehis naſty, ſwarthy, il-look*d Dog;. 
Should have the Luck to marry theſe, 
So, fair, ſo handſome Godaęſſe. 
Nay,. more (which makes me hate the nee) . 0 
The very faireſt that we have: 
Nor can it ſink into my Pate 
How they can hug ſo foul a Mate; 
Or when from's Forge he comes at Night, 
In that ſame naſty ſtinking Plight, 
All Soot and Sweat, ſo black and grim, 
How they can go to Bed to him: 
Or rather not abhor, and fear him 3. 
And even vomit to come near him. | 
Apol.. Why, tie a Wonder, certainly, 
To ev'ty one, eſpecially, 
One ſo unfortunate as I, - © - 
Who though (I ſpeak fans Vanity) 
I'm ſomething better made than he,. 
Not to ſay more, nevertheleſs. 


Deſpair of ſo much Happinefs. 


— — 
* 


Tbe Scoffer N ſcofd.. . 
Merc. It to much Purpoſe is for thee 

To boaſt thy Form, and Harmony s. ' > 

Theſe Cattle care not of a Fig. 

For thy fine frizzl'd Prrrimig . 

Nor thy well Playing of a Figs © 

As little would it profit nme 

To brag of my Aivity, 1 

That I could wreſtle, leap; and run, 

And fell a Rogue with my Batton : 

No better Favour ſhould I gain 

By ſhewing them Leger-demainr. 

No, no! I ſee, there are no Arts 

To conquer the Madona's Hearts; 

And we at Bedtime, when all's dane, 

Shall find that we muft lie alone: 

Whilſt a Mechanick Cripple there, 

(Who doubtleſs does a Vizor wear; 

Or has the worſt of all ill Faces) 

Is towſing, ezus,. and the Coders 


Apol. Thy Fortune yet's not quite ſo 15 | 


Thou ſom#:Zuck in thy Life haſt had. 
Thou ſomething haſt to bray. on yet, 
One fit with Venus thou waſt great; 
When from your mutual Delight 

There ſprung a rare Hermapbrodite: 

But of two Perſons I ador'd, * 
The one my Love ſo much abhorr'd,: 
That, rather then ſhe'd ſuffer me, 

She would be türn'd into a Tree: 4 5 
And t' other, to my Flame more true, 
I moſt unfortunately ſlew- 

But tell me how theſe handſome Lass, 


Thy Miſtreſs Venus, and the Graces, 


| 
| 
| 
|| 


226 Burleſque upon — Or, 
Can poſſibly ſo well agree, | 
And live together quietly-}- - . 
How comes it neither jealqus are, 
Fanus of Them, nor they of Her?" 
| Merc. That's nothing ſtrange, where no:great Love is: 
Beſides, fair Venus oft above is | 
Paſſing her Time moſt jocundly 
In Heav'n, with betten Cm.. 
While t'other are conſtxain d the While 
To ſtay with them in Lenne; Ile, 
And little wanton Venn, cares 
Who with her in the Black Smith ſhares; 
She finer Fellows has than he 
To help to 4% his Druapery. 
Mars and She (Jove forgive: . far'th 
Have now and then a Night:of Spott, 
A Youth of other kind of Mettle, 
Than that old Outfide of 4 Kettle? 
|  Hpol. But doſt thou think Vulcan does dream 
| That Captain Sæuaſ does Cuc tal him? 
| Merc. Nay, faith, — el enough. 
| But he ſo dreads that Man e Buff; 
That whatſoe'er he ſees, or-hears, 
| He dares not mutter for his Ears. 


Befides, thou know'ſt, and oft has ſeen t,. 
How monſtrous rude and inſolent 
The huffing angry Boys of War 
Wich pitiful Meehanicks are. 
Well, but I'm told the; 1 
Is plotting, for all . to take her, 
And is contriving a ſtrange Gin mY? 
Jo trap her and her Bravo in. ; | 


 » The Scaſſar cad. 
Merc. I can ſay nothing as te that, 
But (betwixt Friends) I'II tell 2 whats 
So her Bumfiddle I had clap'd;. 
Fd be contented to he taps. 


Juno and'EaTtoya. 


7x8, IN truth (arge) dor dog beat 
Such lovely Hatt to. Jupiter, 
That I have thought it Pie often [1 
They were not lawfully begotten. } 
Lat. They like thein other 1 1 
Not over - foul, nor over- ir; ire i 
They pretty paſſable are, though : wait 701 © 
(Thank Jove} the Children ars ſoft — © MAT 10 
But each one muſt not think . = | 
So fine a piece as Mileiber, 
Jun. I underſtand thee well Wer 
Jeer on, my Back is broad'tmongh r e 1. 
Vulcan is not {6 finely dreſod Wang 14 
As Don Apolh, e 570 207 een | 
Yet Venus (though he's not ſo trim} 
Foynd in her Heart to marry him. 
And, if the Artizan be lame, | 
We are for that Miſchance to-blame, 
For ev'ry ane knows how it came. 


228 Burleſque'upon. Burleſyie ; Op, 
But, though a Cripple in his Feet, 25 Wah | 
His Hands do recompenſe it yet 1 | 

For better Workman never /mote” * ' 
With Hammer, whilft the I'n was bot. 
»Tis he embelliſh'd has the Skies 

Wich all thoſe pretty twinkling Eyes: 

Tis he alone can undertake - 

Jupiter's Thunder-bolts to make: 

"Nay all the eius befide 

Are from his Induſtry ſupply'd ; - _ 

And he's put to't ſo to find Wares + 

To furniſh all his Cz/tomers, 

That oftentimes conſtrain'd they are 
To beg, intreat, and ſpeal bim fair 
To get him make their Ton- ware. 


ney 


They are all bound thim (on mp. Word) 


Mars for his Cuirace, Shield,. and Sword, 
The bluſ"ring ol for his Bident, - 

And Neptune-forchis maſſy Trident, 
Ceres for Sickles, Pan for Crooks, - 


Pamona for her Pruning-habkays 
Priapus for his Graftingefnives, « (: 10 27: (3. A 


And Sir Prometheus for +his Gieves; : 
Nay, hold! J have not yet half done, 


He's Smith and Farrier to the Sum, 


Does th' Iron-work his Chariot needs, 


Shoes, bloods, and drenches bodahis Sod 3 TT h W | 


Of which the one the other Day 1 
He of a Gravel cur'd, ans 8 e 


And t'other of a Fiſftula,; 1 01 zu 1 f ci 


Nay, a new Pair of Wheels * unde, bs 
(The old ones being much. decay d) 
0 (265 U alten 519 
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For which he makes ſuch laſting Fire, Arn 
As all the Black-Smiths do admire: 
Buſbes the Nawes, clouts th Axle-trees, - 
And twenty finer Things' than theſe. 


The Goddeſſes are fain to woe him, | nA” - 


And come to be beholden to him 
To make their Needles and their Shears e tap 
And thoſe fine Pattens bis Wiſe wens 
Are of his making too ſhe ſwears. 
By whick it evident appears 

He's beſt at any Iron Thing 

That ever made made an Anvil ring, 

But that great ramping , thy Daughter, | 
A Mankind-Trull, inur'd to Slaughter, 3 
To the /oft Sex's foul Diſgrace, pad: 
Rambles about from Place to Place, 
And ev'n as far as Scythia ranges, 

Where Murder ſhe for Loves exchanges, 
And without Senſe, Grace, or good Manners, 
Butchers her courteous Entertainers. 
In this more fierce and cruel far 
Than the moſt bloody Scythians are. 

And then thy Son, that hopeful Piece, 
Apollo, Fack of all trades i- "= 
Of many Arts (forſooth) he's Maſter, 

An. Archer, Fidler, Phetafter, ' 

A kind of Salt in hanco too 
Which thorough Provinces does bon. eh 4 . 
And kills cum privilegio. | 
Nay, he pretends to more than this,. 

He ſets up Oracle ſbops in Greece, 
At De/phos, Didyma, and Clarus, 

Ta each of which he hath a Ware-hon/t- 


Stuff'd 


Soom 


— — —— — —— —_— — “ 
— — — — - 


> — —:— ö es 


23 Burleque upon Burleſque; Or 
Stuff d full of Lyes, far greatiand ſmall, 
To gull poor filly Souls withal:. 
Yet ſo, that all his fuſtian Fictions, 
(Which he pretends to be Prediction?) 
Though ev'ry one of them; a Lye, 
Are couch'd ſo wond" rows; cunninglys. 
That, howſoe er Things come about, 
Hu has a Back-door to. get aut. 
Thzthe mean Time the World 1 | 
With Puppies (that, it ſeems, ſcap'd. Drowning) 
By theſe Inpeſtures, and damn'd Cheats, 
Of Fools he ſtore of Money. gets: 
But yet the Wiſa too well. do know 
His Cheats, to part with Money -fo.z 
They find his Skill in Prophecy; 
Who was fo wiſe not to-foreſee. 
That he one Day againſt his Will 
Should his dear Hyacintbus kill: 
Nor that fair Daghne, his. cay Mifs 
Would never like that Face of his, 
For all he wears his Beard ſo ſprig, 
And has a fine Gold Perriauig. 
I wonder then, that thou ſhould be 
Preferr'd thus before Nzobe 3 .. 
Or, that thy Iſſue ſhould be thought 
Fairer than thoſe that ſhe hath brought. 

Gat. Come, come, thy Spite and Malice few . 
Better than I do, Madam una J 
I know ; but care not of a Chip, 
Where the Shoe aurings your- Lady ſhip. 
Thou'st vex'd unto the Heart (I trow) 8 


To ſee my Children triumph ſo, 
And ſhine in Heaven as. they do: 


And 


The opined 


And that * celebrated are, 

The one for beautiful and e 

And t' other for his Skill fo rave 
Otth' Harp, Theorbo, and Guitarre, . 


Ju. What ſenſeleſs, Things fand. Mothers are! = 


Thou mak'ſt me laugh, I vom and ſwear, 


To think thy Son thou ſhauldſt PP 
To be a good Mufician : einn 
That miſerable Harper, whe, 

Far raking his vile Gridir'n ſo, 


Inſtead of Marfias had been fed. 
And had his Skin ſtripp'd o'er, his Head, 
Had not the Mine co rragted- Wencher- 
Giv'n Sentence rgainf 4 their Canſci diene. 
As for thy Daughter“ mighty Grace,.. 
With her pale, Full-mogon,, Platter Taco. 
She ſuch a very lovely Piece is, 

ARzon was pull'd all to pieces 


By bis own e Cone.. 


Who did like Dogs, Hut th. Fault pu bend | 


'Tis ſaid, for having (gen. her naked. 3. 


But who think d miſlake.it : _ 


For I can tell em in their Tar. 
She made them rr him for fear, 

He ſhould tel Tales, and, blaze Bü 
(She knew muſt needs bg. 3 
Of what a filthy ful ſome Dean. 
He bating had ſtark- naked ſeen, 
For the Virginity (forſooth) 

She brags of, is a groſs Untruth ; 
Alas ! a meer Pretence, and what 
All Women needs muſt titter at: 


a IF 


For 
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r ſhe could never, if a Mail. 7 lr be 
Praftiſe ſo well the Midwife's Trades. 
And be ſo skill'd in that Affair, add 
Without Experience, we may ſwear ; 

And therefore ſhe has had her Share _ | 
Of doing too, 1 warrant her; © OH 

Lat. Well (Juno well, Tai ure 8 
With this thy railing Inſolence, —_ 7 
And ſhe who is in Bed and Throne E 15 
Great Jupiters Companian, | 
May ſay her Will to any one. 

Or elſe, my haughty Dame, I wis, —_y 
Thou durſt not talk ſdeh Stuff as this. 
Thou ſettꝰ'ſt thy Tippet wondrous high, 
And rant'ſt, there is no coming nigh ; FA 
See what a goodly Port ſhe bears, va Here, 
Making the Pot with the tee Eart ! gd 0121 a 2 
But yet ere long, I hold A Groat, © 
That we ſhall hear thee change thy Notes: 
This Pride will Bave a Fall, no doubt, 

And we ſhall ſee tlie Tour.and pout, - 
And your inſulting * Majefly,  _ 
Tame as a Lamb, fit down and cry, 
When, wounded with ſome mortal Beauty,. 
| Your Good-man ſhall: forget lis Duty, | 
| And go to court her at th* Expence. | ien 
| Of uses due Benevalence,” 
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Art Enes v. 


45. WV how now (Stignior Mercury) 
v'are wonderfully rapt, -I ſee ! 

What is it makes your Vonſbip, pray, 

So merry bout the Mouth To-day'? 
Merc, Why, to ſee that that I have ſeen, 

Would make a Dog to break his Spleen ;. 

A Sight (Apollo) that would make 

Thy Heart-ſtrings too with Laughing crack. 
Apol. Govern thy Mirth a while, at — 

So long that I may hear the Jeſt ; 

So long that braying Laughter ſpare, 

That I in turn may laugh my ſhare. 
Merc. Why, our brave | Cavaliero Mars 

(For Laughing I can tell thee ſcarce, 

The Jeſt ſo pretty and ſo odd is) 

Is napping ta'en with Beauty's Goddeſs: © 
Ab. How ta'en ? I prithee, now be plainer, 

es 2: doing what, after what Manner? 


as 10 plain Terms) at down- right doing, 
The Manner thus: You are to know — 
Oh I could die with Laughing now ! 


Apol. Thou titt'ring Caf, J prithee, ceaſe, 


And either ſpeak, or hold thy Peace. 


Juſt now, - whilſt Smug was Oxen ſhooing, 


. 
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Merc. Why then, be't known to all Good-fellows, 
That Fulcas having long been jealous 
Of an Intrigue twixt his fair Bride 
And this ſame huffing Iron-fide, | 
It having held on many a Vear, 
The ſmoally Lim Aid more than fear 
He had through Venus Water - gap 
Stuck a Bulls Feather in his Cap 3 
Which long has made him eye and watch him, 
Hoping to find a Time to catch him. Try 
He to this Purpoſe then had ſet 
About his Bed ſo rare a Net, 
Made of ſo ſmall, bat holding Wire, 
(Wherein his Art we all admire) 


poeny 
7 


As, withoat very ſpecial Heed, 


Was hardly to be ſeen indeed; 
Which having, unperceived, laid, 
He careleſs went about his Trade : 
But ſcarcely was he gone an Acre, 
When in ſlips Captain Cuckold-mater, 
And whips me into Bed to's Wife, 
Where, whilſt ſhe whiſtled on the V, 

He beat (oh, never ſuch a Drum ) | 

A Point of War upon her Bum, 

Now as they thus, with pleaſing Labor, 

Did j Jump and jig to Pipe and Tabor, 

Playing in Concert, and Time keeping, 

The Sus, who ever muſt be peeping, 

When ſhe, cock fare, thought none was nigh 'em, 
Thorough the Glaſs had Luck to ſpy em; 
Which having done, away he goes, 

And, out of Envy, I ſuppoſe, 


(of 


be Saaſſen ſeaffd. 

(Of that, methinks, it xapkly ſavours) 
Tells me lame Fulcan ſtrait, that Mowers, 
Whilſt he at Work did ſweat and ſwelter, 
Was thund'ring Henus, Helter: chebter. 
At which, the God with ſmutty Face 
Starting, as if to run a Race, | 
Throws down his Tools, n, more ado, 
And trip'd it with his Patten-ſhoe 
So nimbly, that (to make it ſhort) . 
He comes i'th' middle of their Sport, 
And, like a cunning old Trepanner, - 
Took the poor Lovers in the Manner ; 
And there, as one. would take a Lark, 
Trap'd the fair Madam and her Spark, 
Venus confounded, you muſt think, 

Chop'd down her Hand to hide her Chiz4. 
Mars, tardy ta'en, at firft did fret, 
Struggled, and flutter'd in the Net ; 

And ftrongly did about him lay, 

Thinking by force to make his way ; 
When finding t'was beyond his Streſs, 

He e'en was fain to acquieſce, 

(For Striving made him but more faſt) 

And to Intreaties fell at laſt. 

But fair Words Vulcan little heeded : 

He then to Menaces 
Making a kind of mixt Oration, 

Half Kill and Slay, half Supplication. 

Apol. Tis very pleaſant, faith ! and fo 

Vulcan (J warrant) let him go. 

Merc. So far from that, that without Shame, 

Civil Regard to his Wife's Fame, 
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Or any Senſe on's own Diſgrace, 
He all the Gods unto the Place 


Very judiciouſly has brought, 
To ſhew them what fine Fiſh Was caught; 
Where now they are, and all become 
Spectators of his Cucko/dom. & 
In the mean time the loving Pair, 
Seeing themſelves thus caught in th* Snare, 
Hang down their Heads, and with Shame's Wing 
(For want of other Covering) 
In baſhful Bluſhes do expreſs, 
They fain would hide their Nakedneſs. 
Apol. But all this while, is Dirty-face 8 


So ſtupid, and ſo damn'd an Afs, 

As not to bluſh in ſuch a Caſe, 

At publiſhing his own Diſgrace? | 
Merc. Who he ? why he, of all the reſt, 

Is the moſt raviſh'd with the Jeſt, 

And Bluſhes no where does difcloſe, 

But (where he always does) in's Noſe : 

Yet, tho' the Sight be but unſeemly, 

] envy this ſame Mars extremely, 

To be ſurpriz'd in Bed with her, 

Who is of Goddeſſes the Star, 

With whom no other can compare, 
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7 
For ſweetly, excellently fair, 

| Believ't, Apollo, is moſt rare! 
And then to be ty'd to her too, 


| With Bonds that no one can undo ? 

| To her, I fay, than faireſt fairer, 

[ O that's more raviſhing and rarer ! 

Apel. Thou ſpeak'ſt fo feelingly, I wis, 
With ſuch a tickling Emphaſis, 
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As thoud'ſt a Mind to have it thought ; 
Thou wouldſt thyſelf be fain ſo caught. 

Mere. Marry, who doubts it? Ay, or elſe 
Would I had Clapper loſt and Belli. 
Do but go with me now, and ſee 
Beauty in her Captivity 3 | 
And if thou be'ſt not of my Mind, 
then (my Friend) ſhall be inclin'd, 
Or to ſuſpect that there there may be 
Something in't of Frigidity; 
Or wonder that thy Continence, 
Beholding ſo much Excellence, 
Should be ſo conſtant, and fo great, 
Which rare is in a Carrot pate. 


— — 
— 


Juno and JuPpIT ER. 


Jur. E'er ſtir (thou mighty God of Thunder) 
I cannot chuſe, methinks, but wonder 
How thou canſt be content to have | 
Such an effeminate drunken Knave - 
As Bacchus is, to call thee Father ! 
If he were mine, I ſhould much rather 


Adopt, than ſuch a Rabe. bell own, 
A ſoak'd Dutch Swabber for my Son. 


A drunken Whelp, whoſe whole Delight 
Is ſwiniſh Swilling Day and Night, 
L 
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With a loud Crew of hair-brain Jades, | 
A Knot of very fine Comrades ; 

Yet good enough for him they be, 

And far more Maſculine than he : 

Whilſt to their 'Tabors and their Pipes 

He jolts about his ſwagging Tripes, 

With his Hair criſp'd ſo neat and fine, 
And crown'd with Chaplets of the Vine, 
More like a Morris -dancer far 

Than any Son of Jupiter. 

Fup. Vet this effeminate drunken Sor, 
This Swabber, and I can't tell what, 
With which thy over-lib'ral Clapper 
Is pleas'd his Merit to beſpatter, 
Has, in a very little Space, 

Conquer'd both Lydia and Thrace, 
Which are no common Victories : 
Nay, of the Indies too made Prize, 
After triumphantly he had 

Their huffing King a Captive made, 
For all's Brawadoes, and his Rants, 
And his Life-guard of Elephants, 

Is this a deſpicable Son, 

Who has ſo noble Conqueſts won ? 
Nay, and (which yet appears more great) 
Without the Pother, Toil, and Sweat, 

The Wounds, the Blood, the Smart, and Pain, 
Wich which all others Conqueſt gain? 

This Fellow ſubjugates the Earth 6 
In a perpetual Roar of Mirth, 

Of Fiddling, Dancing, Wenching, Drivking, ' 
Who, none would think he leaſt was thinking 


Of 
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Of any ſuch important Matter, ; 
Or plotting Things of that high Nature: 
And often (which is ſtranger yet) 
At Times when he ſeems moſt unfit 
Either to act, or to command 
So drunk, he eannot go nor ſtand. 
And if at any time there are 
Any ſo impudent to dare, 
Either to cenſure or deſpiſe 
His jovial Rites and Myſteries, 
He takes them in his Lime-twigs ſtrait,  * 
And teaches them ſo well to prate, 
That once (among a many other 
Revenges dire) he made a Mother, 
For an Impiety like this, 
Tear her own Iſſue piece by piece: 
And was not this, I fain would hear, 
Worthy the Son of Jupiter | " 
And if he be (as now-a-days | 
Many young People take ill Way) 
A Tei- pot, and a drunken Toaft, 
It always is at his own Coft, 
And none (for all's Debauchery 
Can ſay ſo much as black's his Eye. 
Beſides, if he ſuch Things can do 
When drunk as Drum, or Wheelbarrow, © 
What would not this God of October 
Perform, I prithee, when he's ſober? 

Fun. Why this is wonderfully fine ? 
Wilt not proceed to praiſe (Friend mine) 
His rare Invention of the Vine, 
That Parent of accurſed Vine, 


L 2 


240 Burleſgue upon Burleſque ; Or, 


After thou haſt, with thine own Eyes, 
Beheld the many Miſeries 
And Miſchief that the World diſquiets, 
Frays, Bloodſheds, Reſcues, Routs, and Riots, 
Brawls, Brabbles, Shreeks, the Dew'/ and all, 
Of which it is th* Original? += | 
And that it coſt the firſt ® Boon-blade, * lar, 
To whom he this fine Preſent made, 
Even his Life, who had his Brains 
Beat out his Coxcomb for his Pains ? 

Fup. Piſh ! piſh! thou talk'ſt thou know'R not What 
The Vine for this is not in fault; 
*Tis not the Vine, but the Exceſs, 
'That cauſes all this Wickedneſs. 
Wine of itſelf*s a gen'rous Juice, 

Of which the right and mod'rate Uſe 
Quickens Man's Wit, and chears his Heart, 
Gives Vigour unto ev'ry Part, 

And-the whole Man with Fire ſupplies 

Both to Deſign and Enterprize : 

But Jealouſy and Envy make 

Your Ladyſbip thus ill to ſpeak: 

There was a Semele, I trow, 

Who till ſticks in thy Stomach ſo; 

Thou elſe would'ſt have more Wit or Shame 
Than thus indiff'rently to blame, 

With thy eternal Bibble Babble, 

What's ill, with what is commendable. 


D I A- 


VENUs and Cup p. 


Ven. Ome on (Sir Lowe) ſince none is by 
But your ſmall! Deity and I, 

I muſt examine you a little, : 

And tell me true unto a Tittle, 

Sirrah, it were your beſt, or elſe 

I'll jerk you with my Pantables : 

How comes it (7outh) to paſs, that you 

Who all the Deities ſubdue, 

And at thy pleaſure canſt make Noddies 

Of every God, and every Goddeſs ; 

Nay, even me doſt ſo inflame, 

Who (Shit-breech) thy own Mother am: 

But yet Dame Pallas canſt not ſtir, 

Ass if (forſooth) alone for her . 

Thou hadſt no Arrows in thy Quiver, 

Nor yet a Torch to ſinge her Liver? 


Cup. Why (to confeſs the Truth) I ſpare her 


For no very good Will J bear her: 

But ſhe is ſuch a ſtrapping Jade, 

In Sadneſ;, Mother, I'm afraid 

To meddle with her. T'other Day 

I for her in cloſe Ambuſh lay, 

And a convenient Stand had got, 

Intending to have pink'd _ Coat; 
| 3 
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And to that End had choſe an Arrow 
{With which I ſcorn to miſs a Sparrow) 
Had notch'd it, and, without all Dread, 
Had drawn it, almoſt to the Head; * 
When, by the Snapping of a Twig 
Eſpying me, ſhe look?d ſo big, 
And did her Launce fo fiercely brandiſh, 

My Face turn'd whiter than your Hand 1s ; 
And I ſuch Fear was ſtruck withal, 

That Bow and Shaft from Hand did fall ; 
Nay, I myſelf came tumbling down, _ 

As ſhe had ſhot me with a Frown, 

So ſuddenly, that, but my mn 

By voluntary Flutterings | 

Broke the main Fury of my Fall, 

J think, I'd broke my Neck withal ; 

And yet was not the Squelch ſo ginger, 

But that I ſprain'd my little F. inger. 

Ven. But Mars more dreadful is than ſhe, 
For all her Launce and Shield, can bee: 
His Looks were terrible and grim, 

Yet thou art not afraid of him, 

Cup. I twice dare him, ere once offend her! * 
He frankly does his Arms ſurrender 
To my Diſpoſe, nay, very often 
Calls me his Iron ſides to ſoften: 

Whereas this ſowre Pal of Ambree - 

Huffs it, and looks a-skew at me; 

And when the domineering Drab 

Beheld me, like a half fledg'd Squab, 
Come fluttering headlong from the Bough, 
Sirrah (quoth ſhe) thou Baſſard thou, 


. 
* 


* 


* 
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Tf with thy famous Archery be 3 
Thou dar'ſ to make a Butt of me, 
Aſſure thyſelf, my mortal Favelin 

Shall in a Moment be thy Navel in 
Or I will catch thee up by one 

Of thoſe fat Stumps thou walk'ſt upon, 
And give your Rogueſhip ſuch a Swing, 
As (Monfieur Chitty-face) ſhall fling 

You and your Implements to Hell : 

And therefore (Don) conſider well | 
Whom thou attack'ſt, Go, bird at other 
Ladies of Pleaſure, ſhoot thy Mother ; 
She ſuch a conſtant Friend to Love is, 
She'll take it-for a Son-like Office ; 

But level not at me thy Tiller : 

For if thou doſt (thou pore blind Killer] 
I've told thee what thou art to fear, 
And I will do it, as I'm here. 

Thus ſaid, ſhe (which not to diſſemble] 
Indeed, lau, Mother, made me tremble, 
And that too with { fierce a Look, 

As my poor Heart could no way brook ; 
But, lite an Appen- leaf I ſhook, 

And ftar'd, as I'd been Planet-ſtruck. 
Which Face ſo terrible appears 

In that ſame Steel-Monzeer of hers ; 

And then her Shield's ſo full of Dread, 
With that foul ftaring Gorgon's Head, 
Which, dreſs'd up in a Tour of Snakes, 
The Sight ſo much more horrid makes, 


That the Remembrance makes me ſweat ;. 


Las fs! methinks, 1 ſee it yet. 


L 4 Fenn. 


- 


244 Burleſque upon Burleſque, Or, 
Venut. Dame Pallas and Meduſa's Head 

Are mighty dang'rous Things indeed: 

But yet for all this mighty Fear } 


Thou nothing mak'ft of Jupiter, 
For all the Thunder he does bear. 
But (Sirrab)] after theſe Excuſes, 
How comes it that the Nine fair Muſes, 
Who Gorgon's Head nor Thunder have, 
Should 'ſcape thy Darts, thou jaggling Knave ; 
Who, for all thou to do art able, 
Do {till remain invulnerable. 
Cup, Why, faith, I do thoſe Damſeli ſpare, 
Out of the Rev'rence that I bear 
To their good Singing; who, when I 
Happen into their Company, 
Sing me, and that without Intreaties, 
4 Sach Sonnets, Madrigals, and Ditties, 
=. As raviſh me, to tell you plainly ; 
US For, you know, I love Ballads mainly: 
I then. were an ingrateful Dog. 
Should I thoſe Virgins ſet a-gog 
With a mad Flame, that nothing dreads, | 
And make them looſe their Maidenheads ; LES 
By which their Voices ev'ry one 
Would be foul crack'd, nay, ſpoil'd and gone. 
Venus. But what has Dame Diana done, 
That thou ſhould let her too alone? 
Which way has ſhe (ſmall Qui ver- bearer) 
il Oblig'd the Deity to ſpare her ? 
Cup. Oh, that Donzella, by Relation, 
Is ta'en up with another Paſſion. | 
Yen, What Paſſion's that of Love takes plcce ? 
Cup, Why, ſhe's enamour'd of the Chace, 


1 nd. tens. Tania 


Where- 
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Wherein the luſty well · breath d Dame, 
80 faſt purſues the flying Game, 
The Hart, and Hind, the Buck, and Doe, 
And skirs thro! Woods and Foreſts fo, 
That, ſhould I ſtalk at her a Year, . 
I ne'er ſhall get a Shot at her; 
And to purſue her is no boot, 
The Damſel is too ſwift of Foot: 
But for her Brother, that Prince Prig, 
For all his dainty ſanded Fig, 
And that he ſhoots at fourteen-ſcore, 
I think 

Ven. Thou needſt to ſay no more; 
Thou oft has made thy fiery Dart 
Fizz in the Hollow of his Heart. 
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DIALOGU E. 


JuriTER, Mzrxcuzy, Paris, 0 Three 
_  Goddefſlles, 


Tup. Hi Ey ! Lacquey Mercury, appear ! 
Merc. 4n't like jour Majeſty, I'm here. 
Jup. Here (Sirrah) take this golden Apple, 

. And go where Paris tends his Cattle 
160 On 14a's Top, to that ſmug Paris, 

1 Who all the Shepherds much more fair is; 
14 That ſmooth-fac'd. Trajan, and acquaint him, 
That I of Beauty Judge appoint him, 
Becauſe he is a pretty Fellow, 

And ſometimes makes his Neighbours yellow, 
f And that he knows, .tho? _— in Frock, 
| A Weoman from a Water-cock. 
1 Come (fair ones) come, what are you doing? 
It is high time that you were going; 

F'11 not be Judge, I ſwear, that's flat; 

I- think, I know enough for that : 
For, if I ſhould decide the Strife 
* Bet ixt my Daughters and niy Wife, 
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Such Matters I am ſo expert in, 
That Two I ſhould offend, that's certain: | 
And, to be plain, I mainly dread 
Pulling an old Houſe o'er my Head, 
Then ſithence I can pleaſe but one, 
I will &en fairly let't alone 
For you are three that for it grapple, 
And you all know there's but one Apple, 
And I could wiſh, wer't I that gave it, 
That ev'ry one of you might have it: 
But none of you need doubt t' appear 
Before this new Lord Chancellor 
Don Paris, who is to decide 
Your Controverſy upon Je, 
Though Chanceries admit no Fury, 
For he's a King's Son, I aſſure ye, 
Deſcended from an honeſt Breed, 
Own Couſin here to Gammede, 
So upright and ſo innocent, 
That you all ought to xeſt content, 
And have no Reaſon to eſchew him, 
But wholly put the Matter-to him. 

Venus. For my part, Father Jupiter, 
L am content, and am ſo far | IE T wo | 
From queſtioning, much more refuſing, 
Any for Fudge is of thy chuſing, 
That I ſhould never doubt the Matter, 
Were Mamus ſelf the Arbitrator, 
And willingly to this ſubmit, 
Who, if he have or Eye, or Wit, 
Will ſarely underſtand the Duty : HA 
That he and all Men owe to Beauty 3 12 
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And if my Rivals do conſent, | 
For my part, Lam moſt: content. 
Jure. I from the Sentence ſhall not budge, 

Tho' Mars himſelf were to be Judge, 
Altho' thy Paramaur he be, 
And likely to incline to thee. | 

Tup. Art thou, Minerva, too agreed ? 
She b!uſhes, and holds down her Head. 
But Modeſty's the Maiden's Grace ;. 
Beſides, I hate a brazen-Face, . 
And thou wert virtuouſly rear'd ;: 
Maids ſhould be ſeen, they ſay, not heard, 
Therefore, I ſee, thou'rt, too, content, 
And modeſt Silence gives Conſent. 
Go on then in a happy Hour, 
And let not. thoſe, who loſe, look: ſowr, 
Stomach the Award, nor bear a Grudge 
To him whom I: have made your judge: 
For. there, is but one Golden Ball, 
Which can't be given to you all; 
Nor yet can ſev'ral Beauties ſtrike 
The young Man's Liking-all alike: 5 
And therefore he muſt giv* t to one; 
Or keep't himſelf, and give it none, 

Merc. Come now, ye've heard your Charge, pray, 
Let us be jogging, Ladies gay, 
And ſet forth towards Phryeia ;- 
J!11 lead the beſt and neareſt: Way, 
That you may neither ſtop nor ſtay; 
For ſuch wild Cattle often ſtray. [ 
And, for the Bus'neſs of the Ball, & 
Never. concern yourſelves at all; 


Me Scoffer ſcoffid. 
I know this Paris well enough; 
And of his Dealing have had Proof: 
He is a very honeſt Tounker, * * 
A bonny Lad, and a. great Panker | 
As out on's fight did ever thruſt hi _ 
I'll warrant you, he'll do you Juſtice. : 
Ven. The Character, thou giv'| the Youth, 
Does even raviſh me, in Truth; 
I've heard none ſuch this many a Day: 
But is he marry'd, prithee, ſay ? 
Merc. He was a Batchelor laſt Friday, - | 
But he a“ Sweet-heart has on da, * Ocnont« 
If I miſtake not ; but ſhe is 
Some coarſe, ſome home · ſpun, ruſtick Piece, 
That only now and then attends him, 
To draw the Humours out-offends- him-; | | 
A neceſſary piece of Wealth, 
To keep his Body in good Health, 
With whom he plays, to help Digeſtion : | 
But what makes thee. to ask that Queſtion ? | 
Ven. I know not how it came to paſs,. 
Of ſomething elſe I think it was. | | 
Pal. You, nimble Monfieur Merc ry there; | 
Captain Conductor, do you hear ? 
You ill diſcharge your Truſt (I trow) 
To hold Diſcourſe and whiſper ſo 
With Madam Fenus on the Way ; | 
Is that in your Commiſion, pray? ? {1 
Merc. Why if to paſs the Time we chat, 
| What can you (Madam) make of that? 
"Twas no ſuch. Secret never fear it, 
That we talk'd of, but you may hear it; 


250 Burleſque upon W 0 
She only ask'd, if Paris were 
A marry'd Man, or Batcheler ? Ai 
Pal. And good-now, what is that to her? 
Merc. Nay, what know I (my __ ne. ?) 
She ſays it was without Deſign. 
Pal. And is he marryd “ 
Mere. .:i I think net 
For why ſhould he be ſuch a Sot, 
As to go tie himſelf to one, 
When all he ſpeaks to are his own ? 


Pal. What! is the Fellow a meer Bumpiin,. - 


A dewn-right Clod ? or has he ſomething 
Of Honour and Ambition in him? | 
For thou, it ſeenis, haſt often ſeen him, 


Merc, Why, faith, the Fellow being young, 


Of active Limbs, and pretty ſtrong, - 
And being Son unto a King, 
IT think, he would give any Thing, 
Nay (on my Conſcience) half his Cattle, 
To ſignalize himſelf in Battle; [2 21) 
And would be glad mongſt armed Bands. 
To ſhew how tall he is on's Hands, 
Always provided in the Caſe, 
The Roy/ters would not ſpoil his Face. 
Ven. Why look you now, I can connive at 
Your two diſcourſing thus in private, 
Who, tho' you have much longer chatted, 
Yet you ſee, I'm not angry at it. 
I'm of another kind of Nature, 
And no ſuch froward ſnappiſh Creature. 
Merc. Nor is there Cauſe here, I aſſure ve, 


To put your Ladyſbip in Fury; 


_— 
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For all the ask'd me, Was no more, 4 i 
But juſt the ſame you did before. 
And I return'd in anſwer, too, . 
The ſame to Her I did to Tow. 
But yet this little ſnapping: Fray 
Has help'd well :onward on our Way : 
Help'd us well onward only, ſaid I! 
Why, we're paſt all the Stars already, 
And over Phrygia now are come; 
And ſo, fair Ladies, welcome home: 
And ſee, fweet Charges, I have ſpy'd: 
The famous Mount ycleped 1 ;. 
And now I come a little nigher, . 
I think, I ſee your Apple Squire... | 
Juno. Whereabouts is he? Prithee reg] 
For hang me if I ſee him now. 


Merc. A little on your Left-hand, Madam, 
Driving his Flocks, I think, to ſhade em 


O'th' ſide of the high Mountain yonder ; 
You there may ſee your Coftar, er : 
His Flock lies open to your View, © 
And yonder is his Cabbin too. 

Jun. Where is this Youngſter, with a Pox . 
J ſee no Cabbins, nor no Flocks. 

Merc. A better pair of Eyes Jove ſend ye 3- 
I doubt, your Boan- grace does offend ye; | 
Your Maid'nhead hangs not in your Light, 
Jove is too good a Carpet-Knight + © | 
J ne'er ſaw th' like in all my Days; 
Why he's as plain as Noſe on: Face, 
Guide your Eye by my Finger here; 
Do you not ſee ſome Flocks appear 


Coming 
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Coming from out yon Rocks, pray ſpeak, 
And one with Sheep-hook on his Neck, 
Sending his Cur to fetch em in 
They're plain enough, ſure, to be ſeen f 

Fun. Oh, now I ſee'm ; Is that the Youth ? 

Merc. That, Madam, 's even he, in Truth : 
But now, that we are got ſo near, 
E think, it good Diſcretion were 
That, ere we further go, we here 
Do make our ſtop; and light, for fear, 
Left whilſt on us he leaſt is ſtudy'ng; 
Flutt'ring about his Ears o'th* ſudden, 
We ſhould, perhaps, affright him ſo, 
That the poor Shepherd would not know | 
Nor what to think, nor what to do. 
And he, who to determine is 
Of ſuch a Tickle-point as this, 
Had need to have his Wits about him, 

Fun. Which if he have, I nothing doubt him. 
So now we're down ; and now, I pray, 
Let goody Venus lead the Way; 
For doubtleſs, ſhe, of all the reſt, 
Moſt Reaſon has to know it beſt, 
As having oft, to feed her Vices, 
Been here to ſeek her Friend. Anchiſas. 

Ven, Well, Governeſs of Heaw'n's Commander, 
It is well known thy Tongue's-no Slander ; 
Slander to her who Slander broaches, 
I ſcorn both thee and, thy Reproaches. 

Merc. Fy! (Ladies) fy ! is this your Breeding 
To ſquabble now you come. to Pleading !. 
But I ſhall this Diſpute decide, . 
I my ownſelf will be your Guide; 


For 
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For I remember well, when πν? 

Unto young Ganymede made love, 

I often on this Hill did light 

To ſee the little Favourite, 

To bring him Plums and Mackaroons, 

Which welcome are to ſuch ſmall Grooms 3 ” 

And, when he carry'd him away, 

I flew about 'em all the Way, 

To hold him up: And we muſt be 

Near to the Place; for now I ſee 

(Or I miſtake) the very Rock 

Where he ſat piping to his Flock, 

When Jupiter in ſhape of Eagle 

Came, the young Stripling to inveigle, 

And ſeizing him like any Sparrow, 

With his Beak holding his Tiara, 

To make him ſure, as ſwift as Hobby, 

He bare him into Heaven's Lobby ; 

Whilſt the poor Boy, half dead with Fear, 

Writh'd back to view his Spiriter 3 

And then it was that he let fall 

The Flute he piping was withal, 

When I, who will no Gain let go by, 

Seeing my Time, catch'd up the Hobey. 

But here is your Commiſſioner 

Of Oyer and of Terminer 3 x 

Let's civilly ſalute him, pray, 

And give his Loraſbip time o'th* Day. 

Good Day, thou top of Shepherds Fame. 
Paris. To thee (fair Son} I wiſh the ſame, 

What Ladies are theſe pretty Faces 

Thou lead'ſt into theſe deſart Places ? 


They 
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254 Burleſque pon Burleſque ; 3 Or, 
They are too fine and tender, ſure, ' 
Theſe ſcratching Brambles to endure. 
Mer. Ladies! thou (Paris) mov'ſt my Laughter, 
They're Deities ev Ty Mother's Daughter, 
You have before you, I'd have you know, 
Venus, Minerva, and Queen Fuso. 
'Tis Truth I tell you (Sit) and I 
Am Cawvaliero Mercury. 
What ! thou turn'ſt Colour (y good Friend} 
And ſeem'ſ to be at thy Wits End; 
Take Courage (Paris) I exhort thee, 
We are not hither come to hurt thee ; 
But *cauſe thy Judgment we approve. 
Bove others, in Affairs of Love, 
And know thee for a Fornicater, 
We come to make thee Arbitrator / | 
Of a long Suit theſe Goddeſſes | 
Depending have i'th' Common-Pleas, 
About Priority of Beauty: e 
And therefore (Paris) do thy Duty. 
As to the reſt, the Victors need, 
Thou may'ſt about this Apple read. 
Par, Let's ſee t. Hump! What's written bete? 


Give this unto the faireſt Fair, 

Great Gods ! how ſhould a mortal Wit 

Be able to determine it ! | 

Too mean Man's Skill, without Diſpute, is, 
To judge of your immortal Beauties 

To judge of ſuch Celeftial Laſſes 

A Swain's Capacity ſurpaſſes l 

Or that if any human Wit 

Were capable of doing it, 


Some 
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Some Courtier it ſhould be, no doubt, 
Much rather than a Collin Clout. 

If I were put to it to tell 

Which of my: Sheep does bear the Bell, 
Or to point out the faireſt-Goat, 
I'd gueſs with any for a Groat ; 

And I have ſuch good Judgment in it, 
That, peradventure, I might win it: 
But theſe are Beauties ſo Divine, 

And all with ſuch PerfeQtions ſhine, 
That a Man's Eye has much ado 

T” leave One to look on tother Two, 
But with the firſt ſo captivated. 

From thence he hardly can tranſlate itz 
But 'tis there riveted, concluding, 
That fair'ſt is without Diſputing. 
Beſides (to ſpeak the Truth) my Sight 
So dazzled is with ſo much Light 

Of heaven'y Beauty, that I yow, 


Two Eyes, methinks, are not enow 3 


Bur I at ſuch a time as this 

Would be all Eyes, as Argus is, 
With fuller Sight to look upon 

So much, ſo rare Perfection. 
And yet, ev'n in that State, I fear, 
One being Vie to Jupiter, 

The other Two his Daughters, I 
Should do very imprudently, 

In a Conteſt of ſuch high Nature, 
As this for Preference of Feature, 
Either to meddle or to make, 

But as they brew, fo let em bake, 
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Merc. You ſometimes may Diſcretion uſe, 
But here you can nor will nor chuſe: 
Jupiter ſays it ſhall be ſo, 
And what that means, you needs muſt know. 
*Tis then in vain to prate and babble, 
His Orders are irrevocable, 
Par. Why then have at em! and let thoſe, 
Whoſe Luck 'twill be the Prize to loſe, 
Blame their ill Fortune, and not me, 
For I can pleaſe but One of Three. 
Merc. Nay, they're all bound to that already; 
To Judgment therefore, and be ſpeedy. 
Par. Why ſeeing that it muſt be ſo, 
Stand out ( fair Ladies) all a-row: 
Bat firſt (Sir Merry) I would know, 
If I may ſee em nak d or no: 
For Womens chief Perfections do 
Lie underneath their Cloaths below 3 | 
Which they muſt either naked ſhow | 
And ftrip themſelves from Top to Toe, 
And ev'ry Godde/5 lay her Tail 
As bare and naked as my Nail, 
That I may ſee out of the Caſe 
All Things as well as Hands and Face:; 
Or I ſhall never be ſo wile, 5 


Where J can have no uſe of Eyes, 

With Juſtice to award the Prize. 
Merc. Why, thou art Dominus fac-totum, 

And may'ſt at will Unpetticoat em. - 
Par. Why then, if I may rule the Roaft, 

I affect naked Women moſt ; 

And therefore, Mere ry, ſo preſent 'em,. 

I may ſee all that Joue has ſent em. 
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Merc. Come, Ladies, blanch you to your Skins, 
Tis but a Penance for your Sins, 
And what you are oblig'd to do ; 
Your Governor will have it ſo, 
And, whilſt your Judge with learing Eyes 
Into each Chink and Cranny pries 
Of all your Curioſities, 
I'll be ſo civil, and fo wiſe, 


| Leſt any Miſchief ſhould ariſe, 


To turn my Back, which is of all 
Reſpects the moſt unnatural ; 
And, whilſt your Treaſure you diſplay, 

Turn my Calves-head another way. 
Ven. Why, an't be your Worſhip's Eaſe, 
You may e'en do ſo if you pleaſe ; 

But otherwiſe (my modeſt Don) 
Some here can abide Looking on ; | 8 
And, tho' you are a nimble one, 
Let our Apparel but alone, 
And there is nothing, I dare ſay, 
Your Modeſty can ſteal away. 
In the mean time, Gramercy Paris / 
He loves, I ſee, that Play that fair is, 
And moſt judiciouſly has ſpoken, 
He will not buy a Pig à Pole in; 
But wiſely will bring all Things out, 
And ſee within Doors and without; 
And I will ſhew thee ſuch a Sight, 
That if thou haſt an Appetite, 
And art indeed, a true-bred Cock, 
When I pull off my Cambrick-Smock, 
Shall make thee glory in thy Being, 
And bleſs Jove for thy Senſe of Seeing. 
Thou'k 
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Thou'lt then ſee I not only have 

Eyes, Cheeks, and Lips that can enſlave, 
And outward Beauties (or elſe ſome lye) 

As captivating and as comely, 

As either Juno's here, or Hers, © 

Who ſtand my fair Competitors 3 

But ſuch a Skin, ſo ſmooth and ſupple, 

Of Legs ſo white a parting, Couple, 

Such Knees, ſuch Thighs, and ſuch a Bum, 
And ſuch a, ſuch a Modicum; 
Shall make thy melting Meuth-to water 
Perhaps by Fits, for ſev'n Years after. 

Pal. Take heed (young Paris) thou'rt a Mice, 
And that the cunning Dame of Lowe is: 
Look not upon her, 'tis not beſt, 

Until ſhe have put off her Ces 

For ſhe's a Sorcereſi, and carries 
Enchantments in it, Monfieur Paris. - 3 
She's nought but Treachery and Treaſon, | 
Nor, to fay truly, is it Reaſon, | 
Now that her Beauty's brought to th* Teſt; 
That ſhe ſhall come ſo ſinely drefſt, | '* 
Like a patch'd Minx, and painted Whore ; 
But when ſhe comes her Fudge before, 
As ſhe came into th' World, I take it, 
'Should appear open, plain, and naked, 
Strip'd of her Pouncings and Devices, 

Her Shifts, her Tricks, and Attifices. | 

Par. Troth, ſhe ſpeaks Reaſon ; come, lay by 
That tawdry Girdle preſently. 

Ven. Make her her Helmet then lay by, 

She ſhall be ſtrip'd as well as I, 


There 


There's no Enchantment in my Ceſt: 
But that ſame Cal has ſuch a Creſt, 
As is enough, to look on it, 
To fright a Shepherd out on's Wit. 
Sure, ſhe's afraid that- her blue. Eyes 
Want Power to obtain the Prize, 
And if ſhe finds they cannot do't, 
She means to fright or beat thee tot: 
And I commend her Wiſdom truly ; 
For her blue Eyes will come off bluely. 
Pal. No, I as thee as ſoon will trip ; 
And for to pleaſe your Laahſbip, 
There lies the over-awing Creft. 
Ven. Tis very brave, and there's my Ce: 
Jun. Fie, what a tedions Work you make it! 
Let's ſtrip, I long to be ſtark- naked: 
And now we naked are (Sir Paris) 
Conſider, pray, which'the moſt fair is. 
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Par. Ay, marry, here's a Sight worth ſeeing, 


Tho' one had ſpent's Eſtate in feeing, 

Oh what rare Fleſh ! what Excellencies ! 

What dainty, ſuper-dainty Wenches ! 

What a brave Laſs is Madam Pall ! 

What State does Juno move withal ! 
By which 'tis evident they ate 

Daughter and Wife to Fupiter. 

But Venus is, indeed, a Pearl; 

Did ever Man ſee ſuch a Girl? 

Oh, what a lovely Face is there 

What criſped Locks of amber Hair! 


What a white Neck! what Breaſts / what Shoulders! 


Belly and Back to catch Beholders ! 


What 
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What Hips! what Hanches! what rare Thighs ! 
Enough to make the Dead to riſe ! 
To which, in Love I'm not ſo ſimple, 
[ But to obſerve ſhe has a Dimple, 
# And ſuch a one, as who would not 
1 Put all the Fe into the Pot ? 
| | In fine (as good Sir Martin ſays) 
* I have not Wit enough to praiſe 
The ſev'ral Beauties and the Graces 
Adorn them all in all their Places ; 
i The Sight whereof's a Happineſs 
ö | [ Too great for Tongue or Pen t'expreſs, 
4% Nay, any one of them would be 
Too much for mortal Eye to ſee. 
Yet, fince the mighty Jupiter 
Has my poor Judgment priz'd ſo far, | 
As ſimple Me a Juage to make, 
That in my Choice I mayn't miftake, 
And thruſt, like over greedy Sot, 
My Spoon into th' wrong Porridge pot, 
Better to manifeſt my Art, 
I'll ſtudy every one apart, 
And view em one by one at Leiſure, 
(Which alſo will prolong my Pleaſure.) 
For, in beholding them in Mufter, 
They do confound me ſo with Luſtre, 
I ſhall my Reputation loſe, 
And ne'er know rightly how to chuſe. 
Ven. Content; my Cauſe I nothing doubt, 
And ſtare till both thy Eyes ſtart out. 
Par. Why then, let Madam Juno ſtay : 
She's the beſt Woman-(by my Fay) | 
And 
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And, whilſt her Beauties I admire, 
I'll have the other Two retire, 

Fun. Come on (Sir Paris) now ſurvey me, 
And turn me round as thou wouldſt ha" me, 
I'll ſtand or lie as thou doſt pray me, 
And moppe too, if thou'lt not betray me. 
But when thou round about haſt ey'd me, 
High, low, between, and ev'ry Side me, 
(Young Paris) I would thee adviſe, 

In loving and in courteous wiſe, 
To think that thy Perferment lies 
In thy awarding me the Prize : 
And tho' I need not bribe nor ſue 
For that I know to be my Due, 
Yet, if thou'lt favour me this Day, 
I'll make thee King of 4/2. 

Par. Troth, I am not ambitious, Madam ; 

And as for Kingdoms, if T had 'em, 
To King-it paſſes my poor Skill, 
And I ſhould be a Shepherd ſtill. 
But this the ſhort is, and the long, 
I'll do your Majeſty no wrong : 
And now I've ſeen what I deſire, 
Be pleas'd, I pray you, to retire, 
And ſend my Lady Pallas hither, 

For I can't deal with two together. 

Pal. Here (thou beſt Judge of beſt Deſerts) 
Contemplate on Minerwa's Parts: 

I hope, or thou deſerveſt Whipping, 
Thou wilt give me the Golden-Prppin : 
Which if thou doſt (Youth, mark me $ well 
I'll render thee invincible ; 
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And whether thou with doughty Knight, 
Arm'd, or unarm'd, ſhalt enter Fight ; 
Nay, with a Giant, or an Ettin, 
'Thou ever ſhalt be ſure to beat him. 
Par. Lady, 1 never did delight in 
This ſcurvy dang'rous Thing call'd Fighting: 
And therefore ſhall not be a Dealer 
In the Commodity call'd Valour, 
Beſides, my Father's Kingdoms are 
Quiet (Thanks be to Fove) from War; 
1 with a Taylor play'd, indeed, 
At Cudgel, but he broke my Head; 
And had ſuch ſcurvy Luck in Battle, 
J rather had by half tend Cattle; 
But, tho* I'm but a Country-Peaſant, 
I'll not be brib'd with Gift nor Preſent ; 
And yet I can't but thank you till 
(Fine Madam) for your great good Will, 
Which I ſo kindly take, I ſwear, \ 
My Equity you need not fear; 
For I'll do Juſtice, right or wrong, 
And there's an End of an old Son g. 
But to adviſe you I'll be bold, 


| Pray, d'on your Cloaths, fear taking Cold, 


And your ſteel Cap will do no harm, 
To keep your learned Head piece warm; 
And pray, as hence you do go fro me, 
Send Madam Venus, hither to me. 
Venus, Here's Jenus, that you call for ſo; 
Survey me now from Top to Toe: 
And if thou find'ſt, when thou haſt view'd me, 
Any one Wrinkle more than ſhou'd be, | 


Ir 
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Or if my Bum have any Flaws in't, 

Tl give thee Leave to put thy Noſe int. 
I'll tell thee without Fraud or Guile, . 

I have, and for no little while, | 
(Having ta'en Note of thy Deſert, 

And what a pretty Fellow th'art, 

Thy Youth, thy Feature, Shape, and Faſhion) 
Had on thee very great Compaſſion, 

To ſee thee tending rotten Flacks, 

Amongſt theſe ſolitary Rocks, 

Great Cities, nor Aſſemblies heeding, 
Where young Men uſe to get their Breeding : 
But waſting here thy Time in Caverns, 
Which would be better ſpent in Taverns, 
What's to be learnt amongſt theſe Groves, 
By ſtill converſing with thy Droves, 

I prithee, ſay, and do not lye, 

But Inorance and Clownery ? 

What Pleaſure's in this Rural Life? 

'Tis Time that thou hadſt got a Vie, 

Or, which is better, a fine M/s, 

Not ſome coar/e Sun-burnt Trull, I wis; 
But of fam'd Argos ſome rare Piece, 

Of Corinth, or ſame Town in Greece, 
Such as the Spartan Helen is, 

Her Sex's Pride and Maſter-piece,. 

As handſome Paris is of his. 


And who (I know it) is as free, 


Buxom, and amorous as He. 
And if the little wanton Tit 
But ſaw thee once, I'm ſure of it, * 
She would both Home and Husband quit, 
To follow thee for dainty Bit ; 
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She would both lee and long ſo ſore ; 

Didſt never hear of her before? 

Par. No, ne'er a Syllable (I vow ;) 

But very fain would hear it now. 
| Ven. Why, ſhe is Daughter to that“ Fair, * Leda; 
For whom our am*rous Jupiter 3 
Transform'd himſelf into a Swan 

Her Maiden-head for to trapan. 

Par. And is ſhe fo wonderfully fair? 

Fen, Why, what a Country-queſtion's there ! 
How ſhould ſhe, canſt thou think, be other, 
Having a Swan unto her Mother ? 

Nor is ſhe gro/5 you may ſuppoſe, 

3 hom an Egg. bell did once encloſe. 

Hadſt ſeen her once wreſtle a Prize, 
Naked, as tis her Country-guiſe, | 
1 dare moſt confidently ſwear, 

'Thou'dſt long to try a Fall with her, 
Already they're at Wars about her ; 

For Theſeus, like a boiſrous Suiter, 

To ſpirit her away made bold, 
When ſhe was but poor ten Years old, 
A little ſnotty Chitterling ; oj A 
But now ſhe's quite another Thing. 

A Miracle, I do proteſt, 

Her Beauty with her Age's increas'd, 
That ſhe is now the o»/y Miſe | 

Of all the:ſpruce young Maids of Greece. 

A thouſand Suiters all have ſought her ; 
But Menelaus now has got her; 

Yet, for all that, ſhew me but Favour, 
And ſay the Word, and thou ſhalt have her. 


Par. 
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Par. How can I have her (that's a Jeſt!) 
When ſhe is married, thou ſay'ſt ? 

Ven. Is that a Thing to be fo wondred ? 
Tis the leaſt Matter of a Hundred; 
For that, Man, never ſeratch thy Pate, 
J can do greater Feats than that. 
In the mean time (Sir) by your Leave, 
You're a meer Novice, I pereeive. 

Par. But which way you intend to go 
About it (Madam) I would know. 

Ven. Why the Deſign of it is this, 
Thoa ſhalt go travel-into Greece. 
Wherein thy main Pretence ſhall be 
Only for Curioſity, 
To ſee what thou haſt heard the Fame on : 
And when thou com'ſt to Lacedæmon, 
Ere thou'rt well got into thy Ian, 
I'm certain that the lovely Queen 
Will forthwith make her Hen-pectd Spouſe 
Sent to invite thee to his Houſe, _ 
Which is as fair as fair can be; 
And for the reſt, leave that to me. 

Par. Why, I will try my Luck, in Geddle 3 
But it won't fink into my Nodg/e, 
That ſuch an admirable Piece, 
The very Flow'r and Pride of Greece, 
And a great Queen, as that you mean, 
Should be ſo impudent a Quan, 
To leave her Country; and her Honey, 
To whom ſhe's join'd in Matrimony, 
nd run away with ſuch a one 
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Vern, Why, I confeſs, it ſomething odd is, 
But there's the Power of the Godde/+ ; | 
And that's a Trick that I deſie 
Beſt on em all to do but J. 

Now, I two Sons have, you m know, 
Which theſe mirac'lous Feats can do; 

Of which the one by Art is able 

To make a Party amiable ; 

And t other has the Pow'r to move 

Who ſees that Lovelineſs, to love. 

In order then to this Defign, 

I mean to place theſe Brats of mine, 

Who are t'effe& this Enterprize, 

One of them (Paris) in thine Eyes, 

And t other I'll convey by Art | 
Into fair Helen's tender Heart: 
Which being order'd (by my, troth) 

The Devil muſt be in you both, | 
If what remains do want Fulfilling, 3:6 
When both of you are made fo 1 | 
But yet on ſurer Grounds to go, . 
( For one can't be too ſure, you know) 4 
III give thee two Strings to thy Bow, 

And thou ſhalt have with thee the Graces, 
(Three very pretty little Laſſes, | 
Who can do much in ſuch like- Caſes) 

In thy Adventure to attend. thee, + - 

Whoſe Services will much befriend thee ; 
For they, to grace thee not deſpiſing, 

Shall daily wait upon thy Riſing, 

(And never Afian Cavaliers 

Could boaſt they had ſuch Chambriers) 
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Where dreſſing thee each Day, the whiles 
One tricks thy Face in winning Smiles, 
With greater Power to accoſt her ; 
T'others in ſuch a ſwimming Poſture 
Thy Arms and Hands, thy Legs and Feet, 
In ſuch a graceful Mien ſhall ſer, 
As ſhall, if Nell have any Senſe, 
So tickle her Concupiſcence, 
That ſhe will rum the whole World over 
With ſuch a rare accompliſh'd Lover. 

Par. Theſe are fine Promiſes, indeed, 
And tho* Fowe knows how I ſhall ſpeed; 
Yet I'm fo raviſh'd with this Geer, 
That I already burn to ſee'r ; 
And you have (Madam) ſet m' Ambition 
So hot upon this Expedition, 
That ere a Man ears fay, what's this, 
Methinks, I'm travelling to Greece, 
Am come to Sparta ſafe as may be, 
Have ſeen, attack'd, and won the Lady; 
Who having with her elf lin d me, 
And being lightly whipt behind me, 
None to our Journey being privy, 
Am poſting her to Troy Tantiuy; 
All which does in my Mind ſo run, 
'That I am mad it is not done. 


Ven. Soft! do not ſpur too faſt, you Dapple, 


Till firſt y'ave given me the Apple. 
There lies my Service's Rewarding ; 

That I muſt have, or elſe no Bargain. 
Then give it me, I prithee, do; 

Come, come, thou know'ſ it is my Due; 
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I elſe ſhall either fret and fume, or 
So muſty be and out of Humor, 
That the Event is to be doubted, | 
I'& ne'er go chearfully about it: 2 
And then, be ſure, no good can come, 
For one muſt never go Hum drum 
About ſo nice a Work as this is; 
But it is Mettle carries Mies: 
And therefore, without more protraction, | 
Give me the little Satisfaction; 
And (Paris) when thou com'ſt to Bedding, . 
Ob, how I'll trip it at thy Fedding / 
Par. Nay, you're a Figger, we all know; 
But if you ſhould deceive me now ! 
Ven. Who, I deceive thee | Never fear me 3 
But, if thou art diſtruſtful, ſwear me | 
Par. No, that Security's tao common, 
Beſides, Oaths never bind a Woman: 
But (Madam) if you can afford | | 
Once more to promiſe on your Ward, 
That I ſhall have this bonny Ne//y, 
More of my Mind I then ſhall tell ye. | 
Ven. Why then, Know all Men by theſe Preſents, 
That ſpite of Princeſs, Courtiers, Peaſants, 
And all both Man and Woman-kind, 
I here myſelf moſt firmly bind 
To give thee Helen Pride of Greece, 
To be thine own Lyndabrides ; 
That I will pay down Sparta's Spouſe 
In the now very Dwelling- houſe 
Of Seignior Priam King of Trey; 
And then (Sir Paris) give you Joy. 
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Nay, I do bind myſelf beſide, 
To be in Perſon mine thy Guide, 
And will (ſince thy Wit won't ſuffice) 
Carry on the whole Enterprize. | 
Par. You my Requeſt are gone beyond, 
I (Madam) did demand no Bond. 
And will you bring your Cupid; too 
(My lovely Dame) along with you ? 
Ven. Piſh! never doubt it, Man, I'll do't, N 
Defire and Hymen too to boot. S 
Par. Then call the others in that went hence, 
That I may now proceed to Sentence, 
Fair Goddeſſes, I pray, draw near. 
Tupiter has employ'd me here 
In ſach a very nice Affair, * 12 
So much, indeed, againſt the Hair, : 
That, had his Majeſty thought fit | 
To have exempted me-from it, b 
I would have given (or I'm a Knave, < 
A Score of the beſt Eaves I have: 
But, ſince he's pleas'd to have at ſo, 
I muſt per-force obey, you, know 3 
Yet, ere I do pronounce the Sentence, 
Let me, upon this ſmall Acquaintance, 
Entreat the Loſers to be civil, 
And at my Hands not take it evil; 
If I like one above the reſt, 
I cannot help it, I proteſt. 
Here is a Golden Apple here, ; 
Which muſt be thought ſuch Price to bear 
(Thro' Cunning o'th* malicious Dozor) * The Goddefs 
That none, forſooth, muſt be the Owner, Diſcordia. 
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Bat ſhe who is the faireſt Fair ; 
When, from my Heart, I vow and ſwear, 
And, without Fraud or Flattery, 
There is not one of all you three 
For whom a Buſhel's not too few, 
Had but your Beauties half their Due. 
Which Beauties (gentle Madams) I 
Conſider'd have impartially, 
And find them all ſo excellent, 
That truly I could be content, 
Were it conſiſtent with my Duty, 
To give to each the Prize of Beauty: 
But I am ty d, when all is done, 
T'award it only unto One. 
Now, Venus being in thoſe Parts 
Which have the greateſt Pow'r o'er Hearts, 
The moſt exactly ſhap'd of all, 
I judge to her the Gp/den Ball, 

Juno. Learnedly ſpoke ! I had not car'd, 
If Pallas here had been preferr'd ; 
But to beſtow it on that Trapes, 


Hang him, Jack-an-apes, 
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Mars and MERCURY. 


Mars. Aſt heard o'th' loud Rhodombntade 
| That t'other Day Jupiter made? 
Which was, That if we on this Faſtiion 
Daily provok'd his Indignation, 
He would; if anger'd once again, 
From Heaw'n to Earth let down a Chain, 
With which he up to him would hale 
Mankind, the Elements, and all, 
With ſuch a mighty Strength, that, tlio” 
We all had hold of it below, 
And pull'd to ſtay't, we could not do't, 
But he would pull us up to boot, 
Of all us Deities alone 
Now, I muſt needs confeſs, no one 
Is able near, unleſs he lift, 
To grapple with his Matton-fiſt ; 
And he will loſe, whoever vies 
With him at any Exerciſe : ; 
But to imagine that all we. 
So brave a jolly Company, 
Join'd all together, ſhould not be 
As ſtrong, nay, ſtronger far than He. 
In trath, in him. I do conceive it 
An Arro to believe it 
* * 6 
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And Vanity devoid of Wit, 

So openly to publiſh it. 

And yet for all his mighty Vaunting, 

His Domineering, and his Ranting, 

All of the Gods, and I and you know, 

When Neptune, Pallas, and Queen Juno, 

By Combination had trapann'd him, 

And had intended to have chain'd him, 

He'd much ado, tho' his Strength ſuch is, 

To diſ-engage him from their Clutches : 
Nor had he done it for all that, 

(Tho' now he vapour can and prate) 

For all his ſtriving and his ſtruggling, 

His writhirg, wriggling, and-his juggling, 
Nor all his Strength, which now ſo great is, 

Had-not his old Friend, Madam Thetis, 

In time of Danger ſent him there 

Briareus the Hot cockle-Play'r, 

With a whole hundred Cluſter- fiſts, 

To diſ-engage him from the Liſts. 

And, by my Faith, he came in Seaſon 

To reſcue him from the High-treaſon ; 

Or elſe, with this my huffing Don 

I know not how it would have gone. 

Merc. Prithee, hank up thy Tongue again, 

And do not give it ſo much Rein: 

Theſe Words do make my Ears to tingle : 

"Tis well that thou and I are ſingle ; 

This Language is unſafe, I ſwear, 

For thee to ſpeak, or me to hear.. 


1 


Mari. 
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Mars. Doſt think I have fo little Wit 
To talk thus unto all I meet? 
No, Friend, I wiſer am than fo, 
I know well whom I ſpeak it to; 
One, who not only has a Talent 
In ſpeaking, but in being filent : 
But, ſhould another chance to come, 
Of Mawors not a Word, but Mum. 


Pan and MERCURY, 


Pan, E Morrow ( Father !) how doft do ? 
| Merc, * Good Morrow, Son, fince tmuſt be ſo ; jo 
But why call'ſt thou me Farther, trow ? 
For to behold thoſe goodly Horns, 
That py'd Beard, which thy Face adorns, 
That fingle wagging at thy Butt, 
Thoſe Gambrels, and that Chowen-foot, 
Thou doſt much more (not to diſſemble) 
A He-goat than a God reſemble. 

Pan. Tis very well! But all this while 
Thou thine own Iſſue doſt revile, 
And giv'ſt thyſelf many foul Rubs, - 
Prithee, what's He that gets ſuch Cabs ? 
For all this handſome Shape, you ſee, 


Came from my Father, and thou'rt he. 
Merc} 
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Merc. I would thou couldſt perſuade me to it! 
But thou'lt have much ado to do it ! 
Pl! make much of myſelf, I'd need, 
If but in Rev'rence to my Breed. 
But if thy happy Sire I am, 
Who, the great Devil, was thy Dam? 
Did I not meet with ſome She-Goat 
'Traveſty'd in a Petticoat? 
For never ſure did Foman bear 
Zo uncouth a prodigious Heir. 
Pan. No, Father, I would have thee know't, 
Thou didſt not couple with a GG . 
Th aſt not forgot yet, I dare ſay, 
How once in fair Arcadie 
With beaſtly Luſt, and barb'rous Pow'r, 
Thou didſt a pretty Maid deflow'r : 
What need'ſt thou bite thy Fingers Ends? 
T only ſpeak it amongſt Friends. | 
It is Penelope I mean. "FS. N 
. Merc. I do remember ſuch a Quan, | 
A pretty Gir But how could ſhe 2 | 


# 
- 


Bring out ſo foul a Beaſt as thee, 
More like a Devil than like me? 

Pan. Nay, I'm as like my Dad, in ſooth, 
As he had ſpit me out on's Mouth, 
'That is, as like what then thou wert, 
When thou play'dſt that uncivil Part; 
For then, if th'aſt it not forgot, 
Thou turnd'ſt thyſelf into a Goat, 
With a Face foul as any Vizor, 

In Policy for to ſurprize her. 

Merc. Yes, I remember ; out upon it! 

But troth, I am aſham'd to-own, it. 


Pan. 
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Pan. Faith, for the Rape I cannot blame | 
But as for me, I ſhall not ſhame ye, 
And few there are preferr'd before me ; | 
For, beſides that, they do adore me | 
All o'er Arcadia; where poſſeſt | 
I'm of thouſand Flocks at leaſt; | 
My Qualities have purchas'd Fame, 
For Doctor I of Muſick am; 
And more have made my Valour known 
In the great Field of Marathon ; 
For which good Service the Athenians 
Have given me a fine Convenience 
Wherein to fit, eat, drink, or ſnort, 
A Grotto underneath their Fort; 
Where thou ſhalt ſee, if thou com'ſt thither, 
How highly I am honour'd (Father.) 
Merc, What, art thou marry'd 7 
Pan. No, not yet; 
I hitherto have had more Wit. 
Merc. I wonder at it not, in truth; 
For who'd have ſuch a ſweet-fac'd Youth ? 
Pan. Piſh! had I nothing elſe to do, 
(Father) I could have Ves enow, 
And therefore that's a vain Objection: 
But I've ſo am'rous a Complexion, 
And do with Love ſo ſcald and burn, 
One Mig would never ſerve my Turn. 
Merc. Thou bigger" then the Goats, I Seite 
Pan. Good Words! no, -I'm not ſo put to't ; 
Echo and Pitys, full of Bliſſes, 
Are both content to be my Mies, 
And all the Rout of Bacchanals 
Come with a Powder, when Pan calls ; 
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By which (Good Father) you may know, 
I better ſpend my Time than ſo. 
Merc. Believe't, they're wond'rous kind to thee, 
And *tis no Wonder tho? they be, 
Th'aſt ſuch a charming Phys'mony. 
But I have a Requeſt unto thee, 
Will do me good, and no harm do thee, 
It is ſo ſmall ; which is, that ſeeing 
I was fo bleſs'd to give thee Being, 
Thou in return will be ſo civil 
As not to pay my good with evil, 
But whereſoe'er we chance to meet 
In Houſe or Field, or in the Street, 
So oft as we ſhall come together, 
Thou do forbear to call me Father, 
For, not to mince the Verity, 
I'm damnably aſham'd of thee : 
But for this ance ſhake Hands and part, 
And ſo farewel with all my Heart. 
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DIALOGUE 


APpoLLO and Baccuvs. 


Ap. WW Ho'd think that ſuch a Jack-an-ape as 
Cupid, the mighty-tool'd Priapus, 
And Androginus, of all others, 
Should all of the ſame Womb be Brothers, 
Being ſo much alike in Feature, | 
In Humour, and in Shape, and Stature; 
For one's a little Goddikin, 
No bigger than a Skiztle-pin, 
Yet little as he is, can ſcare us 
If once he takes his Bow and Arrows 3 
And, of the other two, the latter 
Can make nor Man's nor Maiden's Water; 
The t'other ſomewhere is more tall 
By Handfuls than the beſt on's all, 
Bacchus, Why this Diverſity each gathers 
From the Variety of Fathers; 
Tho' ev'ry Day, indeed, preſents | 
As great and ſtrange a Difference, 
Ev'n amongſt thoſe who had no other 
But the ſame Father and the ſame Mother, 
Apol. Yet "tis quite otherwiſe, you ſee, 
Betwixt my Siſter Die and me, 
Who the ſame Virtues have and Vices, 


And follow the ſame Exerciſes. 
: Bacch 
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Bacch. But the mad Hag in Petticoats 
In Scythia's buſy, cutting Throats, 

hilt thou doſt Men of Money fleece N 

ith giving Phy/ic here in Greece ; | © 
And pray, what Sympathy's in this? 

Apel. Why, Bacchus, doſt thou think that ſhe 
Takes a Delight in Cruelty, 

In hearing Blood in Throats to rottle, 
Like Liquor from a ftrait-mouth'd Bottle ? 
Alas! ſhe only does it, ſhe, 

Meerly out of Complacency, 

T' accommodate herſelf to th* Faſhion, 
And Humour of that barb'rous Nation ; 
At which ſhe takes ſo great Offence, 
That ſhe but waits to ſteal from thence, 
When any Grec:an Ship comes thither, 
To take her in, and bring her hither, 

Bac. Why, truly, then I do commend: her, 
And a good Gale of Wind Fove ſend her, - + 
In the mean time, I needs muſt tell you, 
Priapus is a beaſtly Fellow: 

For (no one being by but us) 
Calling at's Houſe at Lampſacus, 
After we'd eaten well, and much, 
And quaff'd it ſmartly a- Dusch, 
It being pretty coldiſh Weather, 
[| He needs muſt have us lie together; 
| And ſo we did, when in the Night, 
| When leaſt (IL fwear) I dreamt of it, 
| Betwixt ſome twelve and one a Clock, 
He tilts his Tantrum at my Neck, 
Till, with Extremity of Pain, 
He plainly made me roar again. 


| Hol. 
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Apol. A very edifying Story ! 
And what did you, whilſt he did bore ye? 
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Bac. What ſhould I do, but make the beſt on't ? 


I only laugh'd and made a Jeſt on't ? 


Ap. Some would, perhaps, have kept a Pother ; 


But thou, I think, could do na other, 
But put on Patience, and lie till; 
Alas ! he did it in good Will, 
And it had been III- nature in thee, 
When he good Meat and Drink had giv'n thee, 
For to grudge him who fed thee gratis, i 
So ſma]a Courteſy as that is. 
Beſides, he great Temptations had, 
For thou'rt a pretty '\mock-fac'd Lad. 

Bac. But yet o'th' Two (my Friend A 
Thou art by much the pretty'r Fellow 
And therefore if he once make Suit t'ye 
To lie in's Houſe, faith, look about ye. 

Well, well!“ but he were beſt take heed 

How he attacks my Maiden-head : 
His mighty Trapftith cannot ſcare us, 
For we have good Yew-bow and Arrows, 
As well as a white Wig to tempt him; 
And, if he draw, he will repent him, 
Beſides, I'm fo ſet round with Light, 
And am wfxhal ſo quick of Sight, 
That much I do not need to fear 
To be ſurprized i in my Rear, 


ce 93 as 


DI A- 


i 
, 
„ 


DIALO G u 
MERCURY, and bis Mother MAY A. 


Merc. 32 your Counſel on ſome other, 
'Tis Labour loſt on me (good Mother 3] 
For ere I'll lead the Life I do, 
And be this Drudge, I tell you true, 
And ſo I'll tell old Father Laſher, 
Jam reſolv'd, ev'n to turn Thraher. 
S'Fiſh! I'm a Slave, a Pack-Horſe made: 
Would I'd been Prentice to a Trade, 
Or bred up with ſome honeſt Farmer, 
Who would have clad me Er warmer, 
Though not ſo fine, and giv'n me reſt, 
And not have work'd me like a Beaſt. 
A God, quotha! No Deity 
Was ever, ſure, ſo us'd as I: 
But, ere this Life I'll longer lead, 
I'll roll for Lower, or beg my Bread, 
And run, nay, fly, let who will hear me, 
Far as my Legs or Wings will bear me. 
Maya. Nay, prithee Son, govern thy Paſſion, 
And do not talk of this wild Faſhion, 
Merc. Why ſhould I not ſpeak out (Vor ſoot 
So long as I ſpeak nought but Truth? 
Tat! tut! I ſcorn to mince the Matter 
F was not bred to lye and flatter : 


E. 
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And being thus abus d muſt ſpeak, 
And eaſe my Heart, or it will break. 
I ſpeak no Treaſon. - Have I not 
Very good Reaſon to find fault, 
When Jupiter does force on me 
More Work, more Toil; and Drudgery, 

(Which, Mother, cannot be deny'd) 

Than upon all the Gods befide ? 

Firſt, I by Spring of Day muſt come 

To waſh and rub the Dining-room 3 

(Which does not always ſmell of Amber) 

Next, I muſt clean the Council. Chamber, 

And duſt the Woaol-packs : After that 

I muſt go dreſs the Rooms of State, 

Bruſh Cuſhions, Chairs, and Foot-cloths toog 

(Which takes up no ſmall Time to do.) 

Nay, all this yet will not ſuffice, 

But, I muſt ſweep the Galleries, 

Tho' others are more fit to do't, 

The Lobbies and Baci: fairs to boot: 

Then having ſwept my Face of Fat, 8 


Powder'd, and put a clean Crevat, 
I muſt i'th' Anti- Chamber wait 
Jupiter's Riſing to receive c 

Such Orders as he's pleas'd to give. 

(Which ever num'rous are, no doubt} 

And then muſt carry them about, 

Work that requires a ſupple Ham. 

Then Steward Io th' Houſhold am, 

Yes, and Cup-bearer too, at leaſt, 

As often as he makes a Feaſt, 

And had that Office ev'ry Day | 

Till Ganymege came into Play. But 
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1 But all this Work is nothing yet, 
43 And I could well away with it: 

$ And that, by which I am oppreſs'd, 

1 Is, that at Night, when all's releas'd, 
43 And every one goes to his Reſt, 


No one but me employ he can 

To convoy a great Caravan 9 
Of pale-fac'd dead Folks unto Hel! ; 
Company that i'th* Night might well 
The ſtouteſt God in Heaw's daunt ; 
Where alſo, before Rhadamant 

I muſt indi and proſecute em, 

Which ere by Law we can confute 'em, 
Repeating every little Crime, 

Does take up ſuch a World of Time, 
The Day is ready for to peep in; 

And then what Time have I to ſleepin? 
And yet all this, this Jupiter, TH 
- Whom TI have ſerv'd ſo many Year, \ 

{Wherein h'as had good Service on me) 
| The Conſcience has t' impoſe upon me, 
As not enough employ'd I were 1 
In being Serjeant, Orator, | 
Cup-bearer, Wreſtler, and what not, 
But I muſt on thoſe Errands trot, 
To be deprived of the Reſt 
Mortals allow to every Beaſt, - 
Caftor and Pollux, each one knows, 2 
By turns are ſuffer'd to repoſe: 
But I am toſt like Tennis- Ball, a 
And am allow'd no Reſt at all. 
But am diſpatch'd both Morn and Ev'n 
From Hieav'n to Earth, from Earth to Heav's ; 
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Whilſt Bacchus here, and Hercules, 

Who are no Sons of Goddeſſes, 

As I am, but more meanly born, 

Of wretched Mortals, and forlern, 

At great Fove's Board in Feaſt and Play 

Merrily paſs the Time away. _ 

I need had of a Horſe to ride on : 

For I'm but juſt now come from Sidon, 

Where I have with Europa been ; 

But I am ſent away agen 

To Argos with another How-d'ye, 

To Danae, a wretched Dowway, 

When I am almoſt ſpent, I vow tye ; 

Nay, * "more than that, I muſt, they ſay, 

Make too Beotia in my Way, 

To viſit there Antiopa. 

But flatly I've refus'd to do it ; 

For (Mother) I'll not melt my Suet 

For no good Words that can be given, 

Nor ne'er a Jupiter in Heaven. 

And tho' (tis true, he keeps me brave, 

On's Service I ſuch Comfort have, 

I ſometimes would be ſold a Slave, 

And run the Riſque of all Diſaſter, 

Fall what fall can, to change my Maſter. ' 
Maya. Come, prithee, moderate thy Paſi: en, 

Theſe are but Words of Indignation. 

I'Il have no Talk of Parting neither: 

What! what! you muſt obey your Father, 

And never think he does you wrong ; 

You muſt take Pains too, whilſt you're young, 
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And do whate'er he bids you do, | 
And fear not, you'll have Sons enow, 8 
When you are old, to work for you. 

I prithee, then, no longer ſtand, 

But go, and execute's Command, 

I know, he's cholerick, if thwarted, 

And to be apt to be tranſported. 

Love too is ſuch an odd Diſeaſe, 

That Lovers are moſt hard to pleaſe ; 

Will always have their own fond Ways, 

And are impatient of Delays. 
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JvrirER and SOL. 


Fu. Wx. thou unlucky ſenſeleſs Fool, 


Thou Dance, thou Loggerhead, thou Owl! 
Th'aſt made fine Work here, haſt thou not? 
To go and truſt thy Chariot : 
With a young giddy hair-brain'd Sot, 
Who, unto thy eternal Shame, 
One half o'th* World has ſet on flame ; 
And (which, to think on't, makes me ſhudder) 
So hard has frozen up the other, | 
'That if I had not knock'd him down, 
With a good Rap upon his Crown, 
And turn'd him topſy-turvy under | 
With a good rattling Clap of Thunder, At 
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At the mad rate that he was driving, 
He had deſtroy'd all Creatures living, 
And all Mankind, had he on poſted, 
Had either frozen been, or roaſted; 
And then you'd made (I hope you'll grant) 
A pretty piece of Bus'neſy ont. 
Sol. Oh Jupiter, I guilty am, 
Yea, inexcuſably to blame, 
And, without Mercy, am undone, 
For my Indulgence to a Son, 
I could not for my Heart deny: 
And then to ſee a * Miſtreſs cry, * Clymene. 
And Tears run trickling dawn her Face, | 
Would e'en have mov'd a Heart of Braſs. 
' [was that that did my Reaſon. charm, 
But (as I'm here) I thought no Harm, 
Jap. No Harm! How dar'ſt thou tell me ſo! 
Did'ſt not thy Horſes Fury know? 
What haſt thou been my Charioteer 
So many hundred thouſand Year ; 
Yet, that thou know'ft not, now canſt ſwear, 
What fiery headſtrong Fades they were! 
Yes (Sirrab) you knew well enough 
How hard to rule they were, and rough, 
And that they would do more than trot, 
If Bridle once in Teeth they got; 
And that if once they got a Foot, - 
Much more a Wheel, out of the Ret, 
All would be loſt. You knew all this, 
And yet for your Lyndabrides, 
To humour her (forſooth) you mult, 
Like a damn'd Rogue, betray your Truſt, 
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Endanger all the World, and ſet 
A Novice in that dang' rous Seat, 


Who to drive Tops was fitter far, 


Than guide the Day's triumphant Carr. 
Sol. I muſt confeſs (as your Grace ſays) 
I knew the Fades were Run-aways, 
And therefore did the wilful 4/ 
With my own Hands i'th*. Coach-box place; 
Taught him the Reins to draw and lip, 
And ſhew'd him how to hold his Whip; 
Tavght him the right Poppy/ma too, 
Which both the Hor/es full well knew, 
And, my own Hold before I quitted, 
No one Inſtruction I omitted, 
That I conceiv'd was neceſſary, 
Aſſur'd then he could not miſcarry, 
J left him to himſelf, and bid him, 
Touchez mons fils, and ſo good ſdeed him. 
He crack'd his Whip o'er the mad Cattle, 
The Chariot-wheels began to rattle, 
And thro' the Eaftern-gate they run: 
But my fool-hardy, aukward Son, 
So ill (woe worth the Time I got him / 
Retain'd the Leſſons I had taught him. 
That he had ſcarce, it ſhould appear, 
A Furlong got in his Career, 
When th' Stallion with the flaming Mains 
Finding, by Slackneſs of the Reins, 
They'd got another Charieteer, 
Away they ſtrain'd in wild Career, 
And left the Road, which they had kept 
Altho' the Wind they had out- ſtript 
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In Speed; yet running the right Way, 
"Twould but have made a ſhorter Day; 
But the raſh Bey, amaz'd with Light, 
And dizzy at the fearfal Sight 
Of the Ah he ſaw below him, 


Both 4vbip'd, and Reins he firait caſt fro“ him, 


And by the Coach-box held him faſt, 
Till thou in Wrath gav'ſ him his laſt, 
So, for his temerarious Action, 

My Boy has paid full Satisfaction, 

And in his Loſs, I think that I, 

Too, puniſh'd am ſufficiently. 

Jup. He, I confeſs, has had his Payment; 
But thou, who wert the moſt to blame in't, 
Deſerv'ſt, at leaſt, to be ſtrappado'd, 

Nay, flea'd alive, and carbonado'd : 

But I incline to Mercy rather, 

And pardon an indulgent Father, 

On this Condition (ne'ertheleſs) ! 

Thou never ſo again tranſgreſs ; 

For if thou doſt (thou Raſcal thou) 

I'll make thee both to feel and know, 

That this ſame Thunder, which I handle, 

Is hotter than your Farthing-Candle, 

In the mean time, this I'll do for ye, 

Becauſe I ſee thou art ſo ſorry, 

I will that Pha'ton's Siſters go 

Interr him on the Banks of Po, 

Juſt where he fell, and, for their Guerdon, 
l do a Thing was never heard on; 
ransform em into Poplars all, | 

rom whom a certain Gum ſhall fall, 
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To imitate the Tears they fied li 
Over the hare-brain'd Logger-head. 

As to the reſt, it fits thy Care 

Thy broken Waggon to repair, 

Which will require, rightly'to do it, 

A Carpenter and Wheel wright to it: 

For firſt, the Carriage is broken, | 
And one o'th* Wheels has but one Spoke on; 
The Harneſs too ſo much amiſs is, 

"Tis torn in twenty thouſand Pieces, 

But as to that, I (to befriend thee) 

A ſpecial Cobler ſtrait will ſend thee ; 

And, when th'aft got thy Tack/e mended, 
Begin anew where thy Son ended. | 

But now they've learnt a reſty Trick, 

The Fades, no doubt, will frisk and kick, 
As they were new again, to break, 

And may endanger too thy Neck ; 

J promiſe ye, I mainly doubt ye, 

And therefore (Sirrab) look about ye. 


DIA- 
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DIA . 


Apollo and MERCURY. - 


A pol. 1 * ſo confounded with this Pair, 
This Caftor, and this Pollux here, 

This Brace of Cygreti, that one Brother 

I'm ſtill miſtaking for the other; 

Which puts me out of Count'nance ſo, 

I know not what to ſay or do. 

For they're fo like, that when I meet em, 

And with Reſpect would kindly greet em, 

Servant, Don Caftor, ſtrait cry I; 

I'm Pollux, cries he by and by. 

Then preſently myſelf I flatter, 

The next time ſure to mend the Matter ; 

When meeting one of em alone, 

What, Monfieur Pollux ? and go on, 

I'm proud to be your Servant known ; 

And then 'tis Caftor, ten to one. 

Now, tho' herein there ever is 

As much to hit,: as there's to miſs ; 

Yet o'th' wrong Name I always light, 

And never yet was inithe right. 
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If thou canſt give me then ſome Mark 


Particular to either Spar, 
That I may one from t' other know, 
J prithee (honeſt Mere ry) do. 


Mer. Why, that you Veſterday embrac'd here, 


When we together were, was Ca for. 


A. But how can't know him from his Brother, 


When they're ſo like to one another? 

Mer. Why, Pollux is ſo giv'n to Huffing, 
His Face Kill black and blue with Cuffing a 
And, to be more particular, 

His left Cheek wears a noted Scar 

Of a good Whirret Bebrix gave him, 

Which over-board, no doubt, had drave him, 
Had not Friend Jaſon ſtep'd to ſave him 
Which Recumbendibus he got | 
By being of an Argonaut, 

When Fa/on ſailed into Greece | 
To ſteal away the Golden-Fleece. \ 

Ajol. Gramercy, faith, I'll ſwear a Book: on 

Thou haſt oblig'd me by this Token: 
For which was which I ne'er could tell; 
But ſeeing each with his half Shell, 

His white Horſe, Jav'lin, and his Star, 
To me the ſame they always were; 
And I, when I would ſeem well bred, 


Did fill confound 'em, as I ſaid: — 


But ſince I'm ſo beholden to thee, 
Reſolve me one Thing more, I prithee; 
And tell me why theſe Brothers never 
Are to be ſeen in Heav'n together ? 


; 


Merc. 
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Merc. Why, you muſt know, that Jupiter, 
Upon the Hatching of this Pair, 24 
'Theſe Twins of Leda fair, decreed, 
(I think for to preſerve the Breed) 
That one the Deſtinies ſhould curtal, 
But th* other be ordain'd immortal : 
Which known to them, as well as others, 
They, like two very loving Brothers, 
By an Affection very rare, 
The Good and III alike would ſhare : 
Thus, when one dies, the other mourns, 
And ſo they live and die by turns. 
Apol. Tis Sign of very good Condition, 
But 'tis a Friendſhip /ans Fruition; | 
For in this manner neither Brother 
Can ever ſee or ſpeak to t'other, 
But of what Calling are theſe Blades 
For we have all of us our Trades : 
J am a Prophet and Muſician, 
My * Son's a ſpecial good Phyfician, ul 
My Siſter plays the Midwif?'s Part, Pius. 
And thou a famous Vreftler art. FR 
Are theſe two good for nought, doſt think, 
But only for-to eat and drink ? 
Merc. O yes, I promiſe ye, their Stars 
Propitious are to Mariners, 
And fave em oft, when, to one's Thinking, 
They even are as good as ſinking. 
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Apol. A charitable good Vocation, 
I with them nigh when I've Occaſion. 
Geod Seamen, ſay'ſt thou (Merc'ry) marry, 
A Calling very neceſſary, 
And will (no doubt) when Men are Sea Al, 
Do 'em more Good by half than Phy/ick, 
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ND now (my Maſters). reft you merry 3. 
I doubt, both you and] arti weany,. - - - - 
Elſe I ſhould wery much admire ; 
Such Trumpery a Dog would tire. 
Tit, in the precious Age we live in, 
Mot People are ſo lewdly given, 
Coarſe hempen Traſh is ſooner read, 
Than Poems of a finer. Threads 
Which made our Author vue thoſe: 
To dizen up his ditty M, N 
In ſuch an odd fantaftiek Weed, _ 
4s ev'ry one, he Mead _ 4 FA 
Yet is he awiſe enough go know _ 
His Muſe, however, fings too low, 
{Tho warbling in the neweſt Faſhion). 
To work a Work of Reformation, 
And fo writ this (to tell you true); 
To pleaſe Himſelf as well as You.. 
Yet if (beyond his Expectat ion). 
This hall be grac'd with Acceptation,. 
Like others much of the ſame Faſhion, 
Which all baus had:your Approbation 3. 
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The Rhymer will fo kindly take it, 
That he his Bui neſs then vill make it 
| No more thus ſawcily to ſcoff ye, 
But ſomething bring more worthy ye. 
In the mean time, he bids me ſay, 
1f you" Il not hiſs this Puppet-Play, 
He'll do what nc er was done by * any, 
And raiſe the F Dead to entertain ye. 
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®* Poet, he means. 
+ Lucian's Dialogues of the Dead. 
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D Urſt I expoſtulate with Providence, 

I then ſhould ask, Wherein the Innocence 
Of my poor undefigning Infancy 
Could Heaw'n offend to ſuch a black Degree, 
As for th' Offence to damn me to a Place 
Where Nature only ſuffers in Diſgrace ? 
A Country ſo deform'd, the Traveller 
Would ſwear thoſe Parts Nature's Pudenda were : 
Like Warts and Vent, Hills on the one ® fide ſwell, 
To all but Natives inacceſſible ; 
+ T” other a blue ſcrofulous Scum defiles, : 
Flowing from th* Earth's impoſthumated Biles ; 
That ſeems the Steps (Mountains on Mountains thrown) 
By which the GIANTS ſtorm'd the Thund"rer's Throne. 


* The Peake. 
+ The Morelands., | * 
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This from that Preſpect ſeems the /ulph'rous Flood, 
es Rata S 2 and Gomorrah ſtood. 


8 "Twixe theſe twin-Provinces of Britain's Shame, 

The Silver Dove how pleaſant i is that Name!) 

Runs thro' a Vale high creſted Clin o'erſhade, 

{By her fair Progreſs only pleaſant made :) 

But with ſo ſweet a Torrent in her Courſe, 

As ſhews, the Nympb flies from her native Source, 
To ſeek, what there's deny d, the Sin's warm Beams,. 
And to embrace Trezx?'s prouder ſwelling Streams. 
In this ſo craggy, ill- contriv'd a Mo 

Of chis our little World, this pretty Brook, 

Alas, tis all the Recompence I ſhare, 

For All th' Intemperances of the Air, 

Perpetual Winter, endleſs Solitude, 

Or the Society of Men ſo rude, 

That it is ten times worſe. Thy Marmur, ( Dove) 
Or Humour of Lovers; or Men fall in love 

With thy bright Beauties; and thy fair blue Eyes 
Wound like a Parthian, whilſt the Shooter flies, 

Of all fair 7hetis* Daughters, none ſo bright, 2 


So pleaſant none to taſte, none to the Sight, 

None yields the gentle Angler ſuch Delight. 

To which the Bounty of hei Stream is ſuch, 

As, only with a ſwift and: tranſient Touch, 

J'enrich her ſterile Borders as ſhe glides, 

And forte Neu Flowers from may Faiths Sides, 
Ty 69 


North Faſt from this fair River? $- Head, there lien 
A Canto that abounds with Rarities; | 


* The River Dove. 
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They call them Wonders there, and be they ſo; 
But the whole Country ſure's a Fander too, 
And Mother of the reſt, which Seven are; 

And one of them ſo ſingularly rare, 

As does, indeed, amount to Miracle, 

And all, the Kingdom boaſts, ſo far excel. 

It ought not, I confeſs, to be Profan'd 

By my poor Muſe ; nor ſhould an Artleſs Hand 
Preſume to take a Crayon up, to trace 

But the faint Land-ſcape of ſo brave a Place. 
Yet, noble Chatfworth (for I ſpeak of thee) 
Pardon the Love will prompt the Injury 

My Pen muſt do thee, when, before I end, 

I fix Diſhonour, where I would Commend. 


The firſt of theſe, I meet with in my Way, 
Is a vaſt Cave, which, the old People ſay, 
One Pool, an Out-law, made his Reſidence ; 
But why he did ſo, or for what Offence, 
The Beagles of the Law ſhould preſs ſo near, 
As, ſpight of Horror's Self, to earth him there, 
Is in our Times a Ridd/e; and, in this, 
Tradition moſt unkindly filent is: 
But whatſoe'er his Crime, than ſuch a Cave, 
A worſe Imprifonment he could not have. 


At a high Mountain's Foot, whoſe lofty Creſt | 


O'erlooks the Marſhy Proſpect of the Ve; 
Under its Baſe there is an “ Overture 
Which Summer- Weeds do render ſo obſcure, 


— — 


The Earl of Dævonſgire's Houle, 
® Pool's Hole. 
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The careleſs Traveller may paſs, and ne'er 

Diſcover, or ſuſpe& an Entry there: 

But ſuch a one there is, as we might well 

Think it the Crypto- Porticus of Hell, 

Had we not been inſtructed, that the Gate, 
Which to Deflru#ion leads, is nothing ſtraight. 


l/ ' 'Thro' a blind Door (which ſome poor Woman ther” 
| Still keeps the Key of, that it may keep her) 
| Men, bowing low, take leave of Day's fair Light, 
| To crowd themſelves into the Womb of Night, 
'Thro' ſuch a low and narrow Paſs, that it 
For Badgers, Wolves, and Foxes ſeems more fit ; 
Or for the yet leſs ſorts of Chaces, than 
T*admit the Stature, and the Bulk of Man : 
Could it to Reaſon any way appear, 
That Men could find out any Bus'neſs there. 
But having fifteen Paces crept, or more, 
Thro' pointed Stones and Dirt upon all four, 
The gloomy Grotto lets Men upright riſe, 
Altho' they. were fix times Go/ia/'s Size. 
There, looking upward, your aſtoniſh'd Sight 
Beholds the Glory of the ſparkling Light. 
Th' enamel d Rogf darts round about the Place, 
With ſo ſubduing, but ingrateful Rays; 
As to put out the Lights, by which alone [4 


They receive Luſtre, that before had none, | 
And muſt to Darkneſs be reſign d when they are gone. 
But here a roaring Torrent bids you ſtand, 

Forcing you climb a Rock on the right Hand, 


Which 
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Pools Hole or Cave l Kiden Hale. 
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Which hanging, Pent-houſe · like, does overlook 
The dreadful Channel of the rapid Brook. 

So deep, and black, the very Thought does make 
My Brains turn giddy, and my Eye-Balls ake. 
Over this dang*rous Precipice you crawl, 

Loſt if you flip, for if you flip you fall; 

But whither, faith, tis no great matter, when 
You're ſure ne'er to be ſeen alive agen. 

Prop'd round with Peaſants, on you trembling go, 
Whilſt, ev'ry Step you take, your Guides do ſhow 
In the uneven Rock the uncouth Shapes 

Of Men, of Lions, Horſes, Dogs, and Apes : 

But ſo reſembling each the fancy'd Shape, 

The Man might be the Hor/e, the Dog the Abe d 
And ſtraight juſt in your way a * Stone appears, 
Which the Reſemblance of a Hay-cock bears, 
Some four Foot high ; and beyond that, a leſs 
Of the ſame Figure; which do till increaſe 

In Height, and Bulk, by a continual Drop, 
Which upon each diſtilling from the Top, 

And falling ſtill exactly on the Crown, 


303 


There break themſelves to Miſts, which, trickling down, 


Cruſt into Stone, and (but with Leiſure) ſwell 
The Sides, and till advance the Miracle. 

So that, in time, they would be tall enough, 
If there were need; to prop the hanging Roof. 
Did not ſometimes the curious Viſiters, 

To ſteal a Treaſure, is not juſtly theirs, 
Break off much more, at one injurious Blow, 
Than can again in many Ages grow. 


” 
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Theſe the wiſe Natives call the FonTs ; But there, 
Deſcending from the Roof, there does appear | 
A bright tranſparent * Cloud, which from above, 
By thoſe falſe Lights, does downward: ſeem. to move, 
Like a Machine, which, when ſome Gad appears, 
We ſee deſcend upon our Theaters. 

Unlike in Figure, and in Poſture, this, 

With the two nam'd before, owes its Increaſe 

To the ſame Cauſe the others grow up by, 

Namely, the Petrifying Quality 

Of thoſe bright Drops, which, trickling one by one, 
Cruſt, as they glide, delib'rately to Stone; 

By which the Stiria longer, bigger grows, 
And muſt touch Ground at laſt; but when, who knows 
To ſee theſe thriving by theſe various Ways, 

It ſeems, methinks, as if the firſt did raiſe 

Their Heads, the pond'rous Vault ſo to ſuſtain, 
Whilſt t' other pendant Pillar ſeems. to train, , 

And at full Stretch endeavour to extend | 

A ſtable Foot to the ſame needleſs End. | 
And this, forſooth, the Bacon-Flitch they call, 

Not that it does reſemble one at all ; 

For it is round, not flat: But I ſuppoſe, _ 
Becauſe it hangs i' th“ Roof, like one of thoſe, 

And ſhines like Salt,  Peake- Bacon-eaters came 

At firſt to call it by that greaſy Name. 

This once a Fellow had, another Stone 

Of the ſame Colour, and Proportion: 
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2 it Bacon-Flitch. 
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But long ago, I know not how, the one 
Fell down, or eaten was; for now 'tis gone. 
The next Thing, you arrive at, is a Stone, 
In truth, a very rare and pretty one; 
Which, on a Rock's ſharp Ridge taking its Root, 
Riſes from thence in a neat round-turn'd Foot 
Twelve Inches high, or more, wherein are all 
The Mouldings of a round-turn'd Pedeſtal. 
Whence bubblipg out in Figure of a Sphere, 
Some two Foot and a half Diameter, 
The whole above is finiſh'd in a ſmall 
Pellucid Spire crown'd with a Cryſtal Ball. 
This, very, aptly, they PooPs Lanthorn name, 
Being like thoſe in 4dm'ral Poops that flame. 
For ſeveral Paces beyond theſe, you meet 
With nothing worth obſerving, ſave your Feet, 
Which, with great Caution, you muſt ſtill diſpoſe, 
Leſt, by miſchance, ſhould you once Footing loſe, 
Your own true Story only ſerve to grace 
'The lying Fables of the uncouth Place : 
But moving forward o'er the glaſſy Shoar, 
You hear- the Torrent now much louder roar, 
With ſuch a Noiſe ſtriking th' aſtoniſh'd Ear 
As does inform ſome Cataract is near: 
When ſoon the Deluge, that your Fear attends, 
Contemptibly in a ſmall Ri. ends; 
Which falling low with a precip'tous Wave, 
The dreadful Echo of the ſpacious Cave 
Gives it a hollow Sound, a Man would fear, 
The Sea was breaking in a Channel there: 


* 


* Pools Lanthorn. 
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And yet above, the Current's not ſo wide, 

To put a Maid to an indecent Stride 4 

Which, thro? bright Pebbles, trembling there does crawl, 
As if afraid of the approaching Fall, 

Which is a dreadful one ; but yet how deep, 

I never durſt extend my Neck to peep. 

Beyond this little Rill, before your Eyes 

You ſee a great tranſparent + Pillar riſe, 

Of the ſame ſhining Matter with the reſt; 

But ſuch a one, as Nature does conteſt, 
Tho' working in the Dark, in this brave Piece, 
With all the Obe/is&s of Antique Greece; 

For all the Art, the Chize/ could apply, 

Ne'er wrought fuch curious. Folds of Drapery. 
Of this the Figure is, as Men ſhould crowd 

A vaſt Colaſſus in a Marble Shrowd, 

And yet the Pleats ſo % and flowing are, 

As fineſt Fo/ds, from fineſt Looms they were; 
But, far as Hands can reach to give a Blow, 

By the rude Clowns broke, and disfigur'd ſo, 

| As may be well ſuppos'd, when all that come, 
Carry ſome Piece of the Rock-Cry/a/ home. 

Of all theſe Rar'ties, this alone can claim 

A doubtleſs Right to everlaſting Fame ; 

The faireſt, brighteſt Queen, that ever yet 

On Exgliſb Ground unhappy Footing ſet, 
Having, to th' reſt of th 's eternal Shame, 
Honour'd this Stone with her own ſplendid Name, 
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For Scotland's Queen, hither by Art betray'd, 
And by falſe Friendſhip after Captive made, 
(As if ſhe did nought but a Dungeon want 

T' expreſs the utmoſt Rigour of Reſtraint) 
Coming to view this Cave, took ſo much Pains, 
For all the Damp and Horror it contains, 

To penetrate ſo far, as to this Place, 

And ſeeing it, with her own Mouth to grace, 
As her Non Ultra, this now famous Stone, 

By naming and declaring it her own ; 

Which, ever ſince, ſo gloriouſly enſtall'd, 

Has been, the Queen of Scots her Pillar call'd, 


Illuſtrious MA RY, it had happy been, 
Had you then found a Cave like this, to skreen 
Your Sacred Perſon from thoſe Frontier Spies, 
That of a Sow'reign Princeſs durſt make Prize, 
When Neptune too officiouſly bore 
Your cred'lous Inn'cence to this faithleſs Shore. 
O England / once who hadſt the only Fame 
Of being kind to all who hither came 
For Refuge and Protection; how couldſt thou 
So ſtrangely alter thy Good Nature now, 
Where there was ſo much Excellence to move, 
Not only thy Compaſſion, but thy Love ! 
Twas ſtrange, on Earth (ſave Caledonian Ground) 
So impudent a Villain could be found, 
Such Majefly and Sweetneſ+ to accule ; 
Or after that, a Judge would not refuſe 
Her Sentence to pronounce z or that being done, 
Ev*n *'mongſt the Bloody'ſt Hangman, to find one 
Durſt, tho' her Face was veil'd, and Neck laid down, 
Strike off the faireſt Head ere wore a Crown. 


And 
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And what Szate-Policy there might be here, 
Which does with Right too often interfere, 
I'm not to judge; yet thus far dare be bold, 
A fouler Act the Sun did ne'er behold ; 
And 'twas the worſt, if not the only Stain, 
I'ch* brighteſt Annals of a Female Reign. 


Over the Brook you're now oblig'd to ſtride, 
And on the left Hand, by this Pillar's fide, 
To ſee new Wonders, tho* beyond this Stone, 
Unleſs you ſafe return, you'll meet with none, 
And that, indeed, will be a kind of one: 

For, from this Place, the Way does riſe ſo ficep, 
Craggy, and wet, that who all ſafe does keep, 
A ſtout and faithful Genius has, that will 

In Hell's black Territories guard him ſtill ; 
Yet to behold theſe vaſt prodigious Stones, 
None who has any Kindneſs for his Bones, 
Will venture to climb up, tho” I did once; 
A certain Symptom of an empty Sconce : _ 
But many more have done the like ſince then, 
That now are wiſer than to do't agen. 

Having ſwarm'd ſev'nſcore Paces up, or more, 
On the right Hand, you find a kind of Floor, 


; 


Which, twining back, hangs o'er the Cave below, 
= Where, thro' a Hole, your kind Conductors ſhow 

| | A Candle left on purpoſe at the Brook, | 

1 On which, with #rembling Horror, whilſt you look, 
ö . You'll fancy't, from that dreadful Precipice, 

A Spark'aſcending from the black Aby/5. 

Returning to your Read, you thence muſt ill 
Higher and higher mount the dang'rous Hill, 


Till 
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Till, at the laſt, dirty, and tir'd enough, 

Your giddy Heads do touch the ſparkling Roof, 
And now you here a while to pant may fit, 
To which Advent'rers have thought requifit 

To add a Bottle, to expreſs the Love 

They owe their Friend: left in the World above. 
And here I too would ſheathe my weary'd Pen, 
Were I not bound to bring you back agen; 
You therefore muſt return, but with much more 
Delib'rate Circumſpection, than before: 

Two Hob-nail Peakrills, one on either fide, 
Your Arms ſupporting like a baſhful Bride, 
Whilſt a Third ſteps before, kindly to meet 
With his broad Shoulders your extended Feet, 
And thus from Rock to Rack they ſlide you down, 
Till to their Fodting you may add your own: 
Which is at the great Torrent, roars below, 
From whence your Guides another Candle ſhow 
Left in the Hole above, whoſe diſtant Light 
Seems a Star peeping thro' a ſullen Night. 


You there with far leſs painful Steps, but yet 
More dang'rous ſtill, the Way you came repeat. 
Your Peake-bred Conwiy of rude Men and Boys, 
All the Way hooting with that dreadfal Noiſe, 
A Man would think it were the difmal Vell 
Of Souls tormented in the Flames of Hell ; 
And I almoſt believ'd it, by the Face 
Our Mafeers give us of that unknown Place. 
But be'ng conducted with this Triumph back, 
Before y'are yet permitted leave to take 
Of this Infernal Manſion, you muſt ſee 
Where Maſter Pool and his bold Teomanty 
| | O 
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Took up their dark Apartments, which do lie 
Over the narrow Paſs you enter'd by ; 
Up an Aſcent of eaſy mounting, where 
They ſhew his Hall, his Parlour, Bed. chamber, 
WWithdrawing- Room, and Chet ; and, to theſe, ' 
His Kitchen, and his other Offices, 
And all contriv'd to juſtify a Fable, 


That may, indeed, paſs with the ign'rant Rabble, 


And might ſerve him perhaps a Day, or ſo, 


When cloſe purſu'd; but Men of Senſe muſt know, 


Who of the Place have took a ſerious View, 
None but the Devil himſelf could live there Tuo. 
And 1 half think your ſelves are glad to hear 
Your own Deliverance, to be ſo near : 

Then once more tkro' the narrow Paſſage train, 
And you ſhall ſee the chearful Day again; 
When, after two Hours Darkneſs, you will ſay, 
The Sun appears dreſs'd in a brighter Ray : - 
Thus after long Reſtraint, when once ſet free, 
Men better taſte the Air of Liberty, 


Six hundred Paces hence, and Northwaxd ſtill, 
On the Deſcent of ſuch a little Hill, 
As by the-reſt of greater Bulk, and Fame, 
Environ'd round, ſcarcely deſerves that Name, 
A Cryſtal * Fountain-Spring in healing Streams, 


Hot (tho' cloſe ſhaded from the Sun's warm Beams, 


By a malicious Roof, that covers it 
So cloſe, as not his prying Eye t admit 


4 


4 


* St. Ann's Well at the Buxtons, tlie ſecond Wonder. 
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That elſewhere's privileg'd, here to behold 

His beamy Face, and Locks of burning Gold, 

In the moſt flatt'ring Mirror, that below 

His Travel :round the ſpacious Globe can ſhow) 
So fair a Nymyph, and ſo ſupremely bright, 

The teeming. Earth did never bring to light; 
Nor does ſhe ruſh into the World with Noiſe, 
Like Neptune's ruder Sex of roaring Boys; 
But boils and ſimmers up, as if the Heat, 

That warms her Waves, that Motion did beget. 
But where's the Wonder ? For it is well known, 
Warm and clear Fountains in the Peake are none, 
Which the whole Province thoro' ſo abound, 
Each Yeoman almoſt has them in his Ground. 
Take then the Wonder of this famous Place ; 
This tepid Fountain a Twwin-S:fter has, 

Of the ſame Beauty and Complexion, 

That, bubbling fix Foot off, joins both in one: 
But yet ſo cold withal, that whd will firide _. 
When 'bathing, croſs the Bath but half ſo wide, 
Shall in one Body, which is ſtrange, endure 

At once an Hove and a; Calenture. 

Strange! that two Si/ters, ſpringing up at once, 
Should differ thus in Conſtitutions ; 

And would be ſtranger, could they be the ſame :; 
That Love ſhould one half of the Heart inflame, 
Whilſt t'other, ſenſeleſs of a Lover's Pain, 
Freezes itſelf and him in cold Diſdain; 

Or that a Naiade, having careleſs play d 

Wich ſome male wanton Stream, and fruitful Maid, 
Should have her Silver Breaſts at once to flow, 
One with warm Milk, t'other with melted Snow. 
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Yet for the Patients tis more proper ſtill, 
Fit to enflame the Blood is cold and chill; 
And of the Blood t'allay the glowing Heat, 
Wild Vouth, and yet wilder Deſires beget: 
Hither the Sick, and Lame, and Barren come, 
And hence go healthful, found, and fruitful Home. 
Buxton's in Beauty famous: But in this 

Much more, the Pilgrim never fruſtrate is, 

That comes to bright St. Anne, when he can get 
Nought ꝓut his Pains, from yellow * Some /er. 
Nor is eur Saint, tho' ſweetly humble, ſhut 
Within coarſe Walls of an indecent Hut; 

But in the Center of a Palace ſprings 
A Manſion proud enough for Saxon Kings; 

But by a Lady built, who Rich and Wile, 

Not only Hou/es rais'd, but Fami lies, 

More, and more great than England, that does flow 
In Loyal Peers, can from one Fountain fhow, 

But, either thro' the Fault of th' Archiree, 


The Werkman's-Tgn'rance, Knav'ry, or N eglect, | 


Or thro' the ſearching Nature of the Air, 

Which almoſt always breathes in Tempeſis there; 

This Structure, which in ExpeRation ſhou'd 

Ages as many, as't has Years, have ſtood ; 
Chink'd and decay'd ſo dangerouſly faſt, 

And near a Ruin, till it came, at laſt, 

To be thought worth the Noble + Owner's Care, 

New to rebuild, what Art could not repair, 

As he has done, and like himſelf, of late 

Much more commodious and of greater State.” 


= i — 


— 


* Bath in Samer ſetſbire. 


+ William Earl of Devenſbire. x 
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Mrtb-Eaſ from hence, three Pæaliſſ Miles at leaſt, 
(Which, who once meafures, will dread all the reſt) 
At th“ Inſtep of juſt ſuch another Hill, 
There creeps a Spring that makes a little || Rill, 
Which at firſt Sight, to curious Vifiters, 
So ſmall and. ſo contemptible appears, 
Theytd think themſelves abus did they not wad 
To ſee wherein the Wonder of it lay. 
This Fountain is ſo very very ſmall, 
Th' Obſerver hardly can perceive it crawt” 
Thoro' the.Sedge; which ſcarcely in:their Beds 
Confeſs a Current by their waving Heads. 
I'th* Chinks thro” which it iſſues to the Day, 
It fagnant ſeems, and makes fo little Way, 
That T /e-down, without a Breeze of Air, 
May lie at Hull, and: be becalmed there; 
Which makes the wary Owner of the Ground, 
For his Herds- Uſe, the tardy Waves impound; 
In a low Cifern of ſo ſmall Content, 
As ſtops ſo little of the Element 
For ſo important Uſe, that, when the Cup 
Is fulleſt crown'd, a Cow may drink it up. 
Yet this ſo ſtill, ſo very little Well, 
Which, thus. beheld, ſeems ſo contemptible, . 
No leſs of real Wonder does comprize, 
Than any of the other Rarities : - 
For now and then, a hollow murm'ring Sound, 
Being firſt heard remotely under Groond, 
The Spring immediately ſwells, and ſtreight 
Boils up thro? ſev*ral Peres to ſuch a Height, 


© 
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| Pedding-wall, or Tydes-well, the third Wonder. 
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As, overflowing ſoon the narrow Shoer, 

Below does in a little Torrent roar. 

_ Whilſt, near the Fountain-Mouth, the Water ings” 
Thoro' the ſecret Conduits of her Springs, i 

With ſuch a Harmony of various Notes, 

As Grotto's yield, thro* narrow brauen Throats, 

When, by the Weight of higher Streams, the low'r 

Are upward forced in an inverted Show'r. 

But the ſweet Muffcl's ſhort, three Minutes Space 

To higheſt Mark this Oceanet does raiſe; 

And half that Time retires the ebbing Waves, 

To the dark Windings of their frigid Caves. | 


To ſeek ;inveftigable Cauſes out, 

Serves not to clear, but to increaſe a Doubt, 

And where the beſt of Nature's Spies but grope, 

For me, who worſt can ſpeculate, what Hope | 
To find the ſecret. Cauſe of theſe ſtrange Te, ; 
Which an impenetrable Mountain hides | 
From all, to view theſe Miracles that come, 1 
In dark Receſſes of her ſpacious Womb? 

And * He who is in Nature the beſt read, 

Who the beſt Hand has to the wiſeſt Head, 

Who beſt can Think, and beſt his Thowghts expreſs, 

Does but, perhaps, more rationally gueſs, 

When he his Senſe delivers of theſe Things, 

And Fancy 8 to ſearch theſe unknown Springs. 


He tells us gelt, theſe fowing Waters are 
Too * their Fluxes too irregular, Bil O12 « 


ns Mr . Hobbs. | 
1 | To, 
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To owe to Neptune theſe fantaſtick Turns; 
Nor yet does Phebe with her ſilver Horns, 


In theſe free-franchis'd, ſubterranean Cawe:, - 
Puſh into crowded Tides the frighted Waves. 


375 


But that the Spring, ſwell'd by fome ſmoaking Show's 


That teeming Clouds on Tellus Surface pour, 
Marches amain with a confed”rate Force, 

Until ſome ſtraighter Paſſage in its Courſe 
Stops the tumult'ous Throng, which preſſing faſt, 
And forc'd on till to more precip'tous Haſt 

By the ſucceeding Streams, lies Garg/ing there, 
Till in that narrow. Throat, th* obſtructed Air, 
Finding itſelf in too ſtrict Limits pent, 

Oppoſes ſo th* invading Element, 

At firſt to make the half choak'd Gullet heave, 
And then diſgorge the Stream it can't receive. 


Than this, of this Prale-Monder, I believe, 
None a more plauſible Account can give. 
Tho' here it might be ſaid, if this were ſo, 
It never would, but in wet Weather, flow ; 
Yet, in the greateſt Droughts the Earth abides, 
It never fails to yield leſs frequent Tides, 
Which always clear and unpolluted are, 

And nothing of the Waſh of Tempeſt ſhare. 

But whether this a Wonder be, or no, 

Twill be one, Reader, if thou ſeeſt it flow : - 
For having been there ten times, for the nonce, 
I never yet could ſee it low but once, 


And that the laſt time too; which made me there 


Take my laſt leave on't, as I now do here, - 
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Hence two Miles Eafi, does a Fourth Ponder lie 


Worthy the greateſt Curiofity, 
Call'd “ E/den-Heole ; but ſuch a dreadful Place, 


As will procure a tender Mu/e her Grace 

In the Deſcription, if ſhe chance to fail, 

When my Hand trembles, and my Cheeks turn pale. 
Betwixt a verdant Mountain's falling Flanks, 

And within Bounds of eafy ſwelling Banks, 

That hem the Vonder in on either fide, 


A formidable Sciſſure gapes ſo wide, 
Steep, black, and full of Horror, that who dare 


Look down into the Chan, and keep his Hair. 
From lifting off his Hat, either has noge, 
Or for more modiſh Curls caſhiers his own, 
It were injurious, I muſt confeſs, 
By mine to meaſure braver Courages : 
But, when I peep into't, I muſt declare, 
My Heart ſtiils beats, and Eyes with Horror ſtare; 
And he, that ſtanding on the Brink of H.,, 
Can carry it ſo unconcern'd, and well, 

As to betray no Fear, is, certainly, 
A better Cbriſtian, or a worſe than J. 


This yawning. Mouth is thirty Paces long, 
Scarce half ſo wide, within lin'd thro' with ſtrong, 
Continuous Walls of ſolid perpend Stone: 1 
A Gulf wide, ſteep, black, and a dreadful one; | 
Which few, that come to ſee it, dare come near. 
And the more daring ſill approach with Fear, 


— 
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®* Flden-Hole, the Fourth Wonder. 


Having 
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Having with Terror here beheld, a Space, 
The ghaſtly Aſpect of this dang*rous Place; 
Critical Paſſengers uſually ſound, 
How deep the threat'ning Gu/ph goes under-ground, 
By tumbling down Stones ſought throughout the Field, 
As great as the officious Baar can wield, i 
Of which ſuch Millions of Tuns are throẽ-wn, 7 
That in a Country, almoſt all of Stone & 
About the Place they ſomething ſcarce are grown, 
But being brought, down they're candemn'd to go, 
When Silence being made, and Ears laid low, 
The firſt's turn'd off, which, as it parts the Air, 
A kind of Sighing makes, as if it were 
Capable of that uſeleſs Paſſion, Far: 
Till the firſt Hit ſtrikes the aſtoniſh'd Ear, 
Like Thunder under- ground. thence it invades, 
With lauder Thunders, thoſe Tartarean Shades, 
Which groan forth Horror, at each pond"rous Stroke 
Th' unnat'ral e gives'the Parent Rock; 
Whilſt, as it ſtrikes, the Sound by turns we note, 
When nearer fat. Sarper when more remote, , 
As the hard Walls, on which it ſtrikes, are found 
Fit to reverberate the bell'wing Sound: 
When, after falling long, it ſeems to hiſs, 
Like the Old Serpent in the dark 4h : 
Tilt Echo, tir'd with poſting, does retuſe 7 | 
To carry: to th-ihquiſttive Pera's, © ö 
That couchant lie above, 'theitrembling News. &. 
And there ends our Intelligence; how far 
It travels further no one can declare ; 
Tho), if it reſted here, the Place might well 
Sure be accepted fos a Miracle. 
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Your Guide, to all theſe Wonders, never fails 
To entertain you with ridic'lous Tales 
Of this ſtrange Place, one of the Gee/e thrown in, 
Which, out of Peake's Arſe two Miles off, was a} 
Shell-naked ſally, rifled of ber Plume, 
By which a Man may lawfully preſume, 
The Owner was a Woman grave, and wiſe, 
Cpuld know her Goof again in that Diſguiſe... 


Another lying Tale the People tell, 
And without ſmiling, of a pond'rous Bell, 
By a long Rope let down the Pit to ſound 3 
When many hundred Fathoms under Ground 
It,ſtop'd : But, tho? they made their Sinews crack, 
All the Men there could not once move it back; 
Till, after ſome ſhort Space, the plunder'd Line 
With ſcores of curious Knots made wond'rous fine, 
Czme up again with eaſy Motion ; | 
But for the jangling Plummet, that was gone. 


But with theſe idle Fables feign'd of old, 
Some modern Truths, and fad ones too, are told: 
One, of that mercenary Fool expos'd 1 
His Life for Gold, t explore what lies enclos'd 
In, this obſcure Yacuity, and tell 
Of ſtranger Sights than The/eus ſaw in Hell: 
But the poor Vreteh paid for his Thirſt of Gain: 
For being.cran'd up with diſtemper'd-Brain, 
A fault'ring Tongue, with a wild ſtaring Look; 
Whether by Damps not known; or Horror, ſtrook) 
Now this Man was confed'rate with Miſchance 
'Gainſt his own Life, his whole Inheritance, 


Which 
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Which bates the Pity human Nature bears 
To poor involuntary Sufferers : - 
But the ſad Tale of his ſeverer Fate, 
Whoſe Story's next, Compaſſion muſt create. 
He raving languiſh'd a few Days, and then 
Dy'd ; peradventure to go down agen, 
In Savages and in the filent Deep, 
Make the hard Marble, that deſtroy'd him, weep. 


A Stranger, to this Day from whence not known, 
Travelling this wild Country all alone, 
And by the N 94 ſarpriz'd by Deſtiny, 
(If ſuch a Thing, and ſo unkind, there be) 
Was guided to a Village near this Place, 
Where asking at a Houſe, how far it was 
To ſuch a Town, and being told ſo far; 
Will you, my Friend, t' oblige a Traveller, 
Says the benighted Stranger, be ſo kind 
As to conduct me thither ? You will bind 
My Gratitude for ever, and in Hard 
Shall preſently receive what you'll demand. 
The Fellow hum'd, and haw'd, and ſcratch'd his Pate, 
And, to draw on good Wages, ſaid, twas late, 
And grew ſo dark, that, tho' he knew the Way, 
He durſt not be ſo confident, to ſay, 
He might not miſs it in ſo dark a Night: 
But if his Worſbip would be pleas d t'alight, 
And let him call a Friend; he made no doubt, 
But one of them would ſurely find it out. 
The Traveller well pleas'd, at any rate, 
To have ſo expert Guides, diſmounted ſtraight, 
Giving his Horſe up to the treach'rous Slave, 
Who, having hous'd hum, forthwith fell to heave- - 
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And poize the Portmanteau, which finding Freight 

At either End, with Lumps of tempting Weight; 

The Devil and He made-out a ſhort Diſpute 

About the Thing they ſoon did execute: 

For calling t other Rogue, who. long had bin 
His *Complice in ſucceeding Acts of Sin, 

He tells him of the Prize, ſets out the-Gain, 

Shews how ſecure and eaſy to obtain; 

Which preſs'd ſo home, where was ſo little need, 

The. Strangers Ruin quickly was decreed. 

Thus, to the poor Pro/crib'd, the Villains go, 

And with join'd Confidence. aſſure him ſo, 

That, with his Hap to meet.ſuch Friends content, 

He puts himſelf into their Hands, and went. 


The guilty NMigbt,- as if ſhe would expreſs 
Confed'racy with ſuch black Purpoſes, 
The ſparkling Hemiſphere had overſpread 
With darkeſt Vapours from foul Lerna bred ; | 
The World was huſh'd all, fave a fighing Wind, 
That might have warn'd a more preſaging Mind, 
When theſe two Sons of Satan, thus agreed, 
With ſeeming Warineſs and Care proceed, 
All the while mixing their amuſing Chat 
With frequent Caution of this Step, and that, 
Till after that fix hundred Paces gone, 
Maſter, here's but à forry Grip, ſays one 
Of the damn'd Rogues (and he ſaid very right) 
Pray, for more Safety, Sir, be pleas d alight, . 
And let him lead your Horſe a little Space, 
Till you art paſt this one uneven Place, f 
You'll need t alight no more, I'll warrant you ; 
And ſtill this Infrument of Hell ſaid true. 


— 
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Forthwith alights the innocent Trapan d, 
One leads his. Horſe, the other takes Hand; 
And, with a Shew of Care, conducts him thus 
To theſe ſteep Threſholds of black Erebus : 
And there (O Act of Horror, which out-vies 
The direſt of inhuman Cruelties ) 
Let me (my Mae) repeat it without Sin, 
The barb'rous Villain puſh'd him headlong in. 
The frighted Wretch, having no time to ſpeak, 
Forc'd his diſtended Throat in ſuch a Skriek, 
As, by the Shrilneſs of the doleful Cry, 
Pierc'd thro* and thro? th' immenſe Inzmity; 
Informing ſo the half-dead Faller's Ear, 
What he muſt ſuffer, what he had to fear; 
When, at the very firſt befriending Knock, 
His trembling Brains ſmear'd the Tarpeian Rock, 
The ſhatter'd Carcaſs downward rattles faſt, 
Whilſt, thence diſmiſs d, the Soul with greater Haſte 
From thoſe Infernal Manſions does remove, 
And mounts to ſeek the happy Seats above. 
What Bloody Arab of the felleſt Breed, C 


What, but the yet more fell 1 — Seed, 
Could once have meditated ſuch a Deed ? 

But one of theſe Heaw'n's Veng ance did ere long 
Call to Account for this poor Creature's Wrong ; 
Who, hang'd for other Crimes, amongſt the reſt, 
This horrid Murther at his Death confeſt: . 
Whilſt t'other Rogue, to Fuftice foul Difgrace;, 
Yet lives, 'tis ſaid, unqueſtion'd near the Place. 
How deep this Gu/ph does travel under-ground, 
Tho? there have been Attempts, was never found: 
But I myſelf, with half the Peake ſurrounded, 
Eight hundred four ſcore and four Yards have ſounded. 


And 
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And, tho! of theſe faxr/core return'd back wet, 


The Plummet drew, and found no Bottom yet: 


Tho! when I went again another Day, 
To make a further and a new Eſſay, . 
I could not get the Lead down half the Way. 


Enough of Hell From hence you forward ride, 


Still mounting up the Miuntain's groaning Side, 


Till having gain'd the utmoſt Height, your Eye, 


Nerth-ward a Mile, a“ higher does deſcry, 

And fteeper much, tho' from that Proſpect green, 
With a black, mooriſh Valley ſtretch'd between. 
Unlike in Stature, and in . Subſtance, this 

To the South-Eaft is a great Precipice, 

Not of firm Rock, like the reſt here that ſhroud 
Their low'ring Summits in a dewy Cloud; 

But of ſhaly Earth, that from the Crown 

With a continual Motion mouldring down, 
Spawns a leſs Hill of looſer Mould below, 

Which will in time tall as the Mother grow, 
And muſt perpetuate the Wonder ſo. 

Which Vonder is, that tho' this Will ne'er ceaſe 
To waſte itſelf, it ſuffers no Decreaſe : (4 
Bat *twould a greater be, if thoſe that paſs 
Should miſs the Atoms of fo vaſt a Maj : 

Tho' Neighbours, if they nearer would enquire, 
Muſt needs perceive the pilling Ci retire : 

And the molt curſory Beholder may 

Viſibly ſee a manifeſt Decay, 


7 


* Mam Tor, the fifth Wonder. 
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By jutting Stones, that, by the Earth left bare, 
Hang on the trip, ſuſpended in the Air. 
This haughty Mountain, by indulgent Fame 
Prefer'd ©. a Wonder, MA Mu- T ox has to Name, 
For in that Country F argon's uncouth Senſe 
Expreſſing any ,craggy Eminence, 
From Tew'r : But then, why Mam, I can't ſurmiſe, | 
Unleſs becauſe Mother to that, does riſe - 
Out of her Ruins: Better then to ſpeak, 
It might be called Phenix. of the Peake : 
For, when this Mountain. by.long Waſting's gone, 
Her. Aſhes will, and not till then, be one. 

Which ere I quit, I muſt beg leave to tell nA 
One Story only of this Miracle. r 
Of late, a Country-Fellow, it ſeems, one 

Who had more Courage than Diſcretion ; 8 
Untempted, or by Wager, or by Price, 59 
And obſtinately deaf to all Advice, | 7 
Would needs attempt to climb this Precipice. 1 
Thus then reſolv'd, th" Ence/adus ſets out, 

With a Peake Heart Heaven defying ſtout, 

A daring Look, and vaſt Calgſſean Strides, 

To ſtorm the frowning Mountain's mouldring Sides, 
Wherein the firſt Steps of th' Advent rer's Proof 
Were eaſy and encouraging enough, 

Scarce Pent-houſe ſteep, and ev'ry Step did brand 
Aſſured Footing in the yielding Sand ; 

And higher, tho' much ſteeper; yet the Hill,” 

By leaning backward, gave him Footing ſtill; 
Tho? fill more tickle and unſafe, as higher 

The hare-brain'd Fool did in's Attempt aſpire, . 
But be'ng arriv'd to the ſtupendous Place 

Where the CIiGF 's Beetle-brows o'er look his Baſe,' 
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The jutting Front with threat'ning Rain there | 
Bad ſtand unto the bold Adventurer. 
Then from that ſtupifying Height, too late, 
Th* aſtoniſh'd Wretch ſaw his approaching Fate + - 
'Thence firſt he downward- caſt his woeful Exe U 1h; PP 
Sadly to view the dang'rous Precipice, Me. 
Which the bold Stormer with ſuch Horror Aok; ac 
As all his Limbs with a cold Trembling ſhook 2.0 
With ſo unſeaſonable an Ague- Fit, | 7 
That Hands and Feet are ready hold to n, 8 
And to the Fool their Maſter's Fate ſubmit. ö 
How to advance a Step he- eould not tell, . 
And to deſcend was as impoſſibdle 
But thus environ'd with black Deſpair ' 9774, 
He hung ſuſpended in the liquid Air. 
He then would fain have pray'd : But Authors ſay, | 
Few of the Province gifted are that way, | Hl 
And that to ſwear, curſe, flander, and forſwear = | 
More nat'ral is to your Peake-Hiphlander ; - \ © q 
Tho! there are many virt'ous People there. 
But be it how it will, the Fellow hung 
On ftretch'd-out Sinews ſo exceeding long, 
Till, ready to, drop off, Neceflity. ba 
Bad mount and live; or elſe fall down and die: 
With laſt Effort he upward then *gan crawl, 
To riſe, or from a nobler Height to fall; 
And, as he forward ſtrove, began to try 
This, and that hanging Stone's Stability, 
To prove their Firmneſs, and to feel What Hold 1 
The Earth-bound Ends had in the crumbling Mold. 
Some of which hanging Tables, as he ſtil! 
Made further Progreſs op the tickling Hill, 
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He found ſo looſe, they threaten'd as he went, 95 


To ſweep him off, and be his Monument. 


But 'tis moſt certain, that ſome other End, 


In Fate's dark Leaves, for the raſh Fool is pen'd ; 


Not by a Fall ſo noble, and ſo high, | 4") 
Tho? by a Slip, perhaps, twixt Earth and Shy : 

For, to th' SpeFators Wonder, and his own, 

He . at laſt the Mountain's _ 


Hence an uneven Mile below, in Sight 
Of this ſtrange Cliff, and almoſt oppoſite, 
Lies Caſtleton, a Place of noted Fame, 
Which from the Caf/e there derives its Name. 
Ent'ring the Village preſently 4 are met. 
With a clear, ſwift, and murm'ring Rivulet, 
Towards whoſe Source, if up the Stream you look -— 
On your right Hand cloſe by, your Eye is firuck. 
With a ſtupendous Rock raiſing ſo high KA 
His craggy Temples tow'rds the Azyre Sky... 
That, if we this ſhould with the reſt compare, 
They Hilhecks, Mole-hills, Warts, and Pebbles are, N 
This, as if King of all the Mountains round, 
Is on the Top with an old Tower crown'd, 
An Antich Thing, fit to make People ſtare 
But af no. Uſe, either in Peace, or Wag. 
Under this Caſtle yawns a dreadful * Cane. 
Whoſe Sight may well aſtoniſh, the moſt Brave, 
And make him pauſe, ere, further he proceed 
T' explore what, in thoſe. gloomy” Vaults lie hid. 
The Brook, which from one mighty Spring does flow, 
Thro' a deep ſony Channel runs below, 
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Whilſt o'er a Path level, and broad enough. 

For human Het, or for the armed Hoof, 

Above you, and below, all Precipice, 

You ſtil advance towards the Court of DIS. 
Over this Capſey as you forward go, 

On your right Hand, croſs the deep Courſe below. 
You fee the Fountain's long impriſon'd Streams 
Leap out to wanton in the Sun's warm Beams. 
There thro' a Marbl:-Pipe ſome two Foot wide; 
And deeper than a Pike's Length can decide, 
Sick of long wand' ring in thoſe envious Caves, 
She here diſgorges her tumult'ous Waves 
With ſuch a Force, that if you coit a Stone, 
Any thing flat, altho* a heavy one, 

'Tho' the Fall make it fink, it will amain, 

Like ſqueamiſh Patients, throw it up again, 

As a pale Leaf, kill'd by the Winter's Frown 
Nor, till it gain an Hage, receive it down, 
So that it ſeems by the ſtrange Force it has, 
Riſing from ſuch a pond'rous Mountains Baſe, 

As if preſs'd down with the great . it 8 IG ä 
Deriv'd this ſupernat ral Violence. | 
Above the Spring, the Channel goes up ſtill, 
Dry now; but which the Cave does ſometimes fill 
With ſuch a roaring and high ſwelling Tide, 

The talleſt Firf-rate-Frigate there may ride. 
Now to the Cave we come, wherein is found 
A new ſtrange Thing, a Village under Ground ; 
Houſes, and Barns for Mex, and Beaſts babe, 
With diſtinct Valli under one ſolid No. 
Stacks both of Hay and Turf, which yield a Scent, 
Can only fume from Satan's Fundament; The | 


For 
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For this black Cave lives in the Voice of Fame | 
To the ſame Senſe by nn 


The Subterranean People dy ſtand,  . 
A Candle each, moſt two in either Hand, 
To guide, who are to penetrate inclin'd, ' 
The Inteflinum- Rectum of the Fend. 
Thus, by a blinking ahd promiſcuous Light, 
We now begin to travel into Night, - 
Hoping, indeed, to ſee. the Sar agen; 
Tho? none of us can tell, or how, or when. 
Now in your Way, | ſoft Deſcent you meet, 
Where the Sand takes th'-[mprefiion of your ny: 
And which, ere many Yards you meaſur'd _— 
Brings you into the Level of the Cave. 
Some Paces hence the. Roof comes down ſo low, 
The humbleſt Statures are compell'd to bow, 
Firſt low, then lower ; till at laſt we go 
On four Feet now, who walk*d-but now on two; * 
Then ſtraight it lets you upright riſe, and then | 
Force you to ſtoop down, and to creep agen; \ 
Till to a filent Brat at laſt you come, | 
Whoſe limpid Waves dart Rays about the Room : 2 
But there the Rock its Boſom bows ſo lo W-. 
That few Advent rern further preſs to go; 
Yet we muſt thro' ; or elſe how can we give 
Of this ſtrange Place a perfect Narrative? 
But how's the Queſtion : For the Water's deep, 
The Bottom dipping, flippery, and ſteep ; | 
Where if you flip, in ill Hour you came hither, 
You ſhoot under a Rock the Lord knows whither. - 
Then 'tis twelve Paces broad, to that ſo low 
The Rock does tow'rds: the Water's Surface bor;, f 
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That who will paſs, in double Danger's bound : 
Riſing he breaks his Skull, he's ſtooping drown'd. 
Thrice I the Paſs attempted with Deſire, 

And thrice I did ingloriouſly retire: 

Till Shame did.that my Courage fail'd to do, 

And, maugre Difficulties, forc'd me thro. 

As my Foot chock'd upon the further Shoar, 

My Heart began to riſe was ſunk before, 

And as ſoon felt a new Acceſs of Pain, 

Now I was here, how to get back again. 

And with good Cauſe ; for if fas ſometimes here 

By Mounts of Sand, within it does appear | 

A rapid Current navigably deep, 

The Sides and Bottom of the Cave does ſweep). 

There now ſhould the leaſt. Ra/ / of Water come 

To fill the fore-nam'd very little Room, | 

And higher ſhould, but poor fix Inches, ſwell, | 
*Twould render all-Retreat: impoſſible. Neolt 
But that:Thought comes too late; and they „desk. 10 
A Veyage onge over the S Ra Lake $i 
(Where Souls for ever uſu'lly remain} 

— Luck, ir they: return again. 750 


Being © o'er this dang*rous Pa, above nom 
Are high-roof*d: Vault: Oh, for'a Golden n 
To charm the Train of chat infernal God éẽ Üẽ »2 0 
Who in theſe Caverns makes his dark Abode! 
The Cave is here not only high, but wide, 
Stretching itſelf ſo far ſſom Side to Side, 
As if (paſt theſe þ/ind Creeks) we now were come | 
Into the. Hollow of the Mountain's Famb, ' © 
The ftately Walls of dif ring Fabrick are, Fd 


One floging, t' other perpendicular, 


I Fa-. 
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1 Fabrick say, becauſe, on the right Hand. 
If you will climb the Acherontic Strand, 
A curious Portal greets the wond' ring Eye, 
Where Architecture chiefeſt Symmetry 
Is ev'ry where obſerv'd, and ſerves to ſhow 
The poor *.Defign above to this below. 
Two Tu/cay Columns jutting from the Wall, 
With each-his,proper -Ba/e and Capital, 
Support a well-turn'd Arch, and of one Piece, 
With all its Mouldings, Frize and Coronice. 
Oh! who that ſees theſe Things, but muſt refle& 
With Wonder on th' Almighty 4rcbited, 
Whoſe Works all human Art fo far excel?  _ 
For, doubtleſs, he, that Heawen made, made Hell. 
This leads into a handſome Room, wherein 
A Ba ſon ſtands with Waters Cryſtalline, 
To welcome ſuch, as once, at leaſt, ſhall grace, 
With unknown Light this ſolitary Place. 
On this Side many more ſmall Gro/to's are, 
Which, were the firſt away, would all ſeem rare: 
But, that once ſeen, we may the reſt paſs by, 
As hardly worth our Curioſity. | 
But we mult back, ere we can forward go, 
Into the Channel we forſook below ; 
Thro' which the rugged Paſs does only lie 
Tea further, and compleat Diſcovery. 
Being return'd, we now again proceed 
Thoro' a Vale that's ſalebrous indeed; 
Sgqueezing our Guts, bruiſing our Fleſh and Bone? 

To thruſt betwixt maſſy and pointed Stones, 
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Some three, ſome four, and others ann 
Puffing and ſweating in our Induſtr : 
Till after three, or fourſcore Paces more, 
We reach the ſecond Niver's marble Shore, 
Four times as broad as that we paſt before. 
The Water's Margent here goes down ſo ſeep, 
That at firſt Step you chop in Middle: deep; 
But, tho' the Way be cumberſome and rough, 
"Tis no where more, and fordable enough. 
This, as the other, clear, differs in this, 
The Bottom is of Sand, this Stony is; 
And here withal the Water is ſo ſtrong, 
That, as you raiſe one Foot to move along, 
Without good heed, you will have much ado 
To fix the other Foot from riſing too, 
And yet there is no Current here, nor Spring, 
T' occaſion ſuch an unexpeRed Thing: 
For tho' the Country-People are ſo wiſe 
To call theſe Rivers, they're but Stagnancits 
Left by the Flood; which, when retir'd bre 
The Cave does in her hollow Lap retain. | 
As here thro' cobling Stones we ſtumbling wide, 
The narrow Cave cafts ſuch 'a dreadful Shade," 
'That being thence unable to diſcover 
With all our Light, how far the Lake was over, 
We made a Halt, and, as the reſt defir'd, 
I now half-willing was to have reti'd; - © 
And, had not Reſolution then ſtep'd in, 
The great Adventure had not finiſh'd bin. 
But o'er we got, and from our Cloaths there rain'd 
A welcome Show'r upon the thirſty Sand, 
Of which we here vaſt Mountains ſaw, by Seas 
Of Torrents waſh'd from diſtant Provinces 3 
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For the hard Ribs of the Cawe's native Stone 
So ſolid are, that I'm ſure yields none. 

Over theſe Hills we forward ſtill contend, - 
Wiſhing and longing for our Journey's End z 
Till now again we ſaw the Rock deſcend, 
Forming a Roof ſo even, ſmooth, and fleek, 
Without, or Crack, or Seam, or-Chink or Nick, 
Some twenty Paces long, and ten Foot high, 
As the Mechanick Trowel may defy. 

T'th' midſt of which a Cupola does riſe, 

(As if to crown the other Rarities) 

In th' exaQ Hollow of a weighty Bell, 

Which does in Beauty very much excell 

All I e'er ſaw before, excepting none, 

Tho' I have been at Lincoln, and at Roave. 
Juſt beyond this a purling Rill we meet, 
Which, tho' ſcarce deep enough to wet our Feet, 
Had they been dry, mult be a River too, 

And has more Title than the other two; 
Becauſe this runs, which neither of them do. 
Tho! ev'ry Kennel that we ſee does pour 

More lib'ral Streams in ev*ry Thunder-foow'r . 
Juſt where tis met, as if to ſhun the Light, 

It under Ground vaniſhes out of Sight ; 

We take the obvious Stream to be our Guide, 
Sand- Hills, and Rocks by turns on either Side, 
Plaſhing thro' Vater, and 'thro' labby Sand, 
Till a vaſt Sand- Hill once more bids us ſtand ; 
For here again, who'er ſhall try, will know, 
The hum'rous Reck deſcends ſo very low, 

That the ſwoln Floods, when they in Fury rave, 


Throw up this Mount, that almoſt chokes the Cave, 


Where, 
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Where, tho' the Brook offer'd to guide us ſtill 

Thro' a blind Creek o'th* right Hand of this HA 

We thought it not Prudence to follow it, 

Unlikely, we conceiv'd, our Bulks © admit: 

But ftorm'd the Hill, which riſing faſt and ſteep | 
So near the Rock, we on all four muſt creep 4 
It on the ether Side as faſt does dip; 

And, to reward us for that mighty Pain, 


Brought us unto our little Nymph again: 
Which we ſome Paces follow'd till, when there 


A ſudden Noiſe ſtriking th aſtonifh'd Ear, 

We neither could gueſs v, nor tell from whence, 

Struck us into Amazement and Suſpence. 

We ſtood all mute and palled with the Sight; 

A Paleneſs fo-increas'd by paler Light, 

That ey'ry Wand a Caduce did appear, 

As wea Caravan of dead Folks were : | 
But really ſo terrible a Sound, 

Sure, ne'er was heard above, er under Ground, 

To which the Difficulties we had had, 

And Horror of the Place did ſo much add, 

That it was long before a Word came out, 

To ask a Queſtion, or refolve a Doubt. 

But, by ſome one, the Silence being broke, 

We all together in Confuſion ſpoke: 

But all croſs purpeſc, not a Word of Senſe, 


Either to get or give Intelligence. 
So when a tall and richly laden Ship, 


Ploughing the Sea with all her Sails a-trip, 
Suddenly ſtrikes upon ſome unſeen Nock, 
Her Seams laid open by the pond'rous Shock, 
The Paſſengers and Samen tear their Throats 
In confus'd Cries, and undiſtinguiſh'd Notes. 
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Some thought a Flood was juſt now breaking in, 
Some that Pyracmon had at th. Anvil bin, 

With Brontes, forging Thunderbolts for JO E, 

Or for ſome Hero Arms i'th* World above; 

Some ſaid, it Thunder'dz others this, and that : 
Ev'ry one fear'd, but not a Man knew what. 

Till at the laſt, a little calmer grown, 

Again we liſten'd, then ſpake one by ones 

Began to think and temp'rately debate, 

What we were beſt to do in this Eſtate, 6 
The major Vote was, quickly to retire, 

Which alſo thoſe oppos' d it, did defire; 

Tho! in the End we all agreed to ſee  * 

What the great Cauſe of this frange Noiſe eighth; aS 
Nor were we long in doubt; for, exe we had 

But twenty Paces further Progreſs made, 

Before our Eyes we ſaw it plain appear, 

And then were out of Count'nance at our Fears, 
On the right Hand our open Paſlage lies, 
Where once again the Roof does ſloping riſs 

In a ſteep, craggy, and a lubrick Shore, 

As high, at leaſt, as any where before ; 

Where, from the very Top of all the Hill, 

A murm'ring Fountain does her Streams diſtil ; * 
Which, thence deſcending with a headlong Fave, 
Roars in remoter Windings of the Cave; 

Tho? here it does in gentle Whiſpers brawl 

Thro? little Stones, and is ſcarce heard at all. 
The Water falling down ſo filent here; 

And roaring louder than the Thunderer, 

At a remoter Diſtance, ſeems, as if 

The C fta! Stream, that trickles from the Cf. 
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Were a Catarrh, that falling from the "I | . 
Upon his leathern Lungs, did thus conſtrain. 

The Fiend to cough ſo very loud, and rear 

His Marble Throat, and fright th' Adventurer. 

But, if this liquid Cave does any where 

Deſerve the Title of a Grat, tis here: 

For here, as from her Urn, the Nymph does pour, 
The Water breaks on Rocks in ſuch a Show'r, 
Sparkling quite round the Place, as made us doubt, 
*T would hazard ſpitting all our Candles out; 
Which had it happen'd ſo, we fairly might 

Have bid unto the World a long good Night: 
Wherefore it did concern us to make haſt, 

And thus ye have the third fam'd River paſt. 


Up the old Channel ſtill we forward tend, 
Wondring, and longing when our Search ſhould end 86 
For we are all grown weary of the Night, 

And wiſh'd to ſee the long - forſaken Light, 
And, Reader, now the happy Time draws near, 
To end your Trouble, as it did our Fear: 
For many Paces more we had not gone, 
Before we came to a large Vault of Stone, 
Curiouſly arch'd, and wall'd on either Side, 
Some thirty Paces long, and thirteen wide, 
Scarce ten Foot high, which does deprive the Place 
Unhappily of due Proportion's Grace. 
This full of Water ſtands, but yet ſo clear, 
That thoro' it the Bottom does appear 
So ſmooth, and even laid with glitt'ring Sand, 
That the moſt tim'rous will not make a Stand, 
But boldly ſteps into t to ſee the End 
To which all the ſo ſtrange Meanders tend: 
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The firſt Step's Ancle-deep, the next may be 
To the Mid-leg, and no where paſt the Knee, 
Saving, that at the very End of all, 

Where the Rock meets us with an even Wall. 
Under the Foot, and in the midſt of it, 

There is a pretty Semi- cire lar Pit, 

About ſome four Foot wide, and ſix Foot deep. 
Which underneath the Ba dipping ſteep, 
And the impending Rock, at leaſt, three Foot, 
Deſcending with a ſharp round Peat into't, 
Shuts up the Cave, and, with our own Deſire 
Kindly complying, bids us to retire. 

Nor did we there make any longer Stay, 

Than only ſtooping with our Sticks teſſay, ' 

If pottering this, and that Way, we could find 
How deep it went, or which Way it did wind, 
Tho? *twas in vain : For the low bended Rock 
Did thoſe ridiculous Endeavours mock. 
This the fourth River is, altho' of more 
Than three, and one unfordable, before 

None ever heard; and if a further Shore 
Belong to this, none ever paſt it oer; 

Nothing with Legs and Arms can come unto't, 
They muſt be Finns, and tis a Fi muſt do't. 
But I am well aſſur'd, none ever was 

Till now ſo far in this unwholſome Place; 
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From whence with Fails and Knocks, tho' almoſt Jamey 


We faſter much retreated, than we came 
And meas'ring it, as we return'd again, 
Found it five hundred Paces by the Chair. 
We now once more behold the chearful San. 


* 
6 


And, one would think, twere time we here had deze. - 
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But ere I go, I muſt one Story tell 
Concerns the Place; ſo great a Miracle, 
As can't omitted be without Offence, 

It being an Effet of Providence. 


The Tow'r that ſtands on Tip-toe in the Air, 
And o'er, the Channel perpendicular, 
Is on a Hill by't ſelf, tho“ not ſo high 
By infinite Degrees, as one cloſe by, 
A narrow Valliy interpos'd between. 
But this is all a Creg, the other, green 
On ev'ry Side from this old Cale down, 
Is perfe&t C/;f, except towards the Town : 
Where the Aſcent is ſteep; but in the Rock, 
Forc'd by the pond'rous Hammers congu'ring Stroak, 
A winding Way, from the rough Mountain's Foot, 
Was made the only Avenue unto't. 
Tis true, that, juſt over the Cave, the Hill 
In an extended Rice continues till ; | 
But to ſo ſmall a Nec#s contracted there, ; 
The Tower blocks the Paſs up with one Squares - 
And yet at once there has a Paſſage been | 
Into the Fore this Way is to be ſeen, 
By Ribs of Arches ſtanding of Free-ſtone, 
On which a Bridge has formerly been thrown, 
Over a Graff parts the Hill's double Crown : 
But if by Art, or Nature, made, not known, 
For it with Decks and Thiftles is o'ergrown. 
On one Hand of this Bridge, a Clif doth fall 
O'er the Cave's Mouth, ſteep as a perpend Wall; 
On t'other Hand one very near as ſteep 
Looks down into the Vals, but not ſo deep; 


ru 
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For I am moſt aſſur'd, that we did go 
Under the Vale, when in the Cave below; 
And the whole Diſtance not twelve Paces is 
| Betwixt the one and t'other Precipice. 
This Valley (which by the “ Cave's-way is known) 
Is one of the chief Paſfes to the Town, | 
And where it more remotely does begin 
Gently to dimple theſe two Hills between; 
Falls with ſo eaſy a Deſcent, as ne'er 
Could trouble the moſt Southern Traveller : 
But, that o'er-ſlipt, his Neck muſt dearly pay 
The Raſhneſs, if he will attempt- that Way. 


A Country fellow ſome Years «fince;- who was 
Nothing a Stranger to the tickle Paſs, 
Be'ng by his Mafter ſent ſome Friends to guide 
O'er thoſe wild Mountains of the Foreſt wide, 
By them was ſo. rewarded, as to make 
Him, who had guided them, his Way miſtake : 
For coming back, when Night-the Day had etos'd, 
Careleſs, and drank enough, may be ſuppos d, 
He learnedly the Pa/5 did overſhoot, 
Thinking he was not yet arriv'd unto't: 
But trotted on along the Mountain's Ridge, 
Until he came almoſt unto the Bridge 
Cloſe by the Tow'r, which, tho! it could not Be- 
Thirty Yards off, it ſeems, he could not fee 
To that Degree, either the M:fs or Night 
Or his Potation, did obſtruct his Sight. 


—. 


* The Valley on the Back-fide of the: Cafe, call the 
Cave, and the Gaves-way. 
P 3 But 
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But here he thought to turn into the Vale, 
Altho' his Mare, Who, having had no Ale, 
Was unto both their Safeties more awake, 

At firſt refus'd the dang'rous Step to take; 
Like unto peeviſh Balaam's faithful 4/5, 

Who more clear-fighted than the Prophet was, 
Proving his Rider fo, for once, at leaſt, 

If not the greater 4/5, the greater Beaſt : 

But being ſpurr'd up to the Place again, 

Angry, it ſeems, her Counſel was not ta'en, 
She took a greater Leap, againſt her Will, 

Than Pegaſus from t' other Bi-top Hill, 

With all th* Advantage that he had of Ving. 
When from his Pinch ftarted the Poet's Spring; 
And from the giddy Height, the Lord knew whither,. 
Down with a Veng'ance they both went together; 
Where they did part, himſelf could ne'er declare,. 
If on ſome Rub by th* Way, or in the Air: 

But at the Bottom he was left for dead, 

With a good Memorandum on his Head, 

That lay'd him ſo aſleep, he did not wake 

Till with the Cold his Bones began to ake: 

And then he ſtirr'd, rowling his heavy Eye 
Towards the Vault of the enamell'd Sky, 
Which now thick ſet with ſparkling Stars he ſees, 
That but of late had been no Friends of his; 
And, by the Favour of the twinkling Light, 
The Cale too appear'd above in- Sight ;. 

By which he faintly recollected where 

His Worſpip was, tho' not how he came there: 
But this ſmall Senſe did opportunely come 
To help him make a ſhift to ſtumble Home. 


Thither 
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Tiither he comes, and knocking at the Door 
(Tho' not fo hard as he was knock'd before) 

His Maſter hears at firſt, and cries, Who's there . 
Why (poorly cries the other) Pan here. | 
Up ſtarts the Maſter ſtraight, and lets him in; 
T' Name of God (quoth he) ⁊ubere haſt thou hin, 
That thou'rt thus late? To which the wiſe Reply 
Was this, Nay, Maſter, what the Deel know Ir 
But ſomewhere I have bad a lungeous Faw 

Pm ſure o' that, and; Maſter, that's neet aw: - 

A Candle then was lighted, when his Sconce 

Did repreſent Raw-head and Bloody-bones. 

A lungeous Fall indeed, the Miſter ſaid; 

The wery Looks would make a Man afraid; 

Thou haſt drunk deep thy Hog5-head on the Tilt, 

But where's my Mare? No matter where, bod hilt; 
Replies the Man, ih Morninckh ſend, and ſee, 

The Devil's Pow'r go withedheſe Torri for me. 
His Dame was call'd, and he ſoon got to Bed, 
Where ſhe did wwa/5 and dreſs his great Cam. 
So well, that in the Morning 'twas his Care 

To go, and flea, not to fetch home his Mare : 

But ſhe had ſhar'd his Fortune, and was found 
Grazing within the Valley ſafe and ſound, 

Sans Hurt, or Blemiſh, fave a little Strip 

Of Hair and Skin rippled upon her Hip. - 

The Hart, Saddle, and Cloth, denoted well, 

As they were ſcatter'd, found juſt where they fell, 
And yet, as oft as I the Place do view, 

I ſcarce believe, altho' I know this true: 

But whoſoe'er ſhall happen to come there, 

Will not reprove what I've deliver'd here 3 
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Gince with his Eyes he may the Place behold, 
And hear this Truth affirm'd that I have told. 


Southward from hence ten Miles, where Derwens live 
His broken Shores with never-clearing Waves, 
There ſtands. a ftately and Rupendous * Pile 
Like the proud Regent of the Britißb Lile, 
Shedding, her Beams over the barren Vale, 
Which elſe bleak Winds and nipping Frofts aſſail 
With ſuch perpet'al Far, there would appear 
Nothing but Winter, ten Months of the Year. 


This Palace, with wild Proſpects girded round, 
Stands in the middle of a falling Ground, . 
At a black Mountain's Foot, whoſe craggy Brow 
Secures from Eaſtern Tempeſis all below, 

Under whoſe Shelter Trees and Flowers grow, N 
With early Biaſame, maugre native Snow + 

Which elſewhere round a Hranm maintains, 

And binds cramp'd Nature long in Ca! Chains. 

The Fabrick's noble Front faces the Pep, 

Turning her fair broad. Shoulders to the Eaſt 2 

On the South-fide the ſtately Gardens: lie, 

Where the ſcorn'd. Peake rivals proud [af 

And on the North ſev'ral inferior Blots, 

For ſervile Uſe ſcatter'd, do lie in Spots. 


The outward Gate lands near enough to look 
Her Oval Front in the objected Brook ; 


f 
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® Chatſworth, the Seventh Wonder. 
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But that ſhe has better Reflection 

From a lage Mirror nearer of her own ; 

For a fair Lake, from Waſh of Fhods unmixt, 
Before it lies in Area ſpread betwixt, 

Over this Pond, oppoſite to the Gate 

A Briage of a quaint Structure, Strength, and State, 
Invites you to paſs over it, where, dry, 

You trample may on Shoals of wanton Fry, 

With which thoſe breeding Waters do abound, 
And better Carps are no where to be found. 
A Tow'r of Antique Model the Bridge Foot 

From the Peake-rabble does ſecurely ſhut, 

Which, by Stone-ſtairs, delivers you below 

Into the ſweeteſt Vall, the World can ſhow. 
There Nood and Water, Sun and Shade, contend,- 
Which ſhall the moſt delight and moſt befriend ;- 
There Graſ and Gravel in one Path you meet, 
For Ladies tend'rer, and Mens harder Feet. 
Here into open Lakes the Sur may pry, 

A Privilege the cloſer Groves deny ; 

Or, if confed'rate Winds do make them yield, 

He then but chequers what he cannot gild. 

The Ponds, which here in double Order ſhine, 
Are ſome of them ſo large, and all ſo fine, 

That Neptune in his Progreſs once did pleaſe 

To frolick in theſe Artificial Seas 3 

Of.which a noble Monument we find, | 

His Royal Chariot left, it ſeems, behind ; 
Whoſe Wheels and Body moor d up with a Chain, 
Like Drake's old Hulk at Deptford, ſtill remain. 
No Place on Earth was ere diſcover'd yet, - 

Far Contemplation, or Delight, ſo fu, 
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The Groves, whoſe carled Brews ſhade every Lale, 
Do ev'ry where ſuch waving Landilips make, 
As Painters baffled Art is far above, 
Who Wawes and Leaves could never yet make move. 
Hither the warbling People of the Air 
From their remoter Colonies repair, 
And in the Shades, 'now ſetting up their Reſts, 
Like Cæſar's Swiſs, burn their old native Neſts, 
'The Mauſer to perch on the bending Sprays, 
And in theſe Thickets chant their charming Lays : 
No Wonder then, if the“ Heroick Song, 
That here took: Birth and Voice, do flouriſh long. 


To view from hence the glitt'ring Pi/e above, 
{Which muſt at once Wonder create and Love) 
Environ'd round with Nature's Shames, and Ills, 
Black Heaths, wild Rocks, bleak Crags, and naked Hills, . 
And the whole Proſpect ſo inform and rude, 
Who is it, but muſt preſently conclude, 

That this is Paradi/e, which ſeated ſtands. 

In midſt of De/arts, and of barren Sand: ? 

So a bright Diamond would look, if ſet 

In a vile Socket of ignoble Fet, 

And ſuch a Face the new-born Nature took, 
When out of 'Chaos by the Has ſtruck. 
Doubtleſs, if any where, there never yet 

So brave a Structure on ſuch Ground was ſet, 
Which, ſure, the Foundrefſs built, to reconcile, 
This to the other Members, of the Ve, 


{. 
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And would, therein, firſt her own Grandeur ſhow, 
Aud then what Art could, ſpite of Nature, do. 


But let me lead you in, *tis worth the Pains, 
T'examine what this Princely Hoſe contains 3. 
Which, if without ſo glorious to be ſeen, 
Honour and Virtue make it ſhine within: 
The fore-nam*d Outæbard Gate then leads into 
A ſpacious Court, whence open to the View 
The noble Font of the whole Adifice, 
In a ſurprizing Height, is ſeen to riſe. 
Ev'n with the Gate-hiuſe, upon either Hand 
A neat ſquare Turret in the Corners ſtand, 
On each Side Plates of ever- ſpringing Green, 
With an aſcending Pawior-Wa#kk between, 
In the green Plat which on the Right-hand lies, 
A Fountain of ſtrange Structure high doth riſe, 
Upon whoſe ſlender Top, there is a vaſt, 
I'd almoſt ſaid, prodigious Baſom plac'd ; 
And, without doubt, the Madel of this Piece 
Came forth ſome other Place, than Rome or Greece, 
For ſuch a Sea, ſupended in the Air, 
I never ſaw in any Place, but there ; | 
Which ſhould it break, or fall, I doubt, we ſhow'd- |} 
Begin to reckon from the ſecond Flood. | 
Tho' this divert the Eye, yet all the While 
Your Feet ſtill move towards the attractive Pile, 
Till fair round Stairs, ſome fifteen Grie/es high, 
Land you upon a Terraſi, that doth lie 
Of goodly Breadth along the Buildings, ſquare, 
Well pav'd, and fenc'd with Rai and Balufter : - 
From hence in ſome three Steps, the inner- Gais 


Riſes in greater Beauty, Art, and State, 
FS . Than 
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Vain Poets ſtuff vainer Romance withal. 

A Vice that much the Gallicl Muſe infectu, 
And, of good Writers, makes vile Archite&s. 
This to the Lodge admits, and. two Steps more 
Set you upon a level Ar Floor, 

Which paves the inner Caurt, a curious Place 
Form'd by the am' vous Structure i kind Embrace. 
I'ch' Center of this ſnady Court doth riſe 

Another Fountain, of a quaint Device, 

Which large-limb Meraes, with majeſtick Port, 
In their Habiliments of War, ſupport. 
Hence, croſs the Court, thro' a fine Portico, 

Into the Buch of the Houſe you go, ; 
Where a proud Hal! does not at all abate 

Any thing promis'd by the outward State, 

And where the Reader, we intreat, will pleaſe, . 
By the large Not, to meaſure Hercules : 

For, ſure, a vain and endleſs Work it were, | 

T' infiſt upon ev'ry Particular. N 

And ſhould I be ſo mad to go about 

To give account of ev'ry thing throughout, 

The Rooms of State, Stair-Caſei, Galleries, . 
Lodgings , 4fartments, Chſets, Offices; 

Or to deſcribe the Splendors undertake, | 
Which ev'ry glorious Rom a Heaven make ; 
The Pictures, Sculpture, Carving, Graving, Gilding, . | 
*T would he as long in Writing as in Building. | 
Yet,, Chatfeorth, tho“ thy Priſtine Lin'aments.. | 
Were Beautiful and Great to all Intents, | \ | 
I needs muſt ſay, for I have ſeen both Faces,.. 
Thou'rt mack more lovely in the modern Graces = 
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Thy now great Miftre/7 has adorn'd thee in, 
Than when thought fue exough to hold a + Qgeen. 
Thy 4 Foundreſs dreſs'd thee in ſuch Robes, as they 
In thoſe old-faſhion'd Times reputed gay. 
Of which new-ſtript, and the old ruſling Pride 
Of Ruff and Farthingale now laid aſide, 
Thy Shapes appear; and thou thyſelf art ſeen 
A. very Chriſtian, and a modiſs Queen: 
Which (% o/d Friends part il!) is Recompence 
For a few Goth and Vandal Ornaments ;. 
And all theſe-Glories glitter to the Sight: 
By the Advantage of a clearer Light. 
The Glaziers Work before ſubſtantial was, 
I muſt confeſs, thrice as much Lead, as Glaſs, . 
Which, in the Sun's Meridiun, caſt a Light, 
As it had been within aw Hour of Night. 
The Windows now look like ſo many Suns, 
Iluſtrating the noble Room at once: 
The primitive Caſements modell'd were, no doubt, 
By that thro' which the Pigeon was thruft out, 
Where now whole Safhes are but one great Zye,,. 
T*examine and admire thy Beauties by. 
And, if we hence look out, we ſhall ſee there 
The Gardens too i' th“ Reformation ſhare, 


Upon a Terraſi, as moſt Houſes high, 


Tho! from this Proſpect humble to your Eye ;- 
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A ſtately Plat, both regular and vaſt, 

Suiting the reſt, was by the Fundreſi caſt, 

In thoſe incurious Times, under the Roſe, 
Deſign'd, as one may faucily ſuppoſe, 

For Lillies, Piones, Daffodils, and Roſes, 

To garniſh Chimnies, and make Sunday-Paſies, 
Where Gooſeberries as good, as ever grew, 

"Tis like, were ſet; for Winter-greens, the Lev, 
Helly, and Box: For then theſe Things were new, 
With, oh! the honeſt Roſemary and Bays, 

So much eſteem'd in thoſe good Vael- Days. 


Now in the middle of this great Parterre 
A Fountain darts her Streams into the Air 
Twenty Foot high; till by the Winds depreſt, 
Unable longer upwards to conteſt, 


They fall again in Tears for Grief and Ire, 


They cannot reach the Place they did 0 3 
As if the Sun melted the waxen Wings \ 

Of theſe Tarian temerarious Springs, 

For braving thus his generative Ray, _ 


When their true Motion lies another Way. 


Th' ambitious Element, repulſed ſo, 
Rallies, and faves her routed Waves below, 
In a large Ba/jon of Diameter, 

Such as old Rome's expenſive Lakes did bear, 
Where a Pacifick Sea expanded lies, 

A Liquid Theater for Naumachies ; 


And where, in caſe of ſuch a Pageant- War, 


Romans in Statue ſtill Spectators are, 
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Where the Ground ſwells nearer the Hill above, 
And where once ſtood a * Crag and Cherry-Grove, . 
(Which of Renown then ſhar'd a mighty Part) 
Inſtead of ſuch a barb'rous Piece of Art, 
Such poor contriv'd dwarfiſh and ragged Shades, . 
"Tis now adorn't with Fountains and Ca ſcadei, 
Terraſi on Terraſs with their Stair-Caſes 
Of brave and great Contrivance ; and to theſe, 
Statues, Walks, Graſs-plats, and a Grove indeed, 
Where ſilent Lovers may lie down and bleed, 
And tho' all Things were, far that Age, before 
In truth ſo Great, that-nothing could be more ; 
Yet now they with much greater Luſtre fland, . - 
Touch'd up, and finiſh'd by a better Hand. 


But that which Crowns all this, and does impart 
A Luftre far beyond the Pow'r of Art, 
Is the great Owner, He, whoſe noble Mind 
For ſuch a Fortune only was. deſign'd. 
Whoſe Bounties, as the Oczan's-Boſom, wide, 
Flow in a conſtant unexhauſted Tide 
Of Hoſpitality and free Arceſs, _ 
Liberal Condeſcenfion,” Cheerfuſneſs, 
Honour and Truth, as ev'ry of them ſtrove 
At once to captivate Reſpect and Love: 
And with ſuch Order all performed, and Grace, 
As rivet Wonder to tlie ſtately Place, 


a 


„A Artificial Roch, fo called. 
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But I muſt give my Muſe the Hela here, 
Reſpe&t mpſt check her in the wild Career; 
For, when we impudently do commend, 
The Thing well meant, ill done, muſt needs offend : / 
His Virtues are above my CharaQer, 


| Too great for Fame to ſpeak, or Yerſe to bear, 
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Juniani Juſtini ex Trogi Pompeii Hiſtoriis Ex- 
® ternis Libri XLIV. quam diligentiſſimè ex va- 
riorum Exemplarium Collatione recenſiti & caſtigati, & 
Notis optimorum Interpretum illaſtrati ; quibus additur 
Chronologia ad Hiſtoriam accommodata; cum Indice: 
Rerum & Verbotum præcipuè Memorabilium. Editio 
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Compendium Syntaxis Eraſmiane : Or, A Compendium 
of Era/mus's. Syntax; with an Engliſh Explication and 
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An Account of the Eight Parts of Speech, ſo far as it 
is neceſſary for Children to underſtand them, before they: 
proceed to Propria Quæ Maribus, and the other Parts of 
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dine. Annexz ſunt Preces Quotidiana: 


Theſe Four for the Uſe of Merchani-Taylor »SchooP 
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tior. In Uſum Schola Felſtedienſis, Com. Eſſexiæ. 


8. LY DI AT, nuper Gymnaſiarcho. 


Hugonis Grotii Baptizatorum Puerorum Inſtitutio, al- 
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DICTION ARY: 


Or, a CoMPLEAT 


COLLE 0 N 
Of the moſt 


Proper and Significant Wo R Ds, 
AND 


TERMS of ART, 


. Commonly uſed in the 
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WITH 


A continued Short and Clear Bes . 


'Fhe Whole digeſted into N Order; and 
chiefly deſign'd for the Bene fit 4 young A 
Tradeſmen, Artificers, Foreigners, and the Female Sex, 
* who would learn to Spell truly ; being ſo fitted to eve- 
ry Capacity, that it may be a reafy and continuaF 
_ Help to all that want an Inſtructor, | 23900 

As alſo three uſeful Tables, vin. 

1. Of Proper Names of Men, eſpecially thoſe that are 
contained in the Holy Bible; ** their true Ori- 

inal and Derivation. 

II. 1 Proper Names of Women; with the ſame Expli- 

On. 

III. Of Nick- Names, or Engliſh. Chriſtian Names ab- 
breviated or made ſhort. 

The FouxTn: EpiT10N, carefully Rewiſed With many 

| pr quem Additions and Improvements. 
| By J. K. 

N. B. Dr. War rs, in Page 81. of his Axt of Reading and Writing 
Engliſh, gives the following Directions, vis. © In your youn _—_ 
66 Years 452 os take. all proper Opportunities for Writing, be 
cc careful to ſpe _— Word 1 This may be done by the ; Help 0 7. 

at. ſnall Engliſh _— where the Words are put down int 

« Order of the Alphabet; you doubt of the ſpelli ** any Mord, 

CE 4 not without fi "ſt co ard eg the Di#ionary, - "The beſt Difi- 

« onary, that I know for this Purpoſe, is entitled, A New Engliſh 

« Dictionary, Oc. by J. X. in a ſmall Octavs. 


Jul Publiſhed. * 
Printed for 8. BRT, at the Bible in 
Ave-Mary-Lane. 


13 wrote by a Turliſs Spy, who liv'd Five and 
| Forty Years undiſcover'd at Paris. Giving an 
impartial Account to the Divan at Con/tantinople, of the 
moſt remarkable Tranſactions of Europe, and diſcovering 
ſeveral Intrigues and Secrets of the Chriſtian Courts ef 
pecially of that of France) continued from the Year 1642, 
to the. Year 1682. Written originally in Arabick. Tran- 
flated into Lalian, and from into Exgliſ, 12mos 
The Eleventh Edition. ; | 


HE Adventures of Telemachus, the Son of Uſer 
written by the Arch-biſhop and Duke of Cambray, 
with the Adventures of Ariſfonaus. Tranſlated into Eng- 
Ii, from the beſt Paris Edition, and compared with 
other 2 Editions and Tranſlations. By Mr. Oxell, 
who has added, never Engliſhed before, many curious 
Hiſtorical, Critical, Political, Moral, and Philological 
Notes, and Claſſical Obſervations : - Alſo a Key to the 
Characters alluded to in this em, vix. Louis XIV. and 
his Miniſters, Generals, and. Miſtreſſes, which Key was 
dedicated to the Prince of Orange, and juſtified againſt 
the Chevalier Ramſey's Aﬀertion to the- contrary. 'To 
which is added, a ſhort Account of the Author's Life and 
Writings, with the Chevalier Ram/zy's Diſcourſe on 
Epic Poetry, and this of Telemachus in particular: Like- 
wiſe the Genealogy of Te/emachus, and an Ode by the 
Author, in French and Englih, with an Index to each. 
Volume. 2 
N. B. The Errors, — by the Proprietors of the 
other 'Tranſlations, have been correted theſe Twenty 


Years, In 8vo. and 12mo. 


JOEMS on Several Occaſions, by Stephen Duck; 
12mo, Containing: more. than in. the-former Edi- 


THE 


tions, 


HE Whole Comical Works of Mr. Scarron. In- 

Two Volumes. Vol. I. Containing his Comical 
Romance of a Company of Stage-Players. In three Parts 
compleat. Vol II. All his Novels and Hiſtories, his 
Letters, Characters, Wc. a great Part of which never 
before in Engliſh. Tranſlated by Mr. Tho. Browne,. 
Mr. Savage, and others. The Fifth Edition, 


HE Hiftory of the Valorous and Witty Knight- 

Errant, Don Quixote of the Mancha, written in 
Spaniſh, by Michael Cervantes. Tranſlated into Exgliſb, 

* Thomas Shelton. And now printed Verbatim from 
the Quarto Edition of 1620. With a curious SET of 
EUTS from the French of Co v. In Four Vo- 

lumes 12mo, ” 


P OEMS upon Several Ocoafions. By the Reverend 


= 


Mr. Fohn Pomfoet, viz. I. The Choice. II. Love 

triumphant over Reaſon. III. Cruelty and Luft. IV. 
On the Divine Attributes. V. A Proſpect of Death. 
VI. On the laſt Conflagration and laſt Judgment. The 
Tenth Edition, corrected, with ſome Account of his 
Life and Writings. To which are added, his Remains, 


\ 
V 1 D's Metamorphoſes, in Fifteen Books, made 
Engliſb by Meſſ. Sewell, Phillips, Hughes, Gay, 
Clare, Dart, Pepe, and Tabel. The Third Editions 
with great Additions, PEO | 


——— —— —y— — T— — — — —— —_—  - — — — — - 


New Boos Juft Publiſhed, by T. gs . 


in Gray's-Iun. 


The Four Books of 

AnDrea PALLAD10's Architecture. 
erein, after a ſhort Treatiſe of the Five Or- 
LL... _ CO that are moſt neceſſary | 
n ing 'Private Houſes, Streets, Weis Piazzas, 
== — are treated of. " 
By 1SA4C WARE, Ek 

Fu. Two Guineas bound, 


RuLEs. * DzMONSTRATIONS 


PERSPECTIVE, 


For all Artiſts in Painting and Architellare. 
N which is plainly laid down an accurate, eaſy, 
and moſt expeditious Methed, Optically to delineate, 


after the Grand Manner, all Deſigns n to thoſe 
two noble Arts. By that excellent Architect and 


Fainter, 

ANDREA4 PO2Z20. 
Engraven in 105 Folio Plates, and adorned with 200 
Initial Letters, to the Explanatory Diſcourſes, printed 
from Copper Plates, on the beſt of Paper, in Zzg/i6 


and Latin. 
Price 11. 15 s. bound and gilt, 

A Curious Collection of Fifty Antient Paintings, 

accurately engrav'd from excellent Drawings, late- 

ly done after the Originals, by one of the beſt Hands 

at ROME, with an Account Where and When they 


were found, and Where they now are, and ſeveral Cri- 
tical, Hiftorical, and Mythological Obſervations upon 


By GEORGE TURNBULL, L.L.D. 
In One Volume, Folio. 
| euee One Found Five Shillings, ſew'd in Boards} 


— 
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MS” 


PRESENT PRACTICE 
AW Lat 6 
Hicn CoukRr of CHANCERY. 


The Nature and Courſe of Proceedings, from the Bill 
filed, to the Decree inrolled: Wherein are inſerted, 


under proper Heads, great Variety of the moſt Uſeful and 


Authentick Precedents of Commiſſions, Petitions, Affi- 


davits, Certificates, Bills, Anſwers, Pleas, Demurrers, 


Replications, Interrogatories, Decrees and Diſmiſſions 3 
of great Uſe to all Counſellors, Clerks, and Solicitors, 
concerned in the Practice of that Court; each Head 
having Obſervations from Books of Authority: — 

NV pereunto are added, | 


The Narunn of the ſeveral OpriczEs, and the Names 
of the Or ric EAS belonging to that Cour. 


By a Gentleman of the Six CIEREKS Orricx. 


\ 


\ 


" * \ " 
tn Baue Volumes in Folio, (the Price fix'd by the 
ih Judges) at 2 l. 168. bound. 
TH E ReyorTs and Casss argu'd and deter- 
min'd in the Court of Chancery; and of ſome ſpe- 
cial Caſes adjudged in the Court of King's-Bench. The 
whole collected 1 I 
By WILLIAM PEERE WILLIAMS, © 


late of Gray's-Inn, Eſqs 1 


Wich Notes and References, by his Son W1tiau 
Pzexs Williams, of the Inner-Temple, Eſq; allow'd 
and approv'd of by the Lord High Chancellor of Greate 


Britain, and all the Judges. 


"an 


BOOKS printed Out v er Eöwanp w CK 
$STEED, at the Black Swan in Newgate-Street, 
near Warwick-Lane. . ee ENT 5 


5 | 'HE New Wuotz Durx or Man, contain 
ing The Faith as well as Practice of a CMMNISE T IAN; 
made eaſy for the preſent Age, as the Or D Whole Duty of Man was 
deſigned for thoſe unhappy Times in which it was written; and ſup- 
plying the Cx EDEN of the Chriſtian Religion, which are wanting 
in that Book, tho" eſſentially neceſſary to Salvation. To which ars 
added, PAY RAS for the Uſe of Families, and particular Perju 
under various Circumflances' of Life, This Book is" neceſſary for all 
Families, being ſtrictly Orthodox, and in no wiſe favouring the Me. 
thodiſſi, as has been ignerantly or maliciouſly ſuggeſted, Price in 89 
Five $hillings, | | 


HE Nzw #et's Preparation for z Worthy receive 
ing of the LORD*s SUPPER, as Appointed and Recom« 


| mended by the CHURCH of ENGLAND; confiſting of 


MEDITATIONS and PRAYERS for the Morning and 
Evening of every Day in the Week. With ſuitable Directions for a 
devout Beba vieur during the 2 and for a beneficial and effec- 
tual Joining with the Minifter in.the.Office of Adminiſtration, 
Together with FORMS of ination, and Confeſſion of 
Sins: And MEDITATIONS to enable us to lige well after 
receiving the HOLY SACRAMENT, The Wh:le, being 
Purified from thoſe Extatic and Carnal Expreſſions, which (in a 
former Treatiſe upon this Subjef) have been long complained of, 
is now rendered a Plain, Orthodox, and Reaſonable Service to Al- 


mighty-God, 

To which are added, 

A Morning and Evening Prayer, to be uſed either with a Family, 
or in Private, Price bound 1 s. in Sheep, and 1 . 6 d. in Calf, 
BE CAREFUL TO OBSERVE, 

Dat the Spurious Editions of this Book being very im- 
perfect, as well as incorrect, and conſequently a great 
Abuſe and Impoſition »pon the Publick, the Proprietor, 
Mr. WiCKksTEED, has thought it neceſſary to diftingui/o 
all fath Copies as are Correct and Genuine, by ſu 3 
N Name to this Nutice upon the back of the Title Page, 
E. Wickſteed. 


THE 


— — — — 
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ux ROYAL GAUGER; of Gauging 
made Eaſy, (not as taught by Pretenders to that Art, but) 
us it is actually praQtiſed by the Officers of his Majeſty's Revenue of 
Exciſe, In Two Paz is. . b | 
Par I. Containing the practical Methods of finding the Area's 
and Contents of ſuch Superficies and Solids, as are the Foundatien of 
Gauging. Also the Efab/:/bed Rules for finding the Contents ol 
all Sorts of Crſterns, Coppers, Backs, Coolers, Tunt, Stills and Caſts, 
when full, or Part empty; The Examples being performed both by 
the PEN AND SLTD ING RVU LE: And this not in Al, Wine, 
and Malt only, but in the New Duties, viz. Candles, Soap, Starch, 
&c. which have been Duties ſubſiſting by Law theſe 30 Years; and are 
very confiderable Branches of the Revenue, as well as of every Exciſe 
Officer's Duty, tho" they have never been ſo much as once touch d 
With the Officer's Duty in the Diſtillery, 

Pan r II. Shewing the neceſſary Steps to be taken for obtaining 
Employment in the Exciſe, with . Forms of ſuch Certificates, 
Petitions, Oaths, &c. as are requiſite for that Purpoſe, 

Together with ſuch Directions for the Officer's Conduct, as are ne- 

for aſcertarning and ſecuring the reſpective Duties, to which the 


following Profeſſions are 
1. Vituallers, » Wine- Importers, | 12. Sope- maler: 
2. By- Brewers, 4 Diſtillers, | 13. Chandlers, , 

, Common Brewerr, 9. Tanners, | 14» Starch makers, 
4. Miltſters, 10. Tawers, 0 | 15, Paper-makers, 
. Malt-Compounders, | 11. Oil-Dreſſers, 16. Hop- Planters, 

Dealers in Cyder, | | | | 


A Work ſhewing young Officers the Perfection of Skill in diſcharging 
their Truſts, and wery advantageous to thoſe Traders, who 
would underſtand how to aſcertain the Amount of the reſpective 
Duties to which they are ſubject, without depending upon the 

Skill and Integrity of the King's Officer, 
1 ö To which is added, 
tf | Caſt-Gauging, &c., as prattis'd at the Port of Lond:n, 


The whole illuftrated with many Copper-Plates, new defign'd, and 
| much better adapted to the Subject, than any Treatiſe of this Kind 


extant. 
By CHARLES LEAD BETTER. 
Mary Gauger in the Royal Revenue of Exciſe, now a Teacher 
_ of the 1 in 1 * | 

| 


